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Another  work!"  methinks  some  critic  bawls, 
Snug  in  the  rendezvous  beside  St*  Paul's,* 
"  More  filthy  libels— more  seditious  stuff! 
"  When  will  the  silly  world  cry—'  quantum  sufff 
"  When  will  Sir  William  cut  the  cobweb  tissue 
"  With  the  keen  scissors  of  an  ex-officioP*-— 


*  The  Chapter  Coffee  House,  where  priests  and  laymeo, 
siid  alt  the  long  train  of  gifted  and  ungifted  critics,  hold  their 
nghtly  assemblies,  and  bit  in  judgment  on  all  those  who  arc 
known  **  by  their  works*" 

A 


2  PREFACE. 

"Scribbling  again !*  —cries  Aristarch  the  Se- 
u  cond, 

u  The  fellow's  swinish  wits  are,   wine-like,  fecund  ; 

"  A  month  ago  I  heard  Sam  Spy  all  hint  it, 

*'  But  hop'd  no  rascal  would  be  found  to  print  it ! 

"  Curse  on  that  democratic  impudence 

"  Which  fills  up  all  the  cavities  of  sense! 

"  Curse  on  that  vile  irreverent  disposition, 

"  Which  points  at  kings  the  syringe  of  sedition ; 

"  That  ever  Slander's  devilish  cud  is  chewing, 

"  And  some  new  tale  of  froth  and  falsehood  brew- 


•  ing  !" 


Twas  ever  so  —who  works  with  satire's  tools, 
Must  run  the  gauntlet  thro'  a  herd  of  fools. 
A  thousand  knights,  with  more  of  folly's  thirst 
Than  old  La  Mancba's  brainless  errant  curs'd, 
Couch  their  quill  spears,  with  hatred  most  profound, 
Put  plant  a  laurel  where  they  wish  a  wound. 

■v 

Shew  me  a  Prince  that  boasts  one  honest  friend, 
Who  fears  not,  while  he  seeks  not,  to  offend — 
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One  free-born  soul,  undaunted  to  defy 

The  venal  flattery  and  the  courtly  lie ; 

And  trulh  shall  promptly  picture  to  tlie  brain. 

For  each  such  wight,  a  slavish  sickly  (rain  : 

Fools  without  bells,  and  madmen  without  cords 

Who  vomit  echoes,  aud  miscal  them  words. 

Zounds  1  they  beset  the  throne,  like  crows  to  fwt 

Round  the  rank  carr'on  of  some  putrid  beast ; 

And,  renegades  from  every  manly  grace. 

Count  e'eu  their  souls  a  cheap  exchange  for  place. 

Be  mine  the  pride— and  dirty  drivellers  still 
May  fume,  and  fawn,  and  flatter  as  they  trill— 
■    Be  mine  the  pride,  in  these  degenerate  days. 
Far  no  base  ends  to  prostitute  my  praise. 
To  Heave  no  laurel  for  a  drunkard's  crown, 
Nor  win  *  court  by  hunting  virtue  Oumti. 
Let  foul  abase  assault  me  as  rt  my, 
Asperse  my  motives,  and  ebstmct  my  way. 
Let  venal  curs  from  every  LeaaseJ  **•» 
Their  barsb,  discordant,  assdlnmmsaiw  pm— 

A   t 


PREIAGB. 


Grant  me,  great  beav'n  I  tbe  firm  undaunted  breast, 
By  love  of  freedom  and  of  truth  possesVd, 
Tbe  wiH  to  live  uabougbt,  the  pew'r  to  be, 
In  mind,  wdfiuculty,  and  action*  fireet 


Princes  bave  follies — and  tbey  are  but  men 
With  ten-fold  claims  on  Satire's  sharpened  pen — 
And  them  what  privilege  of  Heav'n  shall  shield, 
When  verity  and  vigor  take  the  field  ? 
Would  they  give  cynic  wits  no  fair  pretence, 
Let  their  own  actions  be  their  sure  defence ; 
For  he  whom  Virtue's  dazzling  train  surrounds, 
Shrinks  not  from  Slander's  visionary  wounds, 
But  stands  more  firm  than  erst  Achilles  stood, 
Cas'd  in  the  buckler  of  the  Stygian  flood  ! 

But  When  these  mortal  meteors  of  the  earth 
Err  in  their  courses  round  tbe  point  of  worth; 
When  the  foul  spots  of  vice  obscure  their  rays, 
And  shed  a  dingy  dullness  o'er  their  blaze ;   x 


v 


&:.. 


Tho'  once  admir'd,  alas  !  how  soon  they  fall, 
And  stand  the  beacons  and  the  butts  of  till  1 

Oh  !  could  tbe  record  of  his  follies  draw 
Each  high  delinquent  back  to  Virtue's  law  ! — 
But  vain  the  though',  that  golden  age  is  gone, 
When  Truth  had  charms  to  captivate  a  throne. 
Charter' J  by  modern  laws,  tbe  monarch-mind 
The  social  fetter  wants  the  power  to  bind. 
Since  then  no  statute  rojal  will  restrains. 
Nor  visits  crime  with  customary  pains. 
Tit  Satire's  privilege  the  wire  to  wield. 
And  scourge  th'  anointed  anarch  from  the  field. 

Ye  critic  kings,  who,  from  your  thrones  dispense, 
With  front  severe,  the  laws  of  sound  and  sense. 
Damn  me  with  censure,  or  reward  with  praise. 
Adorn  my  brow  with  hemlock  or  with  bays— 
E'en  as  you  will — my  unambitious  name, 
Aims  not  to  grasp  the  phantasy  of  fame ; 
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Cow'd  by  no  danger,  harassed  by  no  dread, 
Zounds!  d— — n  the  work,  but  d^ — n  it  not  un- 
read ! 
Be  your  quotations  many,  Gents,  and  ample, 
That  comment  may  associate  with  example. 
So  should  it  please  you*  almoners  of  rate ! 
The  author  at  your  shrine  to  immolate, 

9 

The  reader,  while  the  reeking  victim  dies, 
May  see  the  justice  of  the  sacrifice. 


# 


CHAPTER  I 


A  few  introductory  remarks  npon  Satire.— A  brief 
description  of  bathing-places  in  itinter. — The 
renovation  of  Brighton. — General  Tunbelly  ar- 
ri%et-—A  little  insight  into  the  General's  cha- 
racter.— The  effects  of  his  arrival. — Prince  Gre- 
gory reaches  the  Pavilion  in  the  tweetest  humour 
imaginable. — The  cause  explored. — A  sketch  of 
Prince  Grtguryfor  the  guidance  of  the  reader,-— 
The  joy  produced  by  his  appearance.  ■* 

THE  analogy  between  nations  and  indi- 
viduals must,  of  necessity,  be  elosc  and 
striking ;  because,  nations,  being  com- 
posed of  communities  or  bodies  of  men, 
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must  be  operated  upon  by  those  causes, 
in  an  enlarged  degree,  which,  on  a  more 
limited  scale,  have  influence  upon  indi- 
viduals. The  €€  tide  in  the  affairs  of  na- 
tions," therefore,  is  neither  more  nor  less 
than  rc  the  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men," 
and  is  not  only  capable  of,  but  actually 
subject  to,  the  same  fluctuations  in  both 
instances.  If  the  poverty  of  an  individual 
reduce  him  to  wretchedness  and  ruin,  in- 
dividual poverty  on  a  more  extensive  prin- 
ciple will  cause  a  national  reduction  of  a 
similar  nature $  and,  as  the  interests  of 
one  depend  on  his  own  well-being,  so  the 
interests  of  the  public  hang  on  the  well- 
being  and  the  prosperity  of  the  whole ; 
and  both  cases  are  determined  by  one 
principle. 

Individual  misery  too  commonly  results 
from  means  wantonly  misapplied,  and  re- 
sources prodigally    impoverished.     The 
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penury  of  nations  is  as  frequently  pr<s 
daced  by  the  corrupt  extravagance  of 
those  to  whom  the  pnblic  revenues  are 
committed  in  charge  ;  and,  as  m  the  for- 
mer case,  the  conduct  of  the  mad  is  freely 
censored  by  that  society  which  is  injured 
by  bis  example,  if  not  by  his  practice; 
so  in  the  latter,  the  abuse  of  their  trust 
renders  the  pnblic  depositaries  of  the  na- 
tion's energies;  in  a  peculiar  degree, 
amenable  to  the  opinions  of  that  commu- 
nity, which  is  not  only  injured  by  the 
operation  of  their  example,  but  actually 
impoverished  by  the  oppression  of  their 
actions. 

That  which  is  censure  in  the  abstract 
becomes  satire  in  the  aggregate ;  and  of 
this  there  are  two  kinds  or  different  spe- 
cies ;  viz.  the  satire  of  ridicule,  and  that 
of  serious  reproof :  but  the  legitimate  and 
only  warrantable  object  of  both  is  the 
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same— the  subjugation  of  vice,  the  melio- 
ration of  public  morals,  and  the  general 
improvement  of  society.  The  solemn  re- 
monstrance of  the  serious  moralist  is  the 
more  dignified;  but  it  will  scarcely  be 
denied,  that  the  keen  ridicule  of  the  inge- 
niously playful  satirist  is  the  more  effec- 
tual of  the  two.  And  Pope,  whose  know- 
ledge of  man  was  pretty  comprehensive, 
felt  the  truth  of  this  position,  when  he 
.describes  the  human  animalcule  of  his 
day,  as  v 

"  Safe  from  the  bar,  the  pulpit,  and  the  throne, 
"  And  scar'd  and  sham'd  by  ridicule  alone." 

These  introductory  remarks  upon  the 
subject  of  satire  are  intended  for  any 
readers  who  may  enquire  what  object  the 
succeeding  pages  have  in  view.  In  the 
midst  of  the  most  aggravated  public  dis- 
tress, when  penury  and  woe  walk  the 
streets  hand  in  hand,  and  thousands  are 
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actually  starving,  the^prodigalities  of  those 
great  ones  of  the  earth,  who  ought  to  be 
the  stewards  and  almoners  of  Providence, 
present  a  fair  field  for  satire  to  hold  daily 
tournament  in  The  harvest  sown  by  the 
many  is  reaped  by  the  few  ;  the  dazzling 
and  cheering  fire  of  patriotism  has  dwin- 
dled into  the  impure  and  unwholesome 
flame  of  self-interest,  and  every  better 
feeling  and  principle  appear  to  be  entire- 
ly merged  and  lost  in  the  giddy  and  intox- 
icating vortex  of  sensuality.  In  such 
times,  the  withering  frown  or  scornful 
smile  of  the  Cynic  is  more  to  be  prized 
than  the  apathy  of  the  Stoic. 


The  ungenial  influence  of  a  wintry  at- 
mosphere had  stripped  the  bathing-places 
of  their  attractions  and  their  visitors : 
those  promenades,  which   the    beautiful 


■« 
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combinations  of  nature  and  art  bad  ren- 
dered  truly  Elysian,  were  scathed  by  the 
footsteps  of  December :  the  shops  were 
net  longer  decorated  in  all  the  varieties  of 
a  fanciful  taste,  but,  gloomy  and  deserted, 
presented  an  aspect  of  bankruptcy,  which 
chilled  the  eye  and  the  heart.  The  li- 
braries had  no  readers ;  the  hotels  no 
company ;  the  bathers  no  land-gudgeons  ; 
the  smile  of  content  was  superseded  on  the 
brow  of  the  tradesman  by  the  wrinkle  of 
care,  and  the  storm,  which  "  ever  and 
anon"  raged  over  the  ocean,  seemed  to 
knell  out  the  departure  of  prosperity. 

This  was  precisely  the  situation  of 
Brighton  when  the  news .  arrived  that 
Prince  Gregory  intended  to  enjoy  the 
sports  and  festivities  of  Christmas  at  the 
Pavilion.  An  electric  shock  never  gave 
a  more  effectual  fillip  to  the  lazy  blood 

than  this  communication  did  to  the  para- 

/.- 
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lized  hopes  and  expectations  of  the  towns- 
people, who  instantly  began  to  estimate 
the  profits  and  (he  amusements  which  this 
visit  would  produce,  with  the  utmost  eager* 
ness.  The  town  was  now  furbished  and 
painted  from  one  extremity  to  the  other; 
and  Puff,  the  worthy  manager  of  the 
theatre,  who  had  dismissed  his  motley 
host  to  pick  up  their  bread  and  cheese  in 
the  barns  and  rustic  theatres  of  inland 
towns,  re-assembled  the  regiment  with  th« 
Utmost  speed,  announced  the  re-opening  . 
of  the  mimic  scene,  and  swore  if  it  were ' 
not  in  him  "to  command  success,  he 
would  do  mere,"  videlicet,  "  deserve  it !" 

Very  soon  after  the  receipt  of  the  vivify- 
ing intelligence  which  threw  the  whole  of 
the  inhabitants  into  this  convulsion  of  de- 
light, at  an  early  hour  one  morning  the 
tana,  was  for  ft  while  alarmed  at  the  sound 
•£  tnwbrilsj    ammunition  -waggons,  and 
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artillery-carts,  driving  through  the  streets. 
Conjecture,  however,  had  scarcely  time 
to  shake  himself,  and  to  commence  his 
train  of  speculations,  before  it  was  dis- 
covered, that,  instead  of  coming  thither 
either  to  embark  on  offensive  service,  or 
to  be  used  to  defend  the  coast,  the  extent 
of  the  important  expedition  for  which  they 
were  assigned  was  the  mansion  of  the 
Prince;  that  the  ammunition  with  which 
they  were  freighted  was  simply  the  ammu- 
nition intended  to  be  used  against  such 
enemies  as  hunger,  and  thirst,  and  care, 
and  despondency  ;  and  that  the  war  about 
to  be  waged  would  be  a  war  against  veni- 
son, and  turtle,  and  all  the  triple  realms 
of  fish,  and  flesh,  and  fowl. 

The  very  appearance  of  General  Tun- 
belly,  who  commanded  this  advanced 
guard  of  Prince  Gregory's  suite,  was  to 
the  people  of  Brighton  an  ample  promise 


of  good  cheer  and  of  good  company. — 
The  General  was  one  of  those  men  whom 
nature,  to  compensate  for  the  slovenly 
manner  in  which  she  had  made  and  fur- 
nished the  head,  had  endued  with  a  migh- 
ty capacity  of  paunch.  He  was  a  man 
of  unquestioned  and  unquestionable  taste, 
and  though  he  might  have  vainly  racked 
his  brains  for  a  month  to  tell  the  difference 
between  solecism  and  anachronism,  para- 
ble and  parados,  he  was  never  guilty  of 
error  in  computing  the  age  of  wine,  nor 
committed  a  solecism  in  designing  the 
viands  for  a  banquet, ,  and  the  fruits  and 
liqueurs  for  a  dessert.  There  was  not  a 
bottle  of  wine  in  his  cellar  of  which  he 
would  not  tell  the  pedigree  and  the  age  as 
elaborately  and  as  feelingly  as  a  Welch- 
man  could  trace  his  own  descent,  or  an 
Arab  descant  upon  the  genealogy  of  his 
horse.  He  was,  withal,  a  perfect  con- 
noisseur in   female  beauty,   and  would 
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track  a  pretty  girl  through  all  the  mazes 
and  the  windings  of  a  morning's  walk, 
with  a  patience  and  fortitude  rarely  to  be 
matched,  and  never  excelled.  He  was 
well  versed  in  the  anatomy  of  venison, 
and  knew  the  virtues  of  calipee  and  cali- 
pash. 

The  arrival  of  die  General  was  the  sig- 
nal of  universal  bustle:  the  exterior  of 
the  Pavilion  had  been  recently  beauti- 
fied ;  a  hundred  workmen  now  filled  the 
interior,  painting,  furbishing,  and  renew- 
ing, with  the  utmost  expedition.  The 
Pagan  idols,  who  had  for  the  last  two  or 
three  summers  and  winters  received  the 
homage  of  the  profane  vulgar,  and  excited 
the  admiration  of  the  ton,  were  removed 
from  their  original  niches,  their  forms 
well  washed,  and  placed  in  more  com- 
modious or  conspicuous  situations. 

Not  that  these  changes  were  by  any 


a.  month   ik  BRumroy. 

eans  requisite  to  be  made;  but  it  hail 
-en  the  invariable  custom  of  Prince 
Gregory  to  alter  the  arrangements  of  his 
palaces  at  least  once  a  year  ;  for,  being 
accounted  a  Prince  of  superlatively  fine 
taste,  he  was  anxious  to  show  the  fashion- 
able world  that  it  also  possessed  bound- 
less versatility. 


n 


It  was  of  little  consequence  that  the 
variableness  of  his  taste  subjected  his 
treutay  to  .very  henry  demands ;  it  was 
•tifl  less  material  that,  in  consequence  of 
the  extravagance  of  bis  expenditure,  he 
was  obliged  annually  to  come  to  the  public, 
for  the  payment  of  his  debts  ;  and  that 
the  people  themselves  were  so  reduced  by 
the  impolicy  of  his  political:  measures,  and 
bis  private  profusion,  as  to  be  scarcely 
able  to  provide  themselves  with  the  neces- 
sary food  and  raiment  of  life ;  his  dignity 
mast  be  supported,  and  the  fastidiousness 
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of  his  taste  indulged,  be  the  consequences 
to  the  quietness  of  the  nation  never  so 
alarming.  It  was  the  duty  of  the  Prince 
to  consult  his  own  inclination  and  pursue 
his  own  pleasures ;  it  was  the  duty  of  the 
people  to  provide  the  means. 

There  is  a  feeling  of  self-interest  which 
predominates  in  every  bosom;  and  this 
feeling  it  was  which  induced  the  inhabi- 
tants of  Brighton  to  feel  pleasure  in  those 
circumstances  which  gave  pain  and  dis- 
content to  the  rest  of  the  country.  They 
were  gainers  by  the  loss  of  the  commu- 
nity ;  and  it  is  astonishing  how  avarice 
blunts  the  edge  of  patriotism,  and  ren- 
ders men  the  very  opposite  of  Roman  in 
their  sentiments  and  conduct.  This  per- 
haps may  serve  to  shew  that  patriotism  is 
not  a  natural  feeling,  and  therefore,  that 
the  patriot  is  an  unnatural  character,  since 
a  man  must  part  with  a  considerable  por- 
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lion  of  that  self-love  which  Providence 
has  planted  in  his  breast,  before  he  can 
allow  his  bosom  to  be  monopolized  by 
love  of  country.  Let  logicians  settle  this 
knotty  point. 

The  idols  had  been  newly  gilt  and  rich- 
ly embellished;  the  apartm«nts  had  been 
adorned  with  new  mouldings ;  the  mirrors 
had  been  renovated  ;  the  state-apartments 
had  undergone  a  complete  metamor- 
phosis; the  coots,  butlers, -pages,  foot- 
men, laundresses,  porters,  et  omnia  sui 
generos,  were  at  their  posts  :  the  larders 
were  filled  with  a  month's  provisions ; 
and  the  cellars  were  stored  with  an  ample 
variety  of  the  choicest  and  most  expen- 
sive wines;  when  one  evening,  about  an 
hour  after  dusk,  an  avant  courier  gal- 
lopped  into  the  yard,  and  announced 
Prince  Gregory. 

There    was  an  appearance  of  unusual 
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satisfaction  visible  in  the  countenance  of 
the  Prince,  as  he  descended  from  his 
carriage,  and 'the  glance  of  familiar  cour- 
tesy which  he  cast  around  him  seemed  to 
say  pretty  distinctly-—"  I  am  devilish  glad 
to  find  myself  here  amongst  you,  so  far 
from  the  metropolis  and  so  near  to  the 
ocean  ;  so  surrounded  by  friends,  and  so 
distant  from  enemies." 


Now,  as  philosophers  have  long  since 
taught  us  to  believe  that  for  every  effect 
there  is  a  cause ;  and  further,  that  it  it 
proper  to  trace,  in  all  instances,  the  con*  ' 
nection  which  exists  between  them,  it  may  * 
be  well  to  analyze  this  glance,  and  to 
endeavour  to  discover  the  secret  links  ' 
which  wenf  hack  to  its  cause.  It  was  pal-  ' 
pably  a  glance  of  pleasure  ;  of  more  po-  * 
sitive  pleasure  than  any  which  had  ema-  I 
nated  from  his  eyes  on  the  occasion  of ' 
any  former  visit.    It  was,  consequently,  ^ 
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an   extraordinary  glance;   ergo,  it  pro- 
ceeded from  an  extraordinary  cause. 

It  has  been  before  remarked,  that  the 
people  bad  been  reduced,  by  the  profu- 
sion of  Prince  Gregory,  &c.  &c.  to  very 
great  distress.  The  metropolis,  as  it 
contained  a  greater  mass  of  the  nation 
than  was  assembled  in  any  other  part  of 
the  empire,  may  be  said  to  have  been  tbe 
centre  of  these  discontented  feelingswhich 
very  naturally  grow  out  of  such  a  state  of 
things.  In  this  large  city  there  was  al- 
ways to  be  found  numbers  of  turbulent 
spirits  ready,  on  the  slightest  pretext,  to 
stir  up  insurrection,  in  order  that,  under 
the  cover  of  general  riot  and  confusion, 
they  may  give  loose  to  feelings  of  private 
malignity  or  illegal  rapine.  Just  before 
that  Prince  Gregory  started  on  his 
excursion  to  Brighton,  a  circumstance 
bad  taken  place  which  had  caused  a  mo- 
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mcntary  irritation  of  the  public  feelings. 
An  armed  desultory  mob  had  assembled 
together,  seized  some  arms,  and,  wander- 
ing through  the  streets  with  the  most  for- 
midable aspect,  had  even  menaced  a  vio- 
lation of  the  sanctity  of  the  palace  itself. 
Intelligence  of  this  threat  had  been  spee- 
dily conveyed  to  Prince  Gregory,  who 
prudently  and  sagaciously  determining 
that,  to  beat  a  considerable  distance  from 
the  scene  of  riotous  intemperance,  would 
give  him  a  greater  promise  of  security  than 
he  could  find  while  he  remained  in  its 
vicinity,  he  immediately  ordered  his  car- 
riage, and  taking  a  new  and  circuitous 
road,  made  the  best  of  his  way,  scantily 
attended,  to  his  residence  at  Brighton . 

He  who  flies  from  danger  breathes  more 
freely  at  every  step  he  takes,  because  that 
feeling  of  terror  which  raised  an  impedi- 
ment in  the  path  from  his  lungs  to  his 
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throat,  diminishes  in  proportion  as  the 
sense  of,  peril  decreases.  Travelling, 
under  such  circumstances,  is  like  harts- 
horn and  vinegar  to  a  fainting  man ;  it 
gives  a  new  impulse  to  the  faculties  of  life, 
and  expels  the  benumbing  spell  which  held 
an  unnatural  tyranny  over  the  senses.  So 
it  was  with  Prince  Gregory:  he  had  not 
reached  the  tenth  mile-stone  from  the  me- 
tropolis before  he  experienced  a  sudden 
emancipation  from  fear,  and  as  sudden  a 
resuscitation  of  hope  and  good  humour; 
and  as  he  approached  his  country  house, 
the  latter  feelings  gradually  extended  an 
enlivening  influence  over  his  whole  frame, 
so  that  by  the  time  he  reached  the  Pavi- 
lion he  was  in  the  sweetest  disposition 
imaginable— an  universal  philanthropist. 

As  this  seems  to  be  the  proper  place  to 
give  the  reader  a  still  more  particular  in- 
sight into  the  character  of  the  Prince,  in 
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order  that  he  may  reconcile  to  his  belief 
many  incidents  in  the  subsequent  pages 
which  might  otherwise  appear  somewhat 
overcoloured,  it  may  be  well  to  sketch  the 
outline  in  this  first  chapter.  He  was  a 
man  of  much  capacity,  and,  in  his  earlier 
days,  had  been  accounted  a  man  of  exqui- 
site taste,  extensive  knowledge,  and  sound 
judgment.  But  he  had  degenerated  ma- 
terially during  the  last  few  years.  His 
taste  was  now  merely  a  taste  of  sensual 
enjoyment:  his  mind  never  wished  nor 
received  even  the  slightest  allotment  of 
intellectual  food.  Once  an  enemy  to  op- 
pression, he  had  now  a  different  feeling  : 
once  a  friend  to  liberty,  he  now  decried 
and  discountenanced  it :  once  generous,  he 
was  now  illiberal :  once  independent,  he 
was  now  the  slave  of  a  mischievous  fac- 
tion. He  seemed  indeed  to  have  surren- 
dered all  these  properties  of  mind  which 
dignify  and  ornament  mankind,  and  to 
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have  received  in  their  room  every  qualifi- 
cation, inclination,  and  appetite,  which 
can  disgrace  or  destroy  the  superiority  of 
reason.  Still  there  would,  now  and  then, 
some  glimmering  of  his  former  charac- 
ter burst  forth,  but  its  gleam  was  only 
faint  and  of  a  moment's  duration  :  he  was 
surrounded  by  those  whose  interest  it  was 
to  smother  a  spark  so  ungenial  to  their 
views,  and  they  lost  not  a  moment  in  ex- 
erting themselves  to  prevent  that  resur- 
rection of  light  which  must  inevitably  have 
been  the  cause  of,  and  the  signal  for,  their 
own  downfall. 

Amongst  the  pleasures  to  which  Prince 
Gregory  was  addicted,  the  most  natural, 
and  therefore  the  most  justifiable,  was  bis 
passion  for  the  fair  sex.  Like-  immortal 
Jove  of  old,  he  assumed  every  shape  to 
atcnmplfsh  his  designs  ;  and,  like  the  fa- 
Wed  monarch    of  the  gods,  his  amours 

voi.   I.  B 
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were  neither  scanty,  nor  confined  to  a  cer- 
tain, class  of  beauties.  He  himself  was  of 
goodly  site,  a  very  pretty,  round,  and  well- 
proportioned  subject  for  apoplexy  or  in- 
flammation ;  and  he  loved  a  fair  corapa* 
nion  equal  to  himself  in  capacity  of  body ; 
and  as  his  palace  was  continually  crowded 
with  courtly  dames,  who  accounted  it 
their  greatest  pride  and  pleasure  to- be  no- 
ticed by  him,  it  is  not  to  be  questioned 
that  his  wishes  were  generally  gratified 
the  very  moment  they  could  be  corrimu- 
nicated  to  their  objects. 

Although  himself  a  free  indulger  of  his 
appetite,  even  to  an  extent  beyond  the 
law,  be  was  severe  in  inflicting  punish- 
ment upon  those  who,  in  meaner  life, 
offended  against  the  statutes  of  the 
country.  By  courtesy  he  was  denomi- 
nated the  fountain  of  mercy  ;  but;  truth 
to  tell,  it  would  seem  that  the  fountain 
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was  either  so  injured  in  its  machinery  that 
it  could  not  direct  the  stream,  or  mercy 
itself  was  so  exhausted  that  ft  could  no 
longer  keep  its  channels  supplied ;  for, 
alas  !  many  were  the  fatal  examples  which 
be  caused  to  he  made  with  a  view  to  the 
correction  of  the  morals  of  the  commu- 
nity. 

Now  it  is  not  to  be  denied  that  it  is 
praiseworthy  in  a  prince  to  preserve  pub- 
lic morals  as  linn  as  he  can ,  but  it  is  the 
opinion  of  sages  of  all  times,  thai  this  should 
rather  be  effected  by  example  than  by 
punishment.  If  a  corrupt  fountain  can- 
not emit  a  chrystal  stream,  so  it  is  not  to 
be  expected  that  the  morals  of  a  nation 
will  be  exemplary,  when  those  of  the  sove- 
reign are  equivocal.  Every  man,  it  is 
true,- has  his  frailties;  and  although  a 
prince    cannot  be  expected  to  display  an 

I  exception  from    the  infirmities  incident 
■* 
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to  human  nature,  he  ought  to  regulate  his 
desires,  or  so  to  mask  his  actions,  that  his 
own  conduct  may  not  be  thrown  in  his 
teeth  by  those  who  ought,  in  duty  and  in 
love,  to  honour  and  esteem  him.  There 
is  a  mode  in  keeping  up  appearances,  with 
society,  which,  although  in  itself  no  vir- 
tue, may  preserve  the  semblance  of  virtue, 
and  thus,  as  far  as  the  influence  of  exam* 
pie  is  concerned,  may  tend  to  deprive 
vice  of  its  mischievous  power. 

t! 

Prince  Gregory,  however,  does  not  ap-  1 
pear  to  have  paid  sufficient  attention  to  ^ 
this  manner  of  keeping  his  own  action*,  L 
f^om  the  knowledge  of  the  community*,; 
Some  officious  knave  was  always  ready  tojjL 
circulate  them  throughout  those  channelfi, 
where  he  might  turn  his  information  to*. 
profit ;  so  that,  in  the  course  of  a  shorty, 
time,  the  people,  Who  should  have  beeml. 
taught  to  hold  their  prince  in  the  higheajj 
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veneration,  not  only  learned  to  despise 
:iu.i.  and  to  consider  him  as  a  man  below 
the  ordinary  standard  of  moral  worth,  but 
actually  to  throw  his  follies  in  his  face,  avid 
turn  him  to  open  ridicule. 

There  is  a  certain  independence  of 
mind  which  no  law  can  circumscribe,  no 
threat  can  destroy.  It  was  from  this 
source,  that  censures,  the  most  open  and 
unlimited,  were  frequently  lost  upon  the 
prince  1  he  circumstance  that  he  once 
was  virtuous,  and  therefore  knew  the 
Yalue  of  virtue,  was  made  an  enhance- 
ment of  his  offences,  and  he  was  treated  as 
unceremoniously  by  his  people,  as  though 
the  infirmities  of  his  conduct  had  destroy- 
ed the  distance  which  rank  and  situation 
placed  between  them  and  himself,  and 
bad  degraded  him  to  an  equality  with  the 
worst  of  men, 
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,  It    is    to  be  regretted,  however,  that 
while  Prince  Gregory  possessed  good  qua- 
lifications of  heart  and  mind,   he  should 
lend  himself  to  the  council  of  men  who  had 
only  an  eye  to  their  own   ambition,  and 
who  considered  the  interests  of  their  mas- 
ter,  and  the  interests  of  their  country,  as 
subordinate  to  their  own.     With  men  of 
this  description  he  was  surrounded ; — men 
who  could  scatter  misery  around  them 
with  reckless  hands,  and  with  tearless  eyes 
view  the  wreck  of  human  happiness  which 
they  had  caused ;  men  who,  without  pa- 
triotism themselves,   contemned   the  ap- 
pearance of  it  in  others  ;  men  who  would 
sell  their  God  for  gold,  or  worship  at  any 
shrine  to  which  avarice  may  urge  them. 
They    had    thrown     firebrands     round 
amongst  society,  and  seemed  to  joy  in  the 
conflagration  which  ensued.     Despots  in 
principle,  it  constituted  their  great  object 
to  become  despots  in  power.    They  ac- 
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knowledged  no  rights  but  those  of  the 
throne ;  they  respected  ho  privileges  which 
bad  a  tendency  to  exalt  the  character  of 
the  people;  because  they  themselves  had 
entered  into  a  confederacy  to  reduce  the 
people  to  the  ignominious  situation  of 
"  hewers  of  wood  and  drawers  of  water." 

These  men  had  woven  a  web  of  intrigue 
with  which  they  had  trammelled  the  un- 
derstanding of  the  prince  ;  and  thus  fet- 
tered and  blinded  to  the  duties  of  his  situa- 
tion, and  the  ends  for  which  he  was  ele- 
vated to  it,  he  committed  hs  character 
into  their  hands,  and  surrendered  to  them 
bis  discretion ;  so  that  they,  in  fact,  di- 
rected him  in  all  things,  and  swayed  the 
sceptre  of  the  kingdom. 

By  the  principal  of  these  counsellors 
Prince  Gregory  was  accompanied  in  his 
visits  to  Brighton  :  for,  the  same  motives 
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which, urged  him  to  a  precipitate  depar- 
ture from  his  metropolis,  produced  upon 
them  a  corresponding  effect  They  were 
conscious  of  their  own  demerits,  aware 
that  they  had  grossly  and  continually  in- 
sulted the  nation ;  that  they  had  burdened 
it  with  debts  and  expences  beyond  its 
ability  to  discharge  or  endure ;  and  that 
they  had  contemptuously  turned  away 
when  it  petitioned-and  remonstrated  on  the 
impolicy  and  illegality  of  such  conduct,  as 
if  they  were  every  thing  and  the  people 
nothing ;  they  knew  that  they  had  by  these 
m^ans  provoked  the  public,  and  they  na- 
turally enough  feared  that  the  anger  of 
the  nation,  once  raised,  it  would  very  spee- 
dily be  turned  upon  themselves.  Those 
who  are  readiest  to  provoke,  are  the  first 
to  fly  from  the  effects  of  the  provocation  : 
so  it  was  in  this  case;  they  were  the  very 
heralds  of  flight. 

There  were  many  others,  of   various 
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ranks  and  degrees  of  society,  who  had 
either  accompanied  Prince  Gregory  in  hig 
excursion,  or,  attracted  by  the  circum- 
stance of  his  proposed  visit,  had  preced- 
ed him  in  his  journey,  and  were  waiting 
his  arrival.  Some  of  these  must  be  in- 
troduced to  the  reader  in  the  course  of  the 
narrative,  as  they  become  connected  with 
the  incidents  which  it  is  intended  to  recite. 
But,  as  it  would  occupy  too  much  room 
in  the  outset  to  detail  the  various  charac- 
ters which  will  have  to  appear  on  the 
stage,  it  will  be  better  to  give  the  outline 
of  each  individual,  as  he  is  brought  upon 
the  carpet  to  perform  his  part,  or  to  stand 
in  the  niche  which  he  is  intended  to  fill. 

The  arrival  of  Prince  Gregory  was  quick- 
ly circulated  from  one  end  of  Brighton  to 
the  other;  the  shops  and  public  buildings 
were  immediately  illuminated;  the  hells 
rang  out  their  merry  peels ;  every  coun- 
b  3 
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ienance  was  lighted  up  with  the  smile  of 
hope  and  joy;  the  dullness  and  desolation 
wfakh  had  so  recently  reigned,  were  en- 
iirely  forgotten ;  and  a  foreigner,  landing 
on  that  auspicious  night,  would  hare  felt 
not  a  moment's  hesitation  in  declaring  that 
be  readied  the  Elysium  of  the  modem 
world. 


* 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Tht  raffle  at  Duodecimo'*  library The  beautiful 

bomb  model.  The  regency  work-box. — Sir  Bully 
Bonier,  and  Molasses.  Molasses  wins  the  bomb, 
and  Lady  Evergreen  tht  box. — A  jit  disposal  of 
the  other  prizes.  Sir  Charles  Placid  and  Miss 
Evergreen.  Argument  between  a  Member  of 
Parliament  and  a  Lady  of  Fashion. — The  States- 
man compelled  to  make  a  precipitate  retreat. — 
A  short  sketch  of  Sir  William  Evergreen.— Tic 
combustibility  of  feminine  affection. 

ON  the  Tery  evening  of  Prince  Grego- 
ry's arrival,  a  raffle  was  beld  at  Duode- 
cimo's library,  which  was  attended  by  all 
the  fashionables  in  Brighton.  It  was,  in 
^ct,  a  general  lounge,  at  which  all  the 
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news  of  the  place  was  talked  over,  the 
little  scandals  which  give  life  to  modish 
assemblies  circulated,  and  the  intelli- 
gence brought  by  the  mail  from  the  me- 
tropolis discussed, 

*    » 
*  ■ 

The  company  mustered  rather  scantily; 
for  the  circumstance  of  the  illustrious  vi- 
sitor's arrival  attracted  as  many  as  were  in 
favour  at  court  to  the  Pavilion,  to  leave 
their  names,  and  make  such  inquiries  as 
either  their  inclinations  or  their  interest* 
prompted.  Those  who  met  together  at 
the  raffle,  therefore,  were  disappointed  or 
discontented  individuals,  who  either  could 
not,  or  would  not,  be  amongst  the  humble 
servants  of  the  prince ;  but  who  prefer- 
ed  to  remain  at  a  humble  distance,  atid 
to  chew  the  cud  of  disaffection,  or  some 
feeling  of  a  kindred  nature,  amongst  com- 
panions of  a  corresponding  stamp. 
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Duodecimo,  anxious  to  delight  his  ex- 
alted patrons,  (for  he  had  not  sufficient 
judgment  to  discriminate  between  the 
shades  of  character  of  which  his  company 
was  composed,)  opened  the  pleasures  of 
the  evening  with  a  communication' of  the 
happy  circumstance  which  had  just  taken 
place : — ■ 

"  Ladies  and  gentlemen,"  said  he ; 
"  the  Prince  is  a  prince  of  manifold  and 
manifest  virtues,  and  one  of  the  highest 
of  them,  as  1  am  a  judge,  is  his  affection 
for  Brighton,  which  yields  support  to 
many  of  his  most  loyal  and  most  loving 
subjects.  He  may,  indeed,  be  justly 
termed  the  father  of  his  people." 

The  bookseller  had  gone  on,  perhaps, 
to  a  greater  extent,  had  not  the  dowager 
Lady  Evergreen,  an  old  lady  who  prided 
herself  upon  being  the  best  female  poli- 
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iiciaa  of  the  day,  and  who  had  studied 
Locke  on  Government  (which,  by  the 
way,  is  too  learned  for  the  comprehen- 
sion of  an  Irish  university)  for  the  last 
six  years,  been  seized  with  such  a  violent 
inclination  to  laugh,  that  she  could  not 
possibly  resist  its  power  The  residue  of 
the  company,  who  appeared  to  be  only 
waiting  for  a  precedent,  very  speedily 
joined  in  concert  with  her  ladyship,  and 
the  whole  assembly  was  soon  in  a  com* 
plete  convulsion  of  merriment. 

Such  an  unmannerly  interruption  might 
have  discomfited  a  man  of  less  nerve  and 
more  feeling  than  Duodecimo,  but  he  had 
been  long  used  to  the  fastidiousnesses 
and  eccentricities  of  high  life.  It  was 
not  therefore  to  be  wondered  at,  that 
what  would  have  daunted  a  less  experi- 
enced individual,  passed  over  his  mind 
without  producing  any  visible  effect  what* 


A   MONTH   IN   BRIGHTON.  39 

ever.  -  With  the  utmost  composure  ima- 
ginable he  stroked  his  chin,  and  smoothed 
his  neckcloth,  until  the  fit  had  pretty  well 
jubsided,  and  then  renewed  his  oration. 
J*  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  the  arrival  of 
the  Prince  has  deprived  me  of  the  honor 
and  pleasure  of  a  more  numerous  compa- 
ny this  evening.  This  lottery,  ladies  and 
gentlemen,  is  none  of  your  deceptive 
schemes ; .  no  vile  decoy  to  draw  your 
money  out  of  your  pockets  ;  we  have  no 
blanks,  so  that  every  adventurer  is  sure 
to  have  at  least  some  consideration  of 
value  for  his  money.  The  first  prize 
ladies  and  gentlemen,  is  a  most  beautiful 
model  in  ivory  and  gold  of  his  Royal 
Higbness's  Bomb.  You  lee  here  ladies 
and  gentlemen,  the  green  dragon  as  na- 
tural as  life,  and  all  the  other  reptiles 
done  in  a  most  Masterly  manner.  I  dont 
know  what  the  real  Bomb  cost  the  nation, 
but  I'll  be  bownd  to  say  that  parliament 
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would  be  anxious  to  make  a  national 
property  of  this  most  inestimable  model, 
and  to  place  it  amongst  the  curiosities  in 
the  British  Museum.  Number  one,  ladies 
and  gentlemen,  is  taken  by  Lady  Stewart, 
nnmber  two  by  Lady  Herbert,  and  num» 
ber  three  by  Lady  Pelham.  1  am  commis- 
sioned to  throw  for  the  three  ;  so  with  your 
leave,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  111  begin.— 
Sixes  for  Lady  Stewart  -  aces  for  Lady. 
Stewart — deuce  and  ace.  The  devil! 
her  ladyship's  distanced,  to  a  dead  cer- 
tainty." 

"  Well,  indeed,  it  is  a  delightful 
Bomb/'  said  Lady  Evergreen,  "and  I  hope 
I  shall  yet  stand  a  chance  for  it.  I  never 
throw  less  than  twenty-five.  But,  ludi, 
Mr.  Duodecimo,  if  the  prince  had  seen 
this  he  would  surely  have  taken  all  the 
shares." 
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"  Alas !  my  Lady,"  cried  Duodecimo, 
"  nemo  mortalium,  as  the  Eton  Latin 
Grammar,  published  by  T.  Pole,  hath  it. 
I  have  oftentimes  miased  the  chance  of 
making  my  fortune,  in  order  to  afford  a 
treat  to  the  beau  monde.  Heaven  and 
earth  !  only  nineteen  for  Lady  Herbert, 
That  jilt  Fortune  has  given  me  the  slip 
to-night.  Now  for  the  last  effort.  This 
is  somewhat  better.  Twenty-four  for 
Lady  Pelham." 

The  smile  which  bad  lighted  up  the 
countenances  of  the  company  at  the  ill 
success  of  the  two  first  throws  of  Duo- 
decimo, subsided  at  the  menacing  aspect 
of  the  last.  "  Give  me  the  dice."  said 
old  Molasses,  a  West  India  merchant 
from  the.  metropolis ;  "  seven  to  five  that 
I  beat  the  last  throw. — Is  any  body  in- 
clined to  take  my  bet?" 
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Sir  Bully  Banter,  who  prided  himself, 
while  he  disgraced  his  title  and  family, 
as  a  most  conspicuous  patron  of  cock- 
fighters,  bull-baiters,  jockies,  black-legs, 
and  swindlers,  was  always  ready  to  take 
odds;  scarcely,  therefore,  had  Molasses 
proposed  the  wager,  before  the  knight 
exclaimed,  with  an  eagerness  of  manner 
which  plainly  shewed  that  his  heart  was 
m  the  business,  "  down  with  the  stake, 
my  hearty  cock  ;  d-— mme,  if  it  was  fb# 
thousands  instead  of  pounds  I  would  take 
you— You  are  sure  to  lose,  my  old  boy ; 
to  think  again,  and  do  the  handsome  thing 
for  me  to  let  you  off/' 

The  words  had  scarcely  passed  from 
his  lips  before  Molasses,  who  was  no 
flincher,  had  deposited  his  stake,  snatch- 
ed up  the  dice,  and  thrown  sixes,  Cast- 
ing a  triumphant  look  at  the  knight,  the 
citizen  threw  again  —  ace,  deuce.     Sir 


Bully  pulled  up  his  breeches  by  the  waist- 
band, d d  his  eyes  for  being  in  a  good 

thing,  amd  whispered  in  the  ear  of  Mo- 
lasses that  he  would  get  more  by  shipping 
sugars  than  betting  odds.  A  general 
titter  ran  through  the  fashionable  part  of 
the  company,  who  had  considered  the 
introduction  of  Molasses,  a  man  without 
family,  title,  or  pretensions,  as  an  intru- 
sion which  ought  not  to  be  tolerated, 
and  who,  therefore,  felt  no  1  it  tie  pleasure 
in  the  prospect  of  laying  the  purse  of 
(he  old  speculator  under  a  little  salutary 
contribution.  * 

Molasses,  however,  no  way  discon- 
certed, made  a  third  effort ;  and,  to  the 
utter  dismay  of  the  knight  and  his 
backers,  threw  sixes  again,  pocketed  the 
slakes,  and  tipped  a  wink  to  Sir  Bully, 
which  put  him  out  of  humour  for  the  rest 
of  the  evening.     The  whole  of  the  groupe 
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participated  in  the  knight's  vexation, 
when,  at  the  close  of  the  raffle,  the  citi- 
zen was  declared  the  happy  possessor  of 
the  model. 

Lady  Evergreen  won  the  second  prize, 
which  was  denominated  the  Regency  Work 
Box,  being  fitted  up  in  the  most  splendid 
manner,  and  ornamented  with  the  figures, 
of  Fum  and  Chum,  and  all  the  other 
groupe  of  half-devils  and  half-monsters/ 
which  composed  some  of  the  richest  em* 
bellishments  of  the  interior  of  Prince 
Gregory's  palace.  Her  ladyship  was  not 
a  little  delighted  when  Duodecimo  ex- 
plained to  her  in  detail  all  the  beauties 
of  her  prize  ;  noted  down  in  her  little  gilt 
memorandum-book  the  different  Chinese 
names  as  the  polite  bookseller  spelt  them 
to  her,  and  taking  the  valuable  Box  under 
her  arm,  in  order  that  no  accident  might 
befal  it,  tripped  away  to  exhibit  its  beau- 
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ties  to  her  friends,  and  to  enjoy  the  envy 
they  muBt  feel  at  her  extraordinary  good 
fortune. 

Sir  Bully  Banter  gained  a  copy  of 
Gambado's  Horsemanship,  which  he  swore 
was  worth  a  score  of  pounds  at  least,  and 
vowed  to  dispose  of  it  in  the  same  manner 
at  the  next  meeting  of  the hunt. 

General  Tunhelly,  who  had  come  in 
almost  at  the  close  of  the  lottery,  threw 
eighteen,  but  was  pretty  well  contented 
when  Duodecimo  handed  him  over  a  copy 
of  Raffald's  Cookery,  and  an  Essay  on 
Diseases  of  the  Bladder. 

Mrs.  Stewart  threw  for  Mr.  Vansputter, 
but  was  almost  ready  to  bite  her  naifs 
with  vexation,  when  she  found  that  she 
had  only  won  for  her  dear  friend  Cocker's 
Arithmetic,  and  for  herself,  a  splendidly 
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bound  copy  of  Trials  for  Adultery*  Af* 
ter  a  little  consideration,  however,  she 
made  up  her  mind  to  keep  Cocker  her- 
self, and  send  Vansputter  the  Trials  for 
Adultery  to  amuse  his  leisure  hours. 

The  rest  of  the  prizes  consisted  merely 
of  some  shewy  specimens  in  choncology 
and  mineralogy ;  and  each  individual  was 
fain  to  appear  contented  with  the  baga- 
telle which  was  given  -in  return  for  the 
guinea  adventure.  Duodecimo  was  the 
principal  gainer  by  the  speculation,  since, 
two  or  three  times  a  month,  by  a  recur*, 
rence  to  this  scheme,  he  levied  consider- 
able sums  from  the  shoals  of  flats  which 
the  tide  of  fashion  floated  into  this  mo- 
dish port,  and  cleared  his  shelves  of  a 
countless  variety  of  articles,  which  did  not 
possess  sufficient  attraction  or  intrinsic 
value  to  allure  purchasers. 


Without  accident  or  impediment  Lady 
Evergreen  reached  home  with  her  valua- 
ble Work-box  and  its  appendages;  and 
finding  her  daughter  the  Honourable  Miss 
Evergreen  engaged  in  a  close  l£te  a  titc 
with  Sir  Charles  Placid,  she  immediately 
began  to  expatiate  most  learnedly  and  vo- 
ciferously upon  the  numberless  beauties  - 
which  gave  such  a  bewitching  contour  of 
of  this  inimitable  hon  bout-he  of  fortune. 
"  I  assure  you.  Sir  Charles,  and  you  my 
dear  Teresa,  that  this  is  a  most  prodigout 
prize/'  exclaimed  her  ladyship.  "  Fortune 
was  ever  kind  to  me,  and  you  may  re- 
member the  Pigot  diamond  lottery,  I  was 
within  two  of  the  fortunate  number.  Draw 
your  chair  close,  Sir  Charles ;  look  here, 
let  me  tell  you  what  these  figures  are. 
This  most  beautiful  monster  is  no  other 
than  the  Chinese  Bomb." — - 

*  1  l"eg  1*W  ladyship's  pardon,"  inter 
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rupted  Sir  Charles,  "  I  know  of  no  Chi- 
nese monster  of  that  name ;  I  presum£ 
your  ladyship  must  have  intended  to  say  the 
elegant  Fum." 

"  You  are  right,  Sir  Charles;  you  are 
perfectly  right/'  said  her  ladyship  with 
the  most  complaisant  smile  imaginable ; 
"  what  a  palpable  misnomer ;  how  could  I 
so  vilely  miscall  the  beautiful  creature. 
What  an  inexpressible  sweetness  of  coun- 
tenance !  Don't  you  think  it  admirably 
like  the  Prince  ?  By  the  bye,  have  you 
been,  Sir  Charles,  to  the  Pavilion  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,  my  lady,  -this  moment  come 
from  there— terrible  upstir  I  assure  you— 
all  in  complete  confusion  there.  -  Do  you 
know,  my  lady,  the  prince  was  not  to 
have  come  for  these  ten  days.  The  pain- 
ters have  but  half  done  the  banqueting 
room;  and  the  interior  looks  for  all  the 
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world  like  a  man  with  half  his  face  shaved, 
and  a  black  stubble  appertaining  to  the 
other  half." 

"  Yes.  and  would  you  believe  it,  mam- 
ma/' said  Miss  Evergreen,  "  Mrs.  Sey- 
mour's boudoir  is  in  perfect  dishabille; 
and  I  dare  say  it  won't  be  possible  to  get 
it  fit  for  her  to  sit  down  in  for  at  least  a 
fortnight  to  come." 

"Well,  I  am  quite  shocked  !"  replied 
her  ladyship,  holding  up  her  hands  in  an 
attitude  which  seemed  to  convey  a  blended 
expression  of  surprise  and  concern  ; 
"  Well  but,  Sir  Charles,  how  happened 
all  this?  Surely  it  was  not  for  want  of 
money  ■  though  I  may  tell  you  in  confi- 
dence, I  have  it  from  the  very  best  autho- 
rity, that  the  Prince  was  so  extravagant 
during  his  last  visit  here,  that  he  actually 
must  be  obliged  to  raise  more  money  in 
the  best   way  he  can.      But  pray,    Sir 

vol.1.  e 
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Charles,  what  made  him  come  away  from 
his  home  in  town  in  such  a  prodigious 
hurry ;  can  you  tell  ?" 

Sir  Charles  was  one  of  those  iflen  who, 
possessing  somewhat  less  than  the  common 
allotment  of  brains,  are  ever  studying 
to  impose  upon  the  world  a  belief  that 
they  have,  in  reality,  more  than  an  usual 
share.  He  studied  to  appear  absent;  The 
slightest  question  seemed  to  throw  him 
into  a  profound  and  mysterious  reverie  ; 
and  when  his  answer  came,  it  was  gene* 
rally  a  strange  unconnected  compound  of 
shreds  and  patches,  which  really  expressed 
nothing,  but  seemed  to  imply  a  wondrous 
labyrinth  of  meaning. 

Into  one  of  these  fits  of  abstractedness 
the  question  of  Lady  Evergreen  immedi- 
ately plunged  Sir  Charles.  .  He  shook  his 
head  most  significantly,  after  a  pause  of 
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some  three-  or  four  minutes,  twirled 
watch  chain  withhis  fingers,  gavfe 
or  four  shrugs  importing  something  very 
strange,. arid  then,  with  a  studied  stkmmer 
foul  laboured  incofaereftcy,  begah  hisr  ffe- 
ply.    "  My  dear1  Lady  Evergreen,  y<raj 
met  excuie  me.  'Pbn  my  honor,  you  are 
a!  **ry<  witch,    and  seem  to  know    all' 
rirtut  our  great  Macbeth.    Strange  tales 
afleatL-Night-shade  berries  will  ripen  a* 
weUa*hiprand  haws -Monday's  a  black- 
letter  day— Two  days  in  December  are 
not  sufficient  to  shake  off  the  horrid  influ- 
ence of  a  November  atmosphere— a  light 
pair  of  heels  are  the  best  friends  in  a  pe- 
rilous battle— Prihces  in  the  hands  of  a  mob 
are  like  pearls  before  swine    Hunger  will 
eat  through  stone  walls.  You'll  excuse  my 
being  more  comprehensible." 

"  My  dear  Sir  Charles,"  replied  Lady 
Evergreen,  "for a  man  of  your  learning 

e2 
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and  wit,  you  are  amazingly  clear.    But 
really  you  fill  me  with  terror.     Surely 
the  canaille  have  not  dared  to  offer  vio- 
lence  to  family    worth   and    hereditary 
rank !    What  a  shocking  idea  "to  think 
that  the  circumstance  of  my  being  de- 
scended  from  Prince  Blufus,  after  an  in- 
terval   of  sixteen    centuries  and  a  half/ 
which  entitles  me  to  rank  amongst  the  • 
most  ancient  of  our  nobility,  should  not 
have  power  to  protect  me  from  the  insolent 
violence    of   the    miscreant    mob.     But 
bless  me,  Sir  Charles,  when  do  you  ex* 
pect  them  to  arrive  here  ?   Oh,  Teresa  ! 
Teresa !  we  hav'nt  a  minute  to  lose.    Let 
us  §et  sail  in  the  first  packet,  and  escape 
from  a  country  where  they  are  become  so 
wicked  as  to  have  no  longer  a  respect  for 
family  honors !" 

"  You  quite  misunderstand  me/ my  dear 
Lady  Evergreen,"  replied  Sir  Charles,  in* 
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terrupting  her  and  laying  his  hand  em- 
phatically on  her  shoulders—"  Did  I  say 
a  word  about  a  mob  coming,  or  family 
honors?*  * 

"  Oh  no,  ,my  dear  Sir  Charles,  you 
did'nt  say  it— you  left  it  all  to  be  implied: 
and  people  of  my  rank  and  family  are  al- 
ways apt  of  Apprehension.  1  know  there's 
danger  —I  can  read  it  in  your  looks.  Ad- 
vise me  what  to  do,  Sir  Charles/' 

*'  Why  as  to  danger— Danger,  as  our 
great  philosophers  would  say,  implies  either 
the  presence  or  proximity  of  evil.     Now 
my  Lady,  here  is  no  evil  present,  nor  is 
there   any  evil  proximate,   to  my  know- 
ledge.    Argal,  as  Shakespear  would  say, 
because  he  did  say  so,  there  is  no  danger. 
Now  this  is  logic  I     picked  it  up  at  the 
Forum  ;  and   what  is  logically   right,  my 
lady,   must   be   right;  therefore  I   think 
there  is  no  danger/' 


54  '  THE  PAVILION  ;  OR, 

tf  Really,  Sir  Charles,  you  &re  so 
acute/'  cried  Miss  Evergreen,  who  could 
no  longer  restrain  her  rapture  op  he&ripg 
Sir  Charles  discourse  so  eloquently,  for 
Sir  Charles  was  her  professed  lover ; — 
<f  well,  you  are  so  acute/' sfce  repeated ; 
"  now  who  would  have  thought  th*t  you 
could  have  put  words  together  so  prettily  ? 
Pgay,,  Sir  Charles,  what  can  be  the  reason 
that  you  never  speak  in  the  house  I  Do 
make  some  speeches !" 

"  Not  a  syllable  on  that  subject  5— my 
modesty,  my  dear  Teresa,  will  not  suffer 
me  to  expose  myself  to  such  a  set  of  quiz- 
zes as  are  to  be  found  in  that  house.  Bed- 
side**; I  could  give  another  rtjjfpn.  The 
patronage  of  power  is  sweet ;  eloquence 
requires  great  exertions— silence'  none; 
They  say  the  money  gained  %y  toil  is 
sweet— to  my  taste,  the  reward  of  indo- 
lence is  sweeter. " 
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"  Aye,  aye,"  cried  Lady  Evergreen, 
"  leave  Sir  Charles  alone  ;  he  has  got  his 
logic  for  every  thing.  He's  never  at  fault 
on  any  subject ;  set  him  to  talk  divinity, 
and  he  would  poze  Dr.  Sutton." 

"  But  pray.  Sir  Charles,  you  made  me 
no  answer  about  the  money— Don't  you 
thiuk  the  prince  has  been  a  little  extra- 
vagant lately  ?  I  mean  a  little  too  much 
10,  Sir  Charles?" 

Sir  Charles  pondered  a  minute  or  two, 
and  then  replied,  "  Why  as  to  extrava- 
gance—extravagance is  inseparable  from 
his  situation.  I  should  rather  express  it  mag- 
nificence Whose  money  does  lie  spend  = 
the  money  of  those  who  ought  to  have  no 
pleasure  but  his  pleasure,  no  interest  but 
his  interest;  whoshould  consider  itaprivi- 
lege  that  they  are  allowed  to  find  the  means 
of  his  enjoyments,  and   to  endure    hard- 
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ships  even  of  the  most  biting  description, 
counting  them  so  many  honourable  evi- 
dences of  their  loyalty  and  affection  for 
him ,  who  has  been  decreed  by  heaven  to 
hold  controul  over  them." 

"  Well,  I  declare,"  replied  Lady 
Evergreen,  "  you  improve  prodigiously, 
Sir  Charles;  I  never  heard  you  speak  so 
much  to  the  point  before.  Well,  it  is  real- 
ly now  a  charming  idea  that  we  great  folks 
should  be  lordfegf  the  soil :  and  all  the  in- 
ferior classes  ar£,  as  it  may  be  called/  our 
cattle  and  our  drudges ;  the  sweat  of  whose 
brow  is  intended  to  supply  us  with  all 
the  luxurious  beauties  of  life.  But  still, 
my  dear  Sir  Charles,  there's  something 
more  I  want  to  krn^w.      Has  not   the 

prince  been  a  little  too  extra I  mean 

magnificent  ?  That  is  to  say,  hasn't  he 
involved  himself  so  deeply,  that  it  will  re- 
quire great  time,  and  be  a  work  of  mighty 
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difficulty  for  his  subject-drudges,  sweat  as 
much  as  they  will,  to  drag  him  out  of  the 
mire  into  which  this  beautiful  magnificence 
has  plunged  him  ?" 

"  Why,  as  to  that  matter,  my  lady," 
laid  Sir  Charles,  placing  himself  in  a 
rhetorical  position,  and  gracefully  laying 
the  fore-finger  of  his  right  hand  across 
the  fore-finger  of  his  left ;  "  as  to  that, 
my  lady,  we  all  know  that  he  must  come 
to  parliament;  and  the.  parliament  is 
made  up  of  very  considerate  men.  We 
members  of'the  lower  house,— I  call  it 
the  lower  house  for  the  sake  of  form,  al- 
though it  is,  in  fact,  superior  to  the  other 
in  all  its  avocations, — we,  my  lady,  ne- 
ver severely  sit  in  judgment  upon  the 
liberalities  of  the  prince.  The  minister 
comes  down  to,  the  house;  tells  us  that 
the  receipts  hay«. been  so  much,  the  ex- 
penditure so  much,  and  so  much  the  de- 
c  3 
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ficiency.  He  laments  that  the  defalcation 
should  be  so  great ;  attributes  it  to  cir- 
cumstances which  could  neither  be  fore- 
'seen  nor  avoided;  makes  an  eloquent  ha- 
rangue upon  the  manifold  virtues  of  the 
prince,  and  leaves  it  to  u?  to  act  with  a 
munificence  worthy  of  a  great  nation ; 
we  take  it  all  for  granted,  and  give  him 
all  lie  asks." 

m  Well,  I  declare  that's  prodigiously 
kind/'  returned  her  ladyship,  "  but  still 
you  don't  answer  my  question.  All  this 
may  do  uncommonly  well  when  there  is 
plenty  of  money  in  the  country,  which 
you  members  of  parliament  can  lay  hoW 
of  just  whenever  you  have  a  mind  :  but 
just  tell  me  what  would  be  the  use  of  your 
saying,  <  Your  Royal  Highness  is  * 
charming  fine  fdlow,  and  knows  better 
how  to  spend  money  than  any  one  else ; 
and  as  the  proper  support  of  your  dig:- 


t- 
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nity  has  required  a  hundred  thousand 
pounds  more  this  quarter  than  the  last, 
we  vote  your  Royal  Highness  the  money 
to  make  up  the  deficiency/  when  you 
hare  got  all  the  money  thlLt  is  to  be  got, 
and  are  not  able  to  squeeze  another  gui* 
net  out  of  the  hands  of  the  nation  ?  Now 
tail  me,  Sir  Charles,  what  could  you  do 
in  that  case  ?" 

Sir  Charles  waft  really  thrown  into  per- 
plexity by  this  question.  It  was  no  long- 
er an  affectation  of  absence,  a  study  to 
appear  lost.  Throwing  himself  back  in«- 
to  his  chair — fixing  his  eye  on  the  ceiling, 
and  twirling  his  fingers,  he  began  to  hum 
a  tune  for  the  space  of  some  twenty  or 
thirty  seconds,  and  appeared  in  every 
way  disposed  to  scout  a  question  which 
he  knew  not  how  to  answer ;  but  Lady 
Evergreen  was  not  to  be  diverted  from 
her  object  by  any  manosuvre  of  this  de- 
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scription.  With  a  triumphant  whisper  in 
her  daughter's  ear,  that  she  fancied  she 
had  been  too  much  for  Sir  Charles's  logic 
at  last,  she  drew  her  chair  closer  to.  that 
of  the  puzzled  baronet,  and,  giving  him 
a  sudden  slap  on  the  shoulder,  repeated; 
her  question  with  ten  times  more  em- 
phasis, and  a  smile  of  conscious  .supe* 
riority. 

.  Roused  from  his  inattention  by  the  re- 
petition of  the  question,  Sir  Charles  be- 
gan to  stammer  forth  a  reply— "  Really, 
my  lady,  you  have  placed  the  subject  in 
a  very  new,  and,   pardon  me  for  say-1 
ing,  unparliamentary  point  of  view.     It 
is  not  the  business  of  us,  my  lady,  who 
•it  for  the  purpose  of  disposing  of  the 
►  public  money,  to  perplex  ourselves  about 
where  that  money  is  to  come  from.     You 
must  see,  my  lady,  that  such  an  inquiry 
would  lead  us  into  an  endless  labyrinth 
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of  labour,  and  bring  us  at  last,  perhaps, 
to  a  conclusion  quite  the  reverse  of  satis- 
factory. Besides,  my  lady,  you  know  it 
can't  be  to  our  interests  to  act  in  any  way 
opposite  to  the  intention,  or  offensive  to 
the  inclinations,  of  the  prince.  But,  my 
dear  Lady  Evergreen,  how  I  loiter ;  I 
declare  it's  near  nine,  and  I  have  an  ap- 
pointment at  the  Pavilion,  which  I  would 
not  break  for  the  world," 

"What!"  exclaimed  Lady  Evergreen, 
bursting  into  a  loud  laugh.  "  Oh,  fie  !  Sir 
Charles  !  fie  upon  it !  What,  in  spite  of 
all  your  logic,  to  suffer  yourself  to  be 
completely  beat  out  of  the  field  by  a 
lady !  Well,  after  this  victory  I  shall 
begin  to  have  a  tolerable  opinion  of  my 
own  abilities,  since  I  have  conquered  such 
an  experienced  logical  statesman  as  Sir 
Charles  Placid,  and  with  his  own  wea- 
pons !" 
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Miss  Evergreen,  who  had  for  some 
time  been  a  quiet  auditor  of  the  discus- 
sion, but  was  roused  by  the  imputattan 
which  was  thus  cast  upon  her  lover's 
talents,  could  no  longer  forbear  from  en- 
tering into  the  field  a*  an  offensive  ally, 
against  her  mamma  'My  dear  mam  mm,** 
said  she,  "  Sir  Charles  must  undecstaoA 
these  matters  much  better  than  womett, 
but  it  hs  his  politeness  which  prevent! 
him  from  shewing  all  his  strength,  when 
he  is  only  matched  against  you.1' 

€<  Nobody  asked  you  to  interfere/1  in- 
terrupted her  ladyship  in  an  angry  tone* 
The  rebuke,  however  had  but  little  ter- 
ror to  Teresa,  since  it  was  closely  fol- 
lowed by  an  effectual  antidote,  in  a  grate- 
ful smile  which  the  baronet  glanced  at 
her,  for  the  new  path  which  she  had  sfe 
kindly  pointed  out  to  him  to  extricate  him 
from  his  deplorable  dilenyna.     "  You'll 
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excuse  me,  madam,"  said  Sir  Cbarles 
hastily,  and  snatching  up  his  hat  at  the 
same  time  in  a  prodigious  hurry,  as  if 
dreadfully  alarmed  lest  her  ladyship 
should  renew  the  argument — "  1  should 
be  extremely  sorry  to  appear  radf  ;  and* 
as  I  fear  I  could  not  continue  the  dwcus- 
ikm  without  subjecting-  myself  to  such  au 
imputation,  because  I  should  be  compel- 
led to  argue  in  a  more  positive  manner, 
1  will  respectfully  take  my  leave,  and 
leave-  the  subject  in  question  for  discussion 
«  some  future  period,  when  we  hare 
more  leisure." 

Ashe  said  this,  the  baronet,  not  a  little 
delighted  at  being  able  to  make  his  exit 
to  easily,  shook  hands  with  her  ladyship, 
pressed  that  of  the  fair  Teresa  to  his  lip*, 
and  took  bis  leave. 

Lady  Evergreen  was  the  widow  of  a 

I 


' 
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baronet,  whose  political  opinions,  early 
in  life,  had  received  the  false  glare  of  at 
courtly  polish :  but,  as  the  footsteps  of 
experience  wore  away  the  superficial  glare 
which  had  at  first  deceived  his  eye,  he 
began  to  discover  that  the  maxims  pro- 
mulgated in  palaces,  and  the  practices  of 
modern  courts,,  Were  but  little  in  compa- 
rison with  the  precepts  of  that  virtuous 
integrity  to  which,  at  heart,  he  was  sin- 
cerely attached.     The  moment  he  disco- 
vered-his  error  he  hastened  to  remedfr*it, 
and  to  atone  for  it  by  shaking  off  that  In- 
fatuation of  custom,  and  that  idolatry  of 
power,  by  which  he  had  been  too  lotig  ^ 
held  in  bondage.     He  began  to  think  for 
himself;  to  take  new  and  unbiassed  views 
of  things  ;  and,  instead  of  lending  his  in- 
tellects out  to  hire,  and  forming  his  own 
opinions  from  the  model  set  before  him 
by  others,  to  reason  for  himself,  and  to 
draw  from  undktorted  facts,  those  simple 
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and  legible  deductions  which  reason  sug- 
gested, and  nothing  but  the  most  obsti- 
nate blindness  could  mistake. 

Sir    William    henceforward    absented 
himself  from  court,  associated  chiefly  with 
those  whose  sentiments  were  opposed  to 
the  ministerial  circle,  and  was  very  soon 
found   amongst   the  foremost  and    most 
eloquent  of  the  band,  whose  chief  object 
it  was  to  cry  down  the  enormous  abuse* 
of  the  times,  and  to  enforce  the  adoption 
of  those  rules  of  practical  policy,  which 
could   alone   prove   competent  to  rescue 
the  country  from  its  oppressed  and  de- 
graded situation.     Through  the  remain- 
der  of  his   life  he  was  consistent,    and 
though  forsaken  by  those  courticr-iYirzidt 
who  had  been  his  bosom  inmates  until  he 
had  dared  to  assert  an  opinion  which  had 
scorned  the  fetters  of  a  servile  dependant  ir, 
bv  his  undaunted  firmness  and  hoiicU  en- 
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thusiasm  in  the  cause  which  he  had  em- 
barked, he  obtained  a  respectability  of 
character,  which,  added  to  the  conscious- 
ness  of  having  done  his  duty,  amply  re- 
warded him. 

As  Lady  Evergreen  had  been  in  the 
constant  habit  of  hearing  her  husband^ 
sentiments,  and  not  uirfrequently  of  eat 
tering  into  discussions  with  bin,  it  4s  A6$ 
to  he  wondered  at  that  she  should  fee)  4 
gratification  in  attempting  to  talk  down 
SirChades  Placid      No  sooner,  however, 
was  Sir  Charles  gone,  than  her  ladyship 
determined   to  have  the    argument  oat; 
with   her  daughter,    in  arder  to  obtain 
some  atonement  for  the  disappointment 
she  had  met  with  from  the  baronet's  sud- 
den departure.      Teresa,  however,    was 
but  little   inclined    for    cool   discussion. 
She  had  seen,  clearly  enough,  that  it  was 
her  mother's  plaguy  itch   for  argument 


which  had  shortened  the  visit  of  Sir 
Charles ;  and  she  was  but  little  disposed 
to  forgive  the  cause  of  such  an  abridge- 
ment of  his  attention.  It  was  not  the  first 
time  that  her  mother  had  stepped  in  be- 
twixt her  and  her  enjoyments  in  this 
manner  ;  and  she  was  always  ready  to  go 
mad  with  vexation  when  she  heard  her 
mamma  begin  one  of  her  logical  disqui- 
sitions, which  usually  shut  out  all  other 
subjects. 

Disappointed  and  nettled  as  the  young 
lady  was  at  the  departure  of  her  lover, 
the  wanner  in  which  Lady  Evergreen 
re-opened  the  argument  was  by  no  means 
calculated  to  remove  the  unfavourable 
bias  of  her  mind.  "  My  dear  Teresa," 
said  lAdy  Evergreen,  "  now  do  1  think 
this  Sir  Charles  Placid  as  shallow  a  fool 
as  ever  lived." 
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The  natural  paleness  of  Miss  Etef- 
green's  countenance  was  immediately  lost 
in  a  strong  suffusion  of  crimson,  the  tinge 
of  outrageous  anger.  For  some  moments 
she  could  not  find  words ;  and,  after  she 
had  found  them,  it  required  nearly  as 
much  time  to  find  articulation  for  them. 
At  length,  however,  she  stammered  forth 
a  sort  of  incoherent  request  that  her  mo- 
ther would  be  more  delicate  in  her  re^ 
marks  upon  one  whom  she  had  admitted 
as  a  becoming  suitor  for  her  only  daugh- 
ter; adding,  "  that  if]  in  opposition  to 
her  wishes,  and  in  open  defiance  of  her 
dearest  feelings,  she  was  disposed  to  con- 
tinue her  comments,  she  herself  must 
take  the  liberty  to  retire." 

Her  ladyship,  however,  was  not  in  the 
most  conciliatory  mood  imaginable  ;  this 
rebuff,  therefore,  instead  of  putting  a  ter- 
mination to  her  ill-humour,  only  excited 
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it  in  a  tenfold  degree.  A  sharp  retort, 
which  contained  a  reflection  stUl  more 
severe  than  the  first  she  had  cast  upon 
Sir  Charles,  ensued,  when  Miss  Ever- 
green, unable  to  restrain  her  feelings, 
immediately  snatched  up  a  candle-stick, 
and  retired  to  her  apartment,  without 
speaking  a  word,  and  leaving  her  mother 
to  vent  the  remainder  of  her  spleen  upon 
her  waiting-woman. 


■     ' 
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CHAJPTER  ill. 

bibktltfi  vhlttPftokto  Gfrtgoty.—'tfo' pttrtbt- 
i9*0*f-  tht>  Prlmri—A  setome  i*>i*iibittoi*<rf>  M* 
Em*em$nmrig*  t»  d*g*  <£<**.— Tukbeify** 
dread  lest  he  should  be  chosen  toacoompia^  hit* 
master. — The  apprehension  removed  by  the  nomi- 
nation of  Sir  Charles  Placid— The  perplexity 
of  the  Baronet  on  receiving  the  intimation.— He 
resigns  himself  to  his  fate,  —  w  flattered  into 
something  like  courage, — and  drinks  till  he  be- 
comes a  hero. — The  commencement  of  the  expe- 
dition. 


m.  HE  morning  after  the  arriral  of  Prince 
Gregory,  General  Tunbelly  waited  on 
his  royal  highness  to  congratulate  him  on 
the  safe  termination  of  his  journey,  to 
report  all  that  he  had  done,  and  to  re- 
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ceive  his  orders  as  to  what  further  he 
might  wish  ta  have  done.  The  General 
was  a  confessed  friend  of  the  prince, 
and1  his  constant  companion  on  all  occa- 
sions when  virtue  and  wit  were  absent. 

The  first  inquiry  of  the  prince  was 
referred  to  the  state  of  the  town. — Was 
it  full  and  lively  as  usual  ?  Of  whom  did 
the  company  consist?  These  questions, 
slight  and  unimportant  as  they  may  seem, 
were  not  questions  of  mere  curiosity. 
Princes  are  not  actuated  by  precisely  the 
samefeeiingeas  those  which  regulate  the 
meaner  classes  of  society :  etiquette  is 
the  helm  which  every  sense  and  faculty 
of  mind.and  body  obey.  The  times  were 
seriousnand  menacing,  but  the  prince  did 
w*i  cstfer  ftf  rash  what  the  mass  of  the. 
peopin  might-  tliiak-  of i  himself  and  his 
cflMtofej  while  the-  rich  asid .  vain,  the, 
milk) MfcAiwe*J&y», followed  hie  impulses, 
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and  fluttered  round  him  wherever  he  held 
his  court,  or  whithersoever  he  shifted  it.  „ 
He.  felt,  therefore,  naturally  anxious  to  ' 
ascertain   both  the  numbers  and  names 
of  those  who,  had  been  attracted  to  Brigh- 
ton by  the  buz  of  his  intention  to  Christ- 
mas there;  and* not  a  little  delighted  was 
he  to  find,  from' the  list  which  the  Gene- 
ral had  prepared  for  him,  that,   let  the' 
murmurs  of  public  discontent  rage  through 
the   metropolis   as  they  would,  he  was 
surrounded  by  a   choice  and  numerous 
phalanx  of  friends,  who  would  sacrifice  a 
hundred    empires    to    please     a    single 
prince. 

"  Yes,  an't  please  your  highness/* 
answered  Tunbelly,  after  waiting  with 
all  due  decorum  until  the  prince  had 
glanced  over  the  list  which  he  laid  on  the 
table  before  him  —  "  We  are  tolerably 
full— Brighton  will  have  permanent  cause 
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to  bless  your  illustrious  patronage,  for 
your  royal  visit  will  throw  thousands  in 
the  way  of  those  inhabitants  who  never 
calculate  on  making  bread  and  cheese  for 
their  families  during  the  winter." 

**  So  much  the  better,  Tunbelly,"  re- 
turned the  prince,  "  I  always  like  to  see 
the  people  happy,  when  their  happiness 
doesn't  interfere  with  my  own.  But  I 
feel  more  particularly  rejoiced  at  the 
prosperity  of  Brighton,  because  the  inha- 
bitants possess  none  of  those  lofty  ideas 
of  independence  which  disgrace  the  com- 
munity of  the  metropolis.  If  Providence 
decree  that  they  shall  starve,  they  nei- 
ther worry  heaven  nor  me  with  murmurs 

nor  hateful  petitions,  (d Tithe  word,  I 

wish  it  was  expunged  from  the  English 
Wignage,)  but  shew  a  becoming  dispo- 
sition to  starve  like  resigned  Christians. 
Ba^  talking  of    starving,  Tunbelly,    I 
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hope  you  have  catered  well  for  us ;  plen- 
ty of  fish,  flesh,  and  fowl ;— -eh,  General ; 
have  you  been  industrious  ?" 

iC  Oh,  yes,  your  highness,"  cried  Tun? 
belly;  who,  to  do  him  justice,  was  never 
backward  in  carrying  into  effect  a  fora- 
ging order,   "  leave  me  alone   for  that 
My  ammunition-waggons  were  never  m> 
respectably  filled  before ;  with  the  meant  j 
of  preserving  life  too,  instead  of  destroy-  } 
ing  it.     Why,  your  highness,  I  monopo-   ' 
lized  the  whole  of  Co  vent  Garden  market 
for  the  last  week  to  provide  a  good  gar-    ; 
nish   for  the  larder ;   and>  as  to  fish,  I    : 
issued  orders  to  your  royal    highnesses    i 
purveyor  to  send  a  ton  a  week  till  further    ■ 
orders.     Why,  would  your  highnes*  be-    ^ 
lieve  it,  as  we  came  rumbling  through  the 
roads  and  along  the  beach,  the  half-starv- 
ed fishermen  stood  gaping  and  growling 
to  see  the  good  cheer  pass  by  them*  and    , 


i 
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tawing  like  so  many  young  crows  for  a 
mouthful.  I  should  have  thought  that 
their  reverence  for  your  royal  highness's 
name  and  rank  would  have  kept  their 
mouths  shut  even  if  they  had  been  dying 
for  a  morsel." 

"  No,  d— n  "em,  no,  General,"  said 
the  prince  with  a  sigh,  "  in  all  parts  of 
(he  country  they  are  just  the  same.  But 
do  you  know;  Tunbellv,  I  have  a  whim 
come  into  my  head  which  I  am  determined 
to  gratify.  You  shall  get  me  a  disguise, 
General,  such  a  one  as  you  used  to  wear 
when  you  hunted  the  girls  round  Spring 
Gardeas ;  and,  like  the  eastern  caliph,  Ha- 
muli Alraschid,  I  will  visit  every  corner 
of  the  place,  and  endeavour  to  discover 
what  people  soy  and  think  of  me.  If  I 
hear  any  thing  disrespectful  of  myself,  I 
wait  cat  the  connection,  and  leave  Brigh- 
ton, to  starve,  and  it  will,"  j 
d  2 
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The  General  was  a  little  perplexed  and 
disconcerted  at  this  fancy  of  his  master  j 
for  he  was  probably  one  of  those  coun- 
sellors who  take  much  more  delight  in 
deceiving  their  prince  with  respect  to  the 
state  of  the  country  than  in  conveying 
to  him  those  salutary  truths  which  can 
alone  form  the  basis  of  a  correct  opinion. 
He  felt,  therefore,  a  very  natural  alarm 
lest  such  an  excursion  as  that  which  was 
meditated  by  the  prince,  should  lead  torn 
discovery  of  the  real  state  of  things1;  a 
consummation  most  devoutly  to  be  shun- 
ned. He  would,  therefore,  have  fain  dis- 
couraged the  idea,  had  it  not  taken  such 
deep  root  in  the  mind  of  his  royal  high- 
ness, as  to  render  extirpation  impractica- 
ble. He  endeavoured  to  multiply  obsta- 
cles to  the  scheme ;  but  the  more  he  ex- 
erted himself  to  dissuade  his  master  from 
the  pursuit  of  his  object,  the  more  strehu* 
ously  did  the  latter  insist  upon  carryipg  it 
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into  immediate  effect ;  and  the  dissatisfied 
General  was  at  last  obliged  to  yield  his 
reluctant  consent. 

The  arrangement,  however,  was  still 
incomplete,  until  some  person  had  been 
fixed  upon  to  be  the  companiou  of  the 
prince  in  his  mysterious  ramble.  Tun- 
belly's  size  disqualified  him  for  the  office; 
for,  in  a  town  of  such  narrow  limits  and 
confined  population,  and  where  he  was 
so  well  known,  it  would  have  been  im- 
possible for  any  disguise  to  have  given 
him  effectual  concealment.  Besides,  it 
was  necessary  that  the  person  selected 
should  be  an  individual  possessed  of  some 
share  of  courage,  in  order,  if  circum- 
stances should  render  its  exertion  neces- 
sary, he  might  he  able  to  protect  his 
royal  master  from  any  consequences  which 
might  menace  him  with  personal  incon- 
tinence;   and   TunbeHy,  truth   to  tell. 
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was  the  very  reverse  of  a  brave  man  ;  for, 
.  although  a  general,  all  his  knowledge  of 
the  toils  and  tug  of  wai*  was  derived  from 
his  acquaintance  with  books,  which  pos- 
sess the  advantage  of  instructing  upon 
those  subjects  without  exposing  bones  to  ". 
fracture  or  honour  to  discredit.  Whether 
indeed  it  was  his  extreme,  attachment  to 
that  law  of  nature  which  makes  self-pre- 
*  servation  its  first  maxim,  or  whether  if 
was  owing  to  the  consciousness  that  hit 
inordinate  size,  in  all  broils  and  conten- 
tions, must  subject  him  to  twice  the  dan* 
ger  of  another  man,  he  possessed  an 
unusual  susceptibility  of  fear,  and  would 
rather  shut  himself  up  in  his  bed~r6om 
for  a  week  than  run  the  risk  of  meeting  » 
man  to  whom  he  had  given  offence. 

Sensible  as  he  was  of  his  own  deficiency 
in  all  these  necessary  qualifications,  the 
General  was  not  without  a  fear  lest,  in  a 
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wayward  mood,  the  prince  should  be  in- 
duced to  fix  upon  him  as  his  companion. 
With  an  alacrity,  therefore,  which  was 
very  unusual  with  him,  he  applied  him- 
self to  call  to  mind  some  person  who  might 
possess  his  strong  recommendation  to  fill 
this  perilous  and  unprofitable  situation. — 
Under  such  circumstances,  he  did  not 
long  tax  his  memory  in  vain.  The  first 
person  who  suggested  himself  was  Sir 
Charles  Placid.  He  was  young,  enter- 
prising, and  very  much  attached  to  the 
interests  of  the  prince.  With  regard  to 
his  courage  it  was  a  qualification  which 
the  General  did  not  take  any  pains  to  in- 
vestigate. The  instant  his  name  flashed 
across  his  brain,  he  suggested  it  to  his 
master,  and  was  not  a  little  delighted 
when  his  Royal  Highness  instantly  echoed, 
with  uncommon  promptitude  of  reply, 
"  Sir  Charles  Placid !  the  very  man  I— 
My  dear  Tunbelly,  I  ant  eternally  in- 
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debted  to  you  for  the  suggestion.  It 
would  be  impossible  to  find  a  man  more 
fit  for  the  purpose/' 

It  was  not  customary  with  the  prince 
to  sleep  long  over  a  project,  upon  the 
execution  of  which  he  had  decided.  Be7 
sides,  the  plan  in  agitation  embraced  no- 
velty, and  novelty  was,  to  him,  the  first  of 
pleasures.  In  the  earlier  part  of  his  life, 
indeed,  he  had  frequently  indulged  in 
midnight  excursions,  which,  though  often 
productive  of  considerable  amusement, 
frequently  placed  him  in  situations  of  im- 
minent peril.  Of  later  years,  however, 
for  his  opinions  and  views  of  society  had 
undergone  a  complete  change,  he  had 
entirely  discontinued  these  frolics ;  pro- 
bably because  he  thought  there  might  be 
greater  danger  in  them  now  than  that 
with  which  they  were  wont  to  be  attended. 
.But  whether  this  sentiment  arose  out  of 
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the  impression  that  he  himself  deserved 
less  indulgence  of  the  people,  or  the 
people  merited  less  of  his  confidence  than 
formerly,  it  may  not  he  easy  to  decide. — 
"  My  dear  Tunbelly,"  exclaimed  hii 
Royal  Highness,  "  lose  not  a  moment  in 
finding  out  Sir  Charles ;  explain  to  him 
the  whole  of  my  intention,  and  be  sure 
you  tell  him,  I  have  so  set  my  mind  upon 
the  thing,  that  I  will  not  slumber  till  I 
have  carried  it  into  effect.  Yes,  this  very 
night  I  am  determined  to  take  a  circuit 
round  the  whole  of  the  town." 

"  Heaven  send  that  all  your  royal  high- 
uess's  wishes  may  be  as  easily  fulfilled  1" 
cried  the  complaisant  courtier,  inwardly 
blessing  his  stars,  at  the  same  time  that  he 
was  merely  to  convey" to  another  the  ap- 
pointment which  he  so  recently  feared 
would  have  fallen  upon  himself.  Away 
willed  the  General,  as  he  finished  his  inn 
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terjectton ;  but,  while  be  wag  yet  trudg- 
ing across  the  court-yard,  plunged  into 
deep  conjectures  as  to  how  this  strange 
expedition  would  end,  be  was  suddenly 
reused  from  his  reverie  by  a  sodden  and 
ve<y  emphatic  slap  on  the  shoulder,  c**- 
pfed  with  the  exclamation,  "l>~-n  yoa, 
how  are  yon  i" 

It  was  Sir  Cfaarlet  himself ;  end  die 
general,  though  at  first  inclined  to  b*  a 
little  provoked  at  the  suddenness  and 
roughness  of  the  salutation,  no  sooner 
cast  eyes  on  the  welcome  countenance  of 
the  baronet,  than  his  anger  vanished  in  a 
moment ;  a  smile  of  pleasure  lighted  up 
ftifer  countenance,  and,  in  the  sweetest 
accents  imaginable,  he  commenced  his 
congratulations  to  Sir  Charles.  "My 
dear  baronet,  I  am  indeed  most  delighted 
to  meet  you.  J  was,  in  fact,  just  coming 
to  seek  yon.    The  prince  reqnires  your 
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presence  immediately.  He  has,  in  troth, 
theifcotft  whimsical  scheme  in  agitatfofi; 
frothing  less  than  a  sally  out  in  search of 
adventures,  in  the  true  La  Mancha  style. 
He  is  to  be  the  Don  Quixote  of  the  tale, 
and  you  no  other  than  the  redoubtable 
Sancho  Pfcnfca !" 

€€  What  the  devil  am  I  to  understand, 
general?"  returned  Sir  Charles;  "sore 
you  quizzing  me?  or  is  it  possible  that 
you  are  serious  ?  Are  we  really  to  per- 
form the  knight  of  the  rueful  counte- 
nance and  his  notable  squire  ?" 

rf  Nothing  more  true,  save  and  except 
ray  salvation/'  reiterated  the  general.— 
€t  You  must  arm  yourself  with  something 
better  than  patience  and  fortitude ;  for 
the  safety  of  your  bones  will  depend  much 
upon  the  strength  of  your  arms,  or  the 
lightness  of  your  heels.     By  heaven !  for 
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a  field-marshal's  baton  I  would  not  ran 
the  risk  of  having  my  carcase  so  soundly 
cudgelled  as  your's  may  be  before  the  end 
of  this  frolic." 

r. 

,  "  Nay,  generttl,  I  am  sure  you  can't  be 
serious/9  replied  Sir  Chferles ;  "  but  if 
you  are,  the  prince  must  be  talked  out  of 
it ;  for  who  will  he  find  to  accompany  him; 
on  this  mad  enterprise  ?" 

■ 

€t  You,  Sir  Charles ;  you  are  the  happy 
man,  I  do  assure  you.  That  you  have 
courage,  none  will  deny ;  that  you  are 
sincerely  attached  to  the  prince  is  not  to 
be  disputed.  Besides,  his  royal  highness 
has  selected  you  out  of  a  thousand  to  have 
the  honour  of  being  by  his  side,  and  of 
participating  in  all  the  dangers  and  diffi- 
culties into  which  his  rashness  may  plunge 
you  both.  There  is  not  a  moment  to  lose, 
I  assure  you,  Sir  Charles.    The  prince  is 
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determined  to  carry  his  pk&iftto  execu- 
tion this  yery  night;  so  come  on/  my 
boy,  and  prepare  yourself  for  this  new 
masquerade.1 
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As  he  said  this,  without  allowing  the 
baronet  time  to  reply,  he  took  him  by  the 
arm,  and,  without  ceremony,  or  farther 
conversation,  led  him  to  the  Pavilion,  and 
conducted  him  to  the  prince. 

Loyal  and  affectionate  as  Sir  Charles 
was  by  nature,  the  suddenness  of  the 
news  which  Tunbelly  had  just  communi- 
cated produced  such  a  strange  effect  upon 
bis  mental  economy,  that  for  some  time  he 
was  actually  unresolved  whether  to  consi- 
der himself  a  happy  or  an  unhappy  man, 
and  whether  to  rejoice  or  to  grieve  at  the 
unexpected  honour  which  the  prince  had 
expressed  his  intention  to  confer  upon 
him.    The  idea  that  there  was  danger  at- 
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tached  to  the  scheme  operated  like  the 
contents  of  a  water-spout  on  a  coaflagra* 
•fate;  and  the  poor  baronet  determined 
within  himself  that  he  was.  to  a  dead  cer- 
tainty, in  a  d— nable  predicament ! 

How  to  gist  oat  of  the  dilemma  waa  a 
consideration  of  more  difficulty.  It  would 
ft<tt  do  to  decline  the  honour ;  that  wo«M 
at  once  be  an  offence  against  the  prince, 
and  an  indirect  confession  of  his  own 
cowardice  ,  and  he  must  forthwith  consent 
to  the  abandonment  of  all  those  hopes  of 
elevation  which  had  been  the  greatest  ob- 
jects of  his  ambition,  as  well  as  the  solace 
of  all  his  leisure  hours.  Placing  the  pos- 
sible perils  against  the  probable  advan- 
tages, the  result  seemed «,so  flattering  to 
the  feelings  of  Sir  Charles,  that  he  found 
himself  presently  possessed  of  a  wonder- 
ful supply  of  courage,  which  not  only  gave 
him  a  much  greater  degree  of  consequence 
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in  his  own  opinion,  but  actually  made 
him  so  far  forget  himself  as  to  nib  his 
bands,  with  a  certain  .ardour  of  motion, 
wtbcb  waft  uncommon  with  him,  and  au- 
dibly to  mutter,  "  it  will  do,  I  think !" 

"  What  has  pleased  you,  Sir  Charles  V 
etfdumed  the  prince,  smiling  at  the  ec- 
centricity of  the  baronet's  manner;  and 
immediately  adding,  "You  are  the  very 
man  I  wanted.  I  have  a  scheme  to  pro- 
pose which  requires  your  assistance/' 

"  Your  royal  highness  confers  a  high 
mark  of  your  favour  on  me  in  selecting 
me  from  amongst  so  many  more  worthy." 
And  as  Sir  jCharles  made  this  reply,  he 
bowed  his  head  to  the  ground,  in  token  of 
his  humility  and  delight. 

"  No,  no,  Sir  Charles,  you  are  a  good 
fellow,"  returned  the  prince;  u and  as  to 
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the  more  worthy  that  you  talk  of,  why  I 
believe  there  may  be  such,  but  it  is  ques- 
tionable with  me  whether  they  would 
either  approve  or  share  my  plan.  But 
never  mind— never  mind,  baronet;  you 
and  I  shall  do  very  well.  I  have  deter- 
mined to  go  out  incog,  through  the  streets, 
and  along  the  beach,  and  round  the  town, 
just  by  way  of  a  frolic,  to  inform  myself 
what  people  think  and  say  of  me/' 

Sir  Charles's  fears  returned  the  mo* 
ment  he  heard  the  proposal  from  the  tip* 
of  the  prince ;  there  was  no  longer  a 
loop  hole  through  which  even  h6pe  could 
get  a  glimpse  of  light.  It  was  necessary 
however  that  he  should  affect  the  virtues 
of  courage  and  obedience,  though  they 
were  very  far  from  his  inclination.  Bow- 
ing himself,  therefore,  he  intreated  the 
prince  to  accept  of  his  thanks  for  this 
new  specimen  of  his  illustrious  friendship, 
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adding,  with  an  emphasis  which  required 
a)l  the  skill  of  which  he  was  master  to 
make  it  appear  genuine.  "  My  life,  and 
what  is  far  dearer,  my  honour,  gracious 
Sir,  I  commit  most  readily  and  unreserv- 
edly into  your  hands." 

"  That  was  well  said,  baronet,"  re- 
sponded the  prince;  "you  may  safely 
commit  them  Loth  to  my  keeping.  They 
shall  neither  of  them  be  endangered,  nor 
shall  your  attachment  go  unrewarded, — 
You  are  a  d d  worthy  fellow !" 

Saying  this,  Prince  Gregory  stretched 
out  his  hand,  which  Sir  Charles,  half  be- 
side himself  with  extary,  caught  eagerly, 
and  was  about  to  press  it  to  his  lips,  with 
every  mark  of  reverence,  when  his  royal 
highness  checked  the  movement,  exclaim- 
ing, *'  No  ceremony,  my  hearty ;  you  are 
my  friend,  and  I  would  treat  you  as  such* 
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give  me  your  hand;  command  me  in 
every  thing:  come,  you  shall  dine  with  me, 
and  after  we  have  emptied  a  dozen  then 
for  our  frolic/' 

This  condescending  treatment  had  such 
an  effect  upon  Sir  Charles  as  to  banish 
hi  &  moment  every  thing  like  fear  from 
hfc  brain.  He  had  never  been  so  parti- 
cularly distinguished  before;  a  passing 
bow,  and  now  and  then  a  discriminating 
smile  were  the  most  he  had  arrived  at ; 
but  to  shake  hands  with  his  illustrious 
master,  he  had  but  a  single  wish  at  that 
instant  and  this  wa&  that,  not  only  his 
dear  Teresa  had  seen  his  blushing  honours 
thrown  upon  him  but  that  the  Pavilion 
itself  had  been  transparent,  and  that  the 
scene  had  been  visible  to  all  the  lords  and 
ladies,  the  fops  and  foplings,  beaux  and  m 
belles,  which  were  then  skipping  in  and 
about  the  town. 
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Just  as  Sir  Charles  was  at  the  summit 
of  his  good  fortune,  Tunbelly  returned 
and  announced  that  he  had  provided  two 
naval  uniforms,  which,  with  the  assistance 
of  a  green  shade  to  cover  all  the  upper 
part  of  the  prince's  face,  and  a  few  ar- 
tificial scars  to  disfigure  the  countenance 
of  the  baronet,  would  in  his  opinion  be 
an  effectual  disguise  to  them  against  the 
most  inquisitive  eye.,  and  would  possess 
the  additional  advantage  of  giving  them 
swords  for  defence. 

Prince  Gregory  was  pleased,  and  kept 
Tunbelly  to  make  up  the  trio,  to  suggest 
and  to  assist  in  the  maturing  the  plan  of 
(he  expedition.  His  royal  highness  ex- 
pressed his  wish  to  follow  the  steps  of  the 
Eastern  Caliph  from  whom  lie  had  bor- 
rowed the  idea  of  the  frolie,  and  to  make 
his  way  into  every  dwelling  where  there 
appeared  to   be  any  proceedings  of  a  ri- 
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otous  nature,  or  wherever  he  heard  any 
discussions,  as  well  as  to  accost  every 
stranger  he  met. 

Sir  Charles  was  a  little  alarmed  lest 
the  officiousness  of  the  prince  should  lead 
them  into  perils  which  might  be  much; 
more  easily  got  into  than  overcome;  when 
Tunbelly,  glancing  an  arch  smile  at  the 
baronet,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life  bless- 
ed that  singular  rotundity  of  stomach 
which  prevented  him  .from  being  chosen 
to  lead  the  prince  through  the  labyrinth 
of  danger  into  which  he  seemed  so  much 
inclined  to  run  himself. 

"  I  have  taken  a  notion  into  my  head/* 
said  the  prince,  <c  that  the  people  are 
d — d  ungratefully  disposed  towards  me, 
and  make  very  free  with  my  name,  and 
I  have  an  idea  that  this  exertion  will 
throw  some  light  upon  the  subject    If 
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(hey  are  as  disloyal  here  as  they  most 
certainly  are  in  some  places  I  could  name, 
I  have  made  up  my  mind  to  come  no  more 
amongst  them,  but  choose  some  other  spot 
for  my  annual  rusticatiou." 

The  positive  prosperity  of  Brighton 
then  hangs  upon  this  eventful  night,"  re- 
turned Sir  Charles,  and  the  idea  suddenly 
flashed  across  his  brain  that  this  was  an 
opportunity  to  turn  him  from  his  design, 
without  appearing  to  have  any  selfish 
motive.  The  baronet,  after  an  instant's 
pause,  resumed — "  If  the  only  object 
with  your  royal  highness  be  to  ascertain 
the  opinions-  of  the  people  here,  it  is 
scarcely  worth  the  trouble,  for  I  can  as- 
sure you,  Sir,  that  amongst  all  the  reflect- 
ing classes— by  every  .man  capable  of 
feeling  and  judging  correctly,  you  are 
adored.  The  inhabitants  consider  you 
as  their  patron  and  their  father,  and  to  a 
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man  would  die  to  serve  your  royal  high* 


ness."- 


«*  Then  you  would  not  surely  deprive 
me  of  that  pleasure  I  must  derive  from  be- 
coming personally  acquainted  with  these 
circumstances  ?"  interrupted  the  Prince  ; 
and  then  continued  "  I  believe  you.  Sir 
Charles ;  yes,  yes,  I  believe  you ;  and  I 
dare  say  I  shall  find  myself  loved  to  an  ex* 
tent  far  beyond  what  a  set  of  inflamma- 
tory, discontented,  and  undiscerning  set  of 
rascals,  who  are  eternally  annoying  me, 
would  persuade  me  to  imagine." 

Sir  Charles  was  concerned  that  he  had 
uttered  an  untruth,  and  if  ever  the  rust  of 
shame  can  tinge  the  cheek  of  a  courtier, 
something,  like  it,  perhaps  might  have 
then  been  discovered  heating,  and  tinging 
the  countenance  of  the  baronet.  If  so, 
it  wa«  not  the  consciousness  of  having 
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The  discourse,  the  wine,  and  the  dry 
conversation  of  Tunbelly,  who  was  in 
truth  a  very  merry  facetious  companion, 
especially  when  he  had  an  eye  to  his  own 
interest  in  being  so,  and  who  just  at  this 
time  was  indisputably  the  most  merry 
m$a  of  the  three,  very  soon  dissipated 
the  gloomy  reflections  which  had  made  a 
temporary  lodgment  in  the  mind  of  the  ba- 
ronet, and  at  length  drew  him  far  the  first 
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time,  since  he  heard  of  the  night's  frolic; 
into  such  an  absolute  forgetfulness  -  of 
himself,  that  he  had  inclination  as  well  as 
leisure  to  make  some  mental  observations 
upon  the  manners  and  the  state  of  mind 
of  the  illustrious  Prince,  an  whose  right 
he  was  seated. 

It  was  now  that  Sir  Charles  first  disco- 
vered what  he  had  never  before  even  sus- 
pected, that  Prince  Gregory  was  not  in 
the  highest  spirits  or,  in  other  words,  there 
was  a  care  festering  within  him/ which 
would  frequently  throw  a  cloud  over  his 
brow,  and  cause  an  involuntary  sigh. 
The  baronet  was  not  a  little  astonished 
and  perplexed  at  the  secret  which  his  sa- 
gacity had  found  out.  It  was  entirely  a 
new  conviction  to  his  mind,  that  rank,  such 
as  that  of  the  Prince,  could  be  subject  to 
a  sorrow.  With  every  power  to  obtain 
the  utmost  scope  of  enjoyment  for  which 
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Superficial  as  was  the  baronet's  know- 
fedg^  of  human  talent,  he  could  not. ob- 
serve Prince  Gregory  (his  suspicions  once 
awakened)  without  being  more  and  more 
convinced  every  instant  that  he  was  the 
subject  of  some  internal  uneasiness.  The 
symptoms  of  mental  disease  are  perhaps 
much  more  marked  and  intelligible  than 
those  which  relate  to  the  body :  there  is 
less  of  technicality  about  them  ;  they  are 
clear  in  every  conception,  without  the  la- 
bour of  study  or  the  aid  of  professional 

you  i.  e 
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terms.  The  forced  smile  is  perhaps  a, 
more  palpable  betrayer  of  unhfepptMSt 
than  the  clouded  brow,  for  there  is  a  cafi- 
lessness  about  genuine  gaiety  which  ftp**  d 
cujiar  to  itself,  and  can  never  be  atsraMi. 
Constrained  cheerfulness  is  like  thetaP 
perfect  sun-beam  shedding  a  livid  gto# 
over  a  wintry  desert,  and  only  serves  tr 
mark  more  explicitly  the  dreary  devasta- 
tion* beneath. 

When  wine  and  grief  dome  in  contact,  f  J 
the  latter  is  usually  compelled  to  make  a 
temporary  retreat,  until  the  intoxicating  jj| 
vapour  has  quitted  the  mind,  and  gathered 
its  influence  from  the  brain.  But  dven 
wine  appeared  to  have  lost  its  power  over  i; 
the  prince.  He  drank  mechanically,  he  < 
smiled  mechanically,  talked  meehanir  * 
cally,  occasionally  cracked  a  jest,  but  even  i 
this  was  a  mechanical  operation— the  sottl  i 
of  gaiety  was  far  away.  ■    \ 
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Taking;  advantage   of  the  absence  of 
ince  Gregory  for  a  few  moments,  Sir 
Charles  ventured  to  put  a  question  to  the 
General   upon  the  subject    Tanbelly  at 
first  repelled  the  Baronet's  curiosity  with  a 
,  but  the  latter  made  such  a  conci- 
liating and  well-timed  apology,  that  the 
General,  in  return  for  his  pleasantness  of 
manner,  condescended  to  inform  him,  that, 
ir  some  months  past,a  visible  alteration  in 
ic   manners    of  the    Prince  had  taken 
lace :  that  he  was  much  less  cheerful  than 
efore,  at  least  there  was  a  greater  de- 
gree of  irregularity  in  bis  cheerfulness. 
"  It  is  very  singular,"    continued   Ton- 
belly,  *'  and  I  asked  Sir  Pompius  Potion 
opinion  of  the  matter." 

1  Well,  my  dear  General"  interrupted 
Sir  Charles,  stretching  his  head  half-way 
the  table  that  he  might  more 
iistinctly     hear    what    reply    Tanbelly 
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could  make,    "  well,  and  pray  what  said 
Sir  PompiM?" 

/  .    ■ 

"  What  said  he?"  echoed  the  General ; 
"  why,  he  said  it  arose  from  some  men- 
tal affection,  and  then  he  used  a  hundred 
hard  names,  the  simple  signification  of 
which  was  at  last,  that  something  vexed 
him."   : 

''Dear  me,  but  what?"  asked  Sit 
Charles,  in  a  tone  of  disappointment*- 
"  what  can  possibly  vex  so  great  a  man? 
Has  he  not  every  enjoyment  within  his 
reach  ?  How  is  it  possible  he  can  be  un- 
happy?" 

"  Heaven  alone  can  tell,  my  dear  fel- 
low," answered  the  General :  "  something 
vexes  him -perhaps  the  ingratitude,  of  the 
nation ;  for,  upon  my  soul,  baronet,  it  is 
impossible  to  please  the  people.    Let  an 
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■  - 

tout  Heatenr corfie  -tfcmn  to  rale 
over  them,  and'  I'll  be  s worn  !the>  woold 
■hue  him,  and  libel  him,  and  blaspheme 
ftfe  telore  b*  had  Wea^Wog^'tf^brith. 
**»j^h«y  want  akiflg  4tf leadttigS-sfrmgs, 

aot'eat  vattthe  had  got  leave 

tttm;  and  ;  utfitiMdrink  mere  than 

glaunn  of  wi^  after  diroer ;  they 

wailta  cameleon  king  wbovrould  cost,  them 

aoth«%  thekeeping,  aftd^aMrijfcake  ttete 

tmff  aorhhag  for  theuda^i'coii* 

"You  are  right,  General- my  dear 
General,  you  are  right/9  stammered  Sir 
Charles.— u  Ton  my  soul,  I  never  heard 
'  sounder  sense  in  all  my  life.  They  do 
wuit  what  they  never  ought  to  have. 
\  What!  do  the  scurvy  knaves  think  that 
>  lungs  are  only  made  just  to  do  as  they 
)  would  have  'em  ?  Pretty  times,  truly, 
I  when  such  things  take  place  !~No,  no,- 1 
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would  guillotine  half  the  nation  before 
they  should  gain  their  point/9 

"  Spoken  like  a  good  subject  and  a  pa- 
triotic and  virtuous  member  of  parftt- 
ment !"  cried  the  General ;  and*  filling  a  4 
bumper,  he  resumed,   after  a  few  mo- 
ment's reflection :  "  listen,  my  dear  ba- 
ronet, listen  to  what  I  am  going  to  say.—* 
I  will  give  y<m  a  toast.    It  is  the  foihiim  \ 
amongst  your  d— - d  jacobins  to  drink^J 
'  the  cause  of  liberty  all  over  the  woriUL'  * 
Now  I'll  give  you— let  me  see,— aye,  I'll 
give  you,  Sir  Charles, '  the- cause  of  kings 
all  over  the  world !' " 

"  And  I  wonld  drink  it  in  the  jacobittieal 
teeth  of  all  the  democrats  in  the  world/' 
exclaimed  Sir  Charles,  whose  courage  al- 
ways rose  in  proportion  to  the  wine  he 
drank.  "  Here's  the  cause  of  kiriga  all 
over  the  world!" 


M.  MO£CB  U  BWflKffiT.  1W- 

Tunbelly  viewed  his  companion  for 
moments  with  a  glance  of  unusual 
complacency  before  he  replied,  "  Why, 
Sir  Charles,  you  are  full  of  spirit ;  you  are 
just  ripe  for  this  expedition.  There  is  a. 
fire  in  your  eyes  which  bespeaks  intellect, 
and  wit,  and  valour.  D — n  me,  but  you: 
would  argue  down  a  college  of  L.L-.D's; 
turn  the  laugh  against  a  room  full  of  Ro- 
chester*; or  fight  with  a  whole  legion  of 
devils,  my  boy!" 

**  Aye,  would  I,  General,"  stammered 
tbe  baronet,  his  consequence  swelling  as 
Tanbeliy  praised  nim.—"  Aye,  would  I 
do  one,  or  the  other,  or  all  of  them.  How 
1  ihould  like  now  to  lead  a  battle !  I 
Uwk,  without  vanity,  I  could  beat  a 
Seipio,  or  Hannibal,  or  Ceesar,  or  Alex- 
ander, or  Frederic,  or  Tiuonaparte,  m 
flHKBt  himself.  Oh,  I  could  cut  and 
thrust !    Bat  here,  General,  I'll  give  you 
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a  toast :  Here's  "  War  all  over  the  world, 
d—  mme!"A  u  rraM 


*'  War  all  over  the  world,  d— mme  ff 
exclaimed    Tunbelly,    drinking   off   the 
toast — <f  You  are  a  man  of  discernment, 
baronet,  and  deserve  to  be  made  a  lord 
of.     War  is  all  life,  and  bustle,  and  ani- 
mation  ;  it  sets  the  blood  in  motion,  puts 
money   in   the  pockets  of  enterprising 
men,  and  carries  off  the  dregs  of  the  po- 
pulation.    Peace,  as  somebody  says,  is  an 
idle  unprofitable  devil,  and  a  begetter  of 
more  bastard  children  than  he  finds  the 
means  to  maintain.     War  is  the  compa- 
nion for  me ;  and  let  me  tell  you,  baronet, 
you  are  a  man  of  discernment,   and  de- 
serve well  both  of  the  prince  and  of  the 
country.  —  Here's  my  hand  upon  your 
toast/' 

Thus  was  Sir  Charles,  who,  when  so- 
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bet,  wm  id  perfect  -ft  layer  of  peace  and 
harmony,  that  he  wotdd  rather  walk  a 
ty*tft  ipitet  than,  mingle  in  a  fray,  by  the 
iMpdoirfbl  power  of  wine,  snddeojy  cqn- 
$P$mI  into  a  mo«t  redoubtable  warrior 
^gfe  indeed/  war  10  completely  Jmbued 
fi|h  Jhe  love  of  fighting,  as  to  burn  with 
attain  /to  lead  ah  army !— Who,  thenA 
i(p)  presume  to  dispute  the  efficacy  of  the 
inspiration  of  Bacchus  ?  Sir  Charles  was 
now  most  eager  to  set  forward  on  the  noc- 
turnal expedition,  in  order  that  he  might 
have  an  immediate  opportunity  of  signa- 
lizing himself,  and  laying  a  claim  for  some 
future  and  flattering  distinction. 

The  hint  thrown  out  by  the  General  as 
to  the  merit  of  Sir  Charles,  and  the  idea 
of  his  being  made  a  lord,  produced  a  won- 
derful effect  upon  the  baronet's  feelings. 
Seizing  Tunbelly  by  the  hand,  although 
the  sudden  flow  of  gratitude  and  ambition 

e3 
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almost  choked  his  utterance,  lit  con-* 
trired  to  stammer  forth,  "  My  dew  Ge- 
neral, you  overwhelm  me  with  goodness* 
Do  you  think  me  fit  for  ft  lord  P  If  you 
say  so,  I  may  hope  I  scarce  know  what. 
A  lord ! — a  lord !  My  dear  General,  this 
is  an  extent  of  obligation  which  I  shaft 
never  be  able  to  repay.  One  things  more, 
ray  dear  General ;  recommend  me  to  the 
prince." 

m  Recommend  you!"  echoed  Tun- 
beBy;  "recommend  yourself,  my  boy! 
The  opportunity  is  before  you.  Be  reso- 
lute, prudent,  persevering,  and  you  can- 
not fail  of  success.  Such  pre-eminent 
merit  as  your  s  places  it  completely  beyond 
the  reach  of  doubt.  You  want  no  better 
recommendation  than  your  valour,  your 
attachment  to  the  prince.,  your  fitmily,  and 
countenance." 


I-  ■ 
1 


t        .-• 


t 
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m^mWrnKmrn  mmXTwWVtmmpfMtt  mVWfWWJ  On 

%\f  ■  flwferthww '  •H*  mtB 
•f  jmoa  wtftdtoufetbiti  In* 

l&tibrp  iwpoidk  Jro^f  ifciigbt<!ttpdr.tit 
«HpKntnt  w  Mtera  fpr  wfc&t  todhaA 

juthptd,  PfiMStf  Gregory  entencl  tfcflt 

-  -  *:  -  *•  ■ 

"flflMfcj  "*  '   A-  - 

'    •■  ,'   .  ■  :'  >«# 

ktwfcflr  «i«  «*dodt,  ftfldi  kit  foptf 

hfefcmjw  i«»  tmr  aaa&cmu*  s*e«at«* 

(fee  fl»K«  wtftefc  ffaf  to  gM»  ten*  AaC  ifl- 
■gfct-iittB'  pvbtic  opinion,  itfrieh  h*  to 
dMttti  ttfefted  t»  obtain. ,  Sir  €harte#*H# 
fiBy  ardent  •  a«*  the  &ertei»f,  deitaMf 
<taf  thebaroAeC  should  be  totem  white  t&# 
iriver  ifM  »  fal(  operation  wpow  Ms  can* 
ngiQ.  i«gg*gied  th«  propriety  of  «©»* 
me&GM^gr  tb«  petegrkMtio*  be&fe  4ml 

Digit  &#•*#  W  *»  ft*  **»«««*  «#  » H**1 
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<ter  it  impracticable  for  his  royal  highness 
to  collect  any  information  from  his  trip* 
The  prince  acquiesced  in  the  opinion  of 
Tunbelly,  and,  accompanied  by  the  Gene- 
ra}, retired  to  equip  himself  in  his  dis- 
guise, leaving  Sir  Charles  to  array  him- 
self in  his  new  habit  in  the  banqueting- 

room; 

■*' 

A  very  few  minutes  sufficed  to  render 
the  double  metamorphosis  complete*  The 
countenance  of  the  prince  was  completely 
concealed  under  the  broad  green  shade 
which  Tunbelly  had  so  disposed  as  not  to 
obstruct  the  sight ;  and,  with  equal  skill, 
the  General  clapped  a  few  disfiguring 
blotches  upon  the  phiz  of  Sir  Charles, 
which  would  have  deceived  even  Miss 
Evergreen  herself,  had  he  chanced  to  en- 
counter her  fair  form  during  this  myste- 
rious sally.  A  trusty  sword  graced  the 
side  of  each  of  these  heroes*  and  a  cudgel 
the  hand. 


a  MiOTiriir 


Every  thing  being  thus  prepared,  and 

*  the  equipment  complete  in  all  its  parte, 

the  General  accompanied  the  two  adven- 

taen  to  the  outer  gate,  in  order  that  they 

*fcfcfc*sc^>e4he^^^  guard, 

then,  with  a  whispered  prayer  for  the 

>*f  «ia^<^and  the  safety  of 

jlMrMet^ 

ifeed  into  the  PaTiBon. 


Mil   •?*•..  .  « 
Mfc'J      ■, 


•  I 
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CHAPTER  IV.  i 

r 

The  mrimi  of  the  sham  Op'*t»  Bounce  amd; 
Lhutenant  Squeamish.  —  Free  discussion. — Sr 
Harry  0uz  undertakes  the  conduct  of  the  too 
adventurers  Introduces  them  to  Captain  Sam* 
guine.  The  Captain's  character.  His  efforts^ 
expectations,  and  disappointments.  —  Captain 
Bounce  in  a  predicament.  Danger  of  a  quarrel* 
—The  Captain  called  by  Lady  Rattle  to  settle 
a  dispute.  —  Out  of  the  frying-pan  into  the  fire- 
Bounce  compelled  to  give  a  character  of  himself  . 
—His  agitation.  He  is  rescued  from  the  peril 
of  discovery  by  the  energetic  conduct  of  Squeamish^  - 
who  leads  him  out  of  the  house. 

-LADY  Rattle  had  an  open  party  at 
her  house  on  the  beach,  upon  the  precise 
evening  which  was  fixed  upon  by  the 
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Jbt  Kb  Nrettrattftina ;  a&d»  at  flu 
fHtqgdur  teqnst  if  Ms  §oyal  higtun* 
Ta  ah  illy  had  pncarai  cards  hath,  fcr 
brand  for  8*  Cbaiica  Plact*  udte  th* 
—mad  naa»  of  Captain  fiaoaoa  md 
Usatraant  floNamkk*   wham  ka  had 


*■■*** 


:  :  ■,«-'  ..-     ., 


•alma  wft  *  vfeni  to  b§  ialraAiacd 
t#4hia  party,  mat  the  prince  determined 
ta  carry  bis  project  into  such  hasty  exe- 
catien ;  because,  from  Lady  Rattles  avow-* 
ei  opinions,  and  from  her  general  coiw 
•action*,  he  sheald  stand  an  excellent 
gfcautL  ef  hearings  a  pretty  free  disens- 
MD-af  hie  ew»  character  andcondact,  and 
a  portkm  of  sterling*  troth  nnmised  wfA 

the  drees  ef  flattery  or  deceit. 

> 

Hev  ladyship  was*  a  professed  pflntr- 
eaM&    jft  rafln^aiaiiicdf  Ihgitinniderf  ft* 
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male,  whose  husband  had  been.  dead, 
about  five  or  six  years,  leaving  her  in 
the  bloom  of  youth,  and  in  full  possei^ 
sion  of  a  fortune  equal  to  her  wants  and 
her  desires :  she  prided  herself  upon  the 
independence  of  her  opinions,  and  the 
consistency  with  which  she  could  adhere 
to  them.  Although  descended  from  a 
long  line  of  illustrious  ancestors,  she  was 
so  little  imbued  with  patrician  pride,  that 
she  considered  that  adventitious  honour% 
and  the  gaudy  distinctions  of  society, 
created,  in  the  eyes  of  heaven,  no  ine-, 
quality  between  man  and  man.  Accord- 
ing to  her  judgment,  the  superiority  of 
a  human  being  must  be  sought  for  either 
in  the  preponderance  of  his  intellect,  or 
the  magnitude  of  bis  physical  power* 
u  The  brawny  arm  of  the  peasant/'  she 
was  accustomed  to  say,  "gives  him  a 
positive  power  over  the  puny  arm  of  the 

noble,  which  the  most  glittering  title 
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* 


In.  the  same  manner, 
ge*|us  is  equally  wide  as 
liptite^  uqdertBtanding* 
fajfiflUvUltyfe  the  soul  which  knows  no 
cMPU^^iMQipQcl  the  narrotf  sphere  of  a 
tilinioJ,  llitf  wjulge,  mast' succumb  and 
¥ri4tH9t^  tfte  conunanding  power  of 
4ttlM#t:J»ta4.'?  Carrying  theae impres- 
mm  ioteifcer  political  arguments,  die 
*jtt*ded,  tfe*t  jkjngs  were  mereinstra- 
J|piitf  olpibfie  w91 ;  set  op  as  mere  orna- 
toeMs  of  the  state,  on  the  same  principle 
is  the  state-carriage  is  finished  off  with 
a  gaudy  head  to  give  the  whole  a  perfect 
finish.     The  public  had  a  jight  to  retract 
or  to  transfer  it,  according  as  sound  po- 
licy might  dictate :  and  more  than  once, 
she  had  expressed  her  decided  conviction, 
that,  although  the  femily  of  Prince  Gre- 
gory had  been  established  in  the  supreme 
authority  from  the  wisest  of  all  motires, 
and  in  conformity  with  the  soundest  of 
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all  principles,  yet,  as  it  m  mUcmi 
that  this  family,  of  lata  yearn,  bad  so  fid* 
sifted1  the  hopes  of  the  natmt,  and  tiobttai 
those  principles  whfeh  formed  the  £oua>» 
cfation  of  their  power,  she  was  of  opinitft 
that  the  mutual  obligations  betwixt  that 
family  and  the  people  bad  been  cancelled, 
and  that  the  nation  had  an  undoubted 
fight  to  take  back  (be  sovereignty  into 
their  own  hands,  and  to  confer  it  when* 
there  would  be  less  danger  of  ite  being 
misapplied  to  the  injury  of  those  wb» 
were  its  only  true,  and  constitutional 
source.  > 

Such  being  the  expressed  opinions  at 
Lady  Rattle,  and  as  the  parties  which 
met  at  her  ladyship's  house  were  usually 
invited  for  the  purpose  of  discussing  poli- 
tical subjects,  and  of  hearing  her  ladyship 
expound  her  own  principles,  it  was  very 
naturally  to  be  expected,  that,  if  Prince 


a  Mum*  m  wmm*-  It* 


•Mftfp  Med  to  beat  tot*  tirttta, 
pfigmifirtiil  ifcrtrrtiBH^  h#  Mtlij^t 


;Hii  royal  highness  cordially  hated  Lady 
feftifc?  bot  jms  tfita  lit  «B  to  bft  wpn- 
tlpfei at,  «mc*  aapftlateUe.iruthi,  in 
•ft*?  tfaftkm  of  Kfe,  an  bat  iHtateuiatod 
tofaoew*  far  thesr  mttererk  the  coni» 
diace  or  affection  of  those  to  whom  they 
wtt  addressed.  la  princes,  the  operation 
of  this  feeling  is  much  more  powerful 
than  in  the  subordinate  classes  of  society ; 
for,  as  intellectual  pride  rises  in  the  exact 
proportion  of  external  rank,  those  who 
bokf,  or  are  intimately  connected  with,  the 
sovereign  sway,  gradually  and  naturally 
Ml  into  the  error  of  believing  themselves 
morally  and  politically  exempted  from 
those  mortifications  which  result  from  the 


116  *HE  P AVI  LION  ;  OH, 

collisions  of  public  opinion .  Every  Word, 
therefore,  uttered  against  their  greatness 
is  a  kind  of  political  blasphemy,  which, 
in  their  judgment,  renders  its  author  wor- 
thy of,  if  not  liable  to,  the  worst  of  pu- 
nishment. 

»  ■ 

Probably  it  might  be  with  some  suck 
feelings  as  these  that  Prince  Gregory 
went  to  Lady  Rattle's  party ;  but,  as  his 
object  was  to  pick  up  such  information 
respecting  himself  as  he  could  place  reli- 
ance on,  he  resolved  to  smother  any  re- 
pugnances of  disposition  by  which  he 
might  be  actuated,  and  to  adventure 
boldly  into  the  midst  of  a  society  where 
he  had  prepared  himself  to  receive  the 
most  unceremonious  treatment  which  po- 
litical enmity  could  suggest. 

Having  presented  their  cards,  our  two 
adventurers   were  conducted  through  a 


I. 


a  *ovt*  t*  Mscntmu  lit 

grttpe  of  finhi6nabW  company,  to  the 
fjfcetf  e»i  of  *n  elegant  strife  of  rooms, 

wfctrift  ike  mktren  of  the  mansion  ifood  to 

.* 

fceetve  her jgoeafc;;  ^Captain  Bounce," 
*>^}ady*ip* :« I  feel  great  pleasure 
ia  bkbiing  vyao  weicone  to  your  native 
Aoret  after  i  the  long  and  rough  cruise 
Jririofc  Gtmoml  .TudbfeUy  informs  me  yon 
*.*a*e  jmfeo^eriaiictib  I  regTet  tb*t  we 
"*m  atfetoontf acquainted/' 


Your  ladyship  is  all  goodness  and 
aflability,"  replied  the  Captain,  for  by 
such  appellation  it  will  be  better  to  distin- 
guish him  during  his  expedition.  "  I,  in- 
deed, have  cause  to  regret  the  circum- 
stance. But,  alas !  my  lady,  the  Bounces, 
althcAigh  a  very  ancient  family,  never  bad 
any  distinction  of  nobility  conferred  upon 
them,  but  have  been  content  to  drag  away 
centuries  on  their  family  possessions  in 
a  remote  corner  of  Cornwall.1* 
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u  So  leech  the  better,  Captain ;  so  wttdr 
the  better/'  replied  her  ladyship,  laying 
her  hand  familiarly  on  his  shoahler: 
"  high*eounding  titles  now-a  days  are  smell 
oftener  given  to  cover  disgrace  than  to 
reward  merit  The  path  of  vice  leads  di- 
rectly to  the  temple  6f  princely  fitwof, 
vrhile  the  termination  of  firtne>  in  thin 
world  at  least,  is  only  an  abyss  of  neg- 
lect, poverty,  and  obeenrity*  As  to  Cora- 
wall,  Captain,  although  corruption  has 
had  a  long  and  strong  hold  there,  there 
is  a  determined  spirit  which  has  lately 
sprung  up,  and  which  highly  distinguishes 
it  in  my  opinion.  But,  apropos,  I  bad 
forgotten  your  friend,  Lieutenant— what?  • 

"  Lieutenant  Squeamish*  at  your  service, 
my  lady/'  cried  Captain  Bounce,  pushing 
forward  Sir  Charles,  who  felt  much  Iessv 
at  home  in  his  new  character  than  his 
master;  "  he  is  young  and  diffident,"  ad- 
de4  Bounce. 
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**  A  singular  exception  from  the  ge- 
neral character  of  young  men,  but  not 
the  less  honourable  because  rare/'  and 
turning  to  the  mock  Lieutenant.  Lady 
Rattle  continued,  "  if  you  wish  (o  lose 
this  quality,  sir,  which  may  perhaps  tell 
against  you  in  your  passage  through  life, 
you  have  only  to  go  to  court,  where  impu- 
dence, hypocrisy,  and  profligacy  of  every 
description,  are  anblushingly  practised  and 
openly  patronized.  Believe  roe,  sir,  the 
court  of  our  day  is  a  most  rich  and  pro- 
ductive hot-hed  of  vice.  But  your  par- 
don, sir,  1  had  forgotten  you  bear  a  com- 
mission which  compels  you  to  defend  the 
honour  of  him  from  whom  you  derive  it" 

Sir  Charles,  who  was  .  placed  in  a 
most  perplexing  predicament  by  -tfeis-dtt- 
i^liUi,  and  perspired  from  bead  to  foot 
fcsttei  should  make  some  btonder  which 
woaU  endanger  bis  character  and  credit 
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with  the  prince,  had  well  nigh  betrayed 
his  real  character  in  his  eagerness  to  re- 
pel the  slander  which  had  been  thoa 
levelled  against  the  court.  But  the  Prince 
had  sufficient  sagacity  to  seethe  danger 
which  threatened  to  blow  bis  scheme,  if 
he  gave  time  to  the  terrified  baronet  \ 
reply  to  her  ladyship.  Pushing  himself 
forward  therefore,  in  a  careless  tone  and 
manner  he  replied,  "  No,  your  ladyship, 
the  Lieutenant  is  not  very  delicate  on 
that  subject.  To  be  sure,  with  respect  to 
open  enemies,  he  is  commissioned  to  re- 
pel force  by  force;  but  it  would  be  a 
much  harder  and  more  unreasonable  obli- 
gation to  impose  upon  him  the  necessity 
of  repelling  arguments  as  well  as  arms. 
And  as  to  myself,  my  lady,  I  have  been 
too  much  used  to  mix  in  the  conflict  of 
opinions  to  let  them  agitate  me  any  more 
than  a  summer's  gale  does  when  at  sea.' > 


-  vXM^fcfa^gMlbamofKfcA- 
tlisci-etion,  and  I  miMintMdiiM  yoa  fritfe 
out  delay  to  Sir  Harrj  Biz*  my  very  MBr 
and  dear  friend ;  forlaWjOR  he  friltftfe 
delighted  with  you>aad  wful*  JAM*  ijn 
tn  ibore.  Captain,  j*b  mat  yoar  friead, 
tie  lieutenant,  rnurtd» mp>  tfafl  slsWHJl  t» 
litend  my  private  aattas.  .Von  mMt 
know,  Captain,  thai  J  have  cOMettAl  ft 
course  of  political  Nassttga  W  apaWy  of 
■elect  friends  three  tiast*  a  waeL  We 
lie  going'  through  Locke,  Adam  Smith, 
Grotios,  Puffendorff,  and  Malthas  on  po- 
pulation. The  reverend  gentltman  seems 
to  think  the  poor  ought  to  be  prevented 
from  marrying,  because  the  multiplication 
•f  beggary  most  be  an  aggravation  of 
ae  existing  disease/' 

Hot  ladyship  might  possibly  haw  not 
ea .  for  am  hour,  bat,  at  this;  moment, 
Lowland  Lady  lags]  were announced-', 
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mnd  as  they  were,  perhaps,  of  some  dis- 
tinction, and  this  was  the  first  time  they 
had  honoured  Lady  Rattle's  parties  with 
their  presence,  it  was  necessary  that  she 
ebould  pay  particular  attention  to  them. 
Captain  Bounce  and  his  friend,  glad  of 
the  opportunity  of  learning  a  little  more 
of  the  company  assembled  together,  were 
not  a  little  pleased,  upon  her  ladyship 
calling  out  to  a  little  weazle-faced  insig* 
nificant  gentleman  a  little  on  her  right, 
introduced  him  to  her  naval  friends  as 
Harry  Buz,  and  commissioned  him  to 
take  the  strangers  under  his  especial  care 
for  the  evening. 

Sir  Harry  was  fully  competent  to  the 
task  which  Lady  Rattle  had  assigned 
him,  for  there  was  not  an  individual  of 
the  party  with  whose  character  and  con* 
flections  he  was  not  as  well  acquainted  as 
with  hit  own j  for  being,  by  nature/  gift* 


a  acovra  w  muamov,  ibb 


Cd  wifli  fc  Curiosity  which  nothing  could 
ttfcry,  be  hAd  made  it  the  whole  business 
H  Ma  life  to  worm  himself  into  the  se- 
ttett  of  other  people.  That  he  had  sue 
OKded  to  a  rery  considerable  extent  was, 
fef*  great  measure,  attributable  to  the 
4ty  familiarity  with  which  he  won4  the 
{{■ft  opinion  of  his  acquaintance  on  the 
^faf^  irst  interview }  a  circumstance  which, 
*  It  completely  threw  them  off  their 
imdjr'  and  opened  the  avenues  to  their 
confidence,  greatly  facilitated  his  views. 

Prcm  one  extreme  of  the  groupe  Sir 
Harry  conducted  his  friends,  pointing  out 
to  them  the  different  characters  of  which 
it  was  composed,  and  by  entertaining 
diem  with  a  thousand  anecdotes,  which 
were  not  a  little  interesting  to  the  stran- 
gers. After  they  had  gone  completely 
through  the  line  of  apartments,  Sir 
Hairy,  pofating  out  a  man  of  genteel 

r  2 
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appearance,  who  wts  busily  ampkgred  i* 
ingratiating  himself  into  the  good  graces 
«f  a  banctoornegirl  whi*  ww  close  a|  hp 
elbow,  eMlaiidcd— ^Thjefe>  gentlea***, 
stands  the  most  extraardiMry  p?ro>nage 
in  the  roota.  He  is  ihe  life  ami  soul  «f 
every  company,  yet  is,  eternally  pkiagad 
ia  the  cares  and  perplexities  ef  life  him- 
self. Without  a'guinea  m  his  pockety  he 
contrives  to  keep  up  the  best  appearance 
ia  die  world;  is  invited  into  the  first  ai- 
des of  society,  and  never  wears  a  com- 
plexion of  grief  even  for  a  single  hour. 
Possessed  of  the  most  ardent  imagination 
of  any  man  in  existence,  he  is  continual- 
ly taxing  it,  and  throwing  its  produce 
into  the  laps  of  his  friends,  so  that  it 
teems  with  advantage  to  all  around  bin, 
but  is  barren  to  himself  1  have  known 
him  send  his  last  shirt  to  a  pawn-broker 
to  raise  the  stake  which,  he  intended  to 
Jiazarg  upon  a  horse-race;  hut  fortune 


0lfffbe*aieer  af  his  evtraffAgaftce  while 
IfeStag  af  it  rammed  tMjtent/9 

^»WmOi  yon  tape**  *,  gentleman" 
IMtfaraed  Sir  Harry,  *  that  poor  fcllow 
s*n  instance  of  the  grossest  ingratitude 
tiltlwa*  >m  shewb:  towards  an  indhrt- 
M  Whan  he  wis  in  wealthier  cir- 
HWttoiuus,  he  was  the  warmest  advocate 
tf  Prince  Gregory ;  and  since  his  ruin, 
he  has  been  continually  on  the  alert  to 
lerve  bis  royal  highness,  ,  laboring  to 
nppress  evfery  slanderous  tale,  and  in- 
cessantly echoing  the  praise  of  the  prince. 
By  these  means  he  his  ingratiated  himself 
Maong  the  hangers-on  at  court,  although 
he  has  failed  to  make  any .  impression  on 
the  mind  of  the  prince  himself.  Con- 
tinually the  dupe  of  promise*  which  were 
never  meant  to  be  fulfilled,  from  day  to 
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day  he  has  been  led  on  to  form  visionary, 
expectations ;  and,  though  perpetually  di«* 
appointed,  his  hope  never  dies.  BAt, 
gentlemen,  he  shall  answer  for  himself  r 
you  must  allow  me  to  introduce  you  to 
him,  arid  I  am  sure  you  will  be  much 
gratified  with  his  company/' 

Saying  this,  Sir  Harry  conducted  hut 
two  companions  to  the  eccentric  stranger? 
and,  making  them  known  to  each  other, 
added,  "  Gentlemen,  as  I  cannot  leave 
you  in  better  hands  than  those  of  my  dear 
friend,  Captain  Sanguine,  as  I  have  some 
arrangements  to  make  with  Lady  Rattle, 
and  as  I  am  certain  the  Captain  will  suc- 
cessfully commend  himself  to  your  good 
opinion,  I  flatter  myself  no  apology  wiH 
be  necessary  for  my  absence." 

The  words  were  scarcely  out  of  his 
mouth  before  Sir  Harry  skipped  up  the 
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room  with  the  agility  of  a  dancing-master, 
leaving  Bounce  and  Squeamish  to  find 
entertainment  in  the  conversation  of 
Sanguine. 

A  very  few  moments  sufficed  to  shew 
the  adventurers  that  Sanguine  was,  in 
truth,  a  man  of  infinite  life  and  humour. 
In  a  few  moments  he  introduced  himself 
to  their  acquaintance,  with  all  the  ease 
»nd  success  of  a  man  of  fashion.  "Gen- 
tlemen," said  he,  "  you  are  of  the  navy,  I 
lee;  and,  as  Sir  Harry  says,  just  returned 
from  a  long  cruise.  Fine  sphere  for  an 
enterprising  young*  man  —  great  source 
of  fame  and  distinction.  I  was  intended 
for  the  sea  myself;  but  my  poor  mother, 
heaven  rest  her  soul,  feared  lest  her  dear 
boy  should  meet  with  an  untimely  grave, 
and  therefore  got  a  commission  in  the 
land  service — joined  for  a  few  months — 
passed  through  all  the  regular  routine  of 
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(Jrillfc  inspections,  parades,  &c  ;  but  ttaft 
regiment  being  ordered  abroad  on  active 
service,  powerful  interest  was  made  for 
me,  and  I  put  upon  my  half-pay.  I  now 
turned  my  thoughts  to  matrimony — wink- 
ed at  a  pretty  girl  at  a  boarding-school — 
met  with  encouragement— obtained  an  ink 
terview— with  the  assistance  of  a  rope- 
ladder,  liberal  fees,  lavish  promises,  and 
post-chaise  and  four,  carried  off  my  there 
amie,  and  was  happy  for  twelve  months* 
As  the  devil  would  have  it,  my  wife  played 
me  the  same  trick  as  she  played  her  gover- 
ness, and  ran  away  from  me  at  the  moment 
when  I  thought  she  loved  me  to  distrac* 
tion.  Crossed  and  mortified,  I  dissipated 
freely — kept  the  best  company  -  knew 
every  body's  concerns  but  my  own.  But, 
while  I  was  establishing  my  character,  as 
the  best  fellow  in  the  world,  1  ran  through 
all  my  money,  was  obliged  to  put  d*wn 
my  carriage  and  horses,  break  up  my 
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tHhSHneMj  (MhF  Mleu'irfto  the  hatenil 
•itf^k  pfcmy'  pnW.    I  la*  rem* 
mVfpO&fy  gfetodeaifetf/mit  ttdbody  tame 
lriri^l»:",;   Itoy  after  day  have    1 
{lotted  ykyititt  with  fanning  about  to 
Wfefiii^fktte  tiies  Whkfc  %ere  in  agita- 
BHIi  d^Riiftt  the  prince,    Yes,  time  and 
pttey  have'  I.  prodigally  squandered  to  • 
wpr  bbdfchkers  who  were  on  the  point  of 
Jfiiife  ftgfttnrt>hirii. r    Bat;  when  I  a*lc~ 
r    ed  for  a  recompense,  if  I  received  any 
thing,  it  amounted  to  nothing  beyond  a 
toffe  or  a  bow      I  if  due  time,  gentlemen, 
I  Wafe  dear  of  my   debts,  returned  into 
H&,'  Borrowed  more  money,  and  started  a 
paper  for  the  express  purpose  of  advoca- 
fittg  the  cause  of  Pritice  Gregory,    r ap- 
plied to  him  for  assistance  .  received*  a 
dtonsand  promises ;  but  nothing  of  a  more 
substantial    nature.      The    consequence 
wad  obvious.    I  ran  through  all  my  funds, 
fbtkttdnt  impossible  t5  renev*:  them,  aban 

f3 
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doned  my  concerns,  and  marched  back 
again  to  prison.  The  humanity  of  the 
law  cleared  me  again.  I  have  ever  since 
half-starved  upon  the  little  wits  Providence 
gave  me;  and  here  I  am,  gentlemen, 
smiled  on,  so  long  as  X  don't  begin  to  bor- 
row, with  an  eternal  cheerfulness  upon  my 
countenance,  a  clean  shirt,  a  fashionable 
coat  upon  my  back,  my  boots  exquisitely, 
japanned,  but  not  a  single  sous  in  my 
pocket." 

The  eccentricity  of  Sanguine  pleased 
Captain  Bounce  not  a  little.  "  Ton  my 
soul,  sir/'  he  replied,  <fyou  have  met 
with  scurvy  usage  for  a  man  of  your  loyal- 
ty,  ingenuity,  and  perseverance.  But  you 
will  continue  to  act  consistently,  as  a  mat- 
ter of  course ;  and  it  is  very  probable  that 
by  and  bye  the  prince  himself  will  make 
you  an  ample  recompense  for  his  long; 
neglect  of  you.  Is  not  that  your  opinion, 
of  him,  Captain  ?" 


A  uc/Kn  u  nnffiTM*  ISf 

{Jaagirine  looked  earnestly  at  his  Aew  ac* 
qntetaneeftoa  few  moments,  as  if  to  make 
himself  acquainted  with  his  sentiments* 
kfm  he  would  venture  to  speak  more 
explicitly :  then,  drawing  Bounce  a  little 
apart  from  the  crowd,  and  putting  his 
Mttfa  down  close  to  his  ear,  he  replied, 
a  a  half-whiter,  "  between  yon  and  me; 
Obtain  Bounce,  1*11  be  d~d  if  I  say  anm 
4er  word  in  his  praise;  I  have  served 
ftim  for  many  years,  as  I  can  bring  wit- 
nesses to  prove,  to  my  own  great  cost,  but 
t»  that  plan  has  not  succeeded,  let  him 
look  to  it,  for  I'm  determined  to  publish 
all  I  can  against  him.'9 

The  most  studied  insult  could  not  have 
given  a  greater  shock  to  the  equanimity  of 
the  pretended  Captain  and  his  compa- 
nion, than  this  confidential  whisper  of 
Sanguine.  It  was  not  without  the  utmost 
difficulty  that  the  former  could  command 
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hi*  undisturbed  serenity  of  countenance,, 
while  the  mock  lieutenant  stood  trembling 
in  his  shoes,  lest  the  irritability  of  hit 
master's  feelings  should  be  roused  into  an 
improper  violence  of  action. 

Such  a  circumstance  however  was  pre- 
vented by  Sanguine  himself;  who,  with- 
out noticing  the  effect  which  his  com* 
munication  had  made  upon  his  new  friend^ 
put  his  arm  familiarly  within  that  of 
Bounce,  and,  with  the  most  easy  assu- 
rance of  l  one  and  manner,  resumed,  "  My 
dear  fellow,  did  you  never  hear  of  a  pub- 
lication which  was  just  on  the  eve  of 
coming-  btfore  the  world  containing  the 
whole  correspondence  of  Prince  Gregory 
for  five  and  twenty  years?  Good  God^ 
Sir  I  t  **as  the  most  cursed  thing  imagi- 
nable! it  would  have  thrown  such  a  glare 
of  light  upon  his  conduct,  that  he  ceuW 
never  have  shown  bia  foce  again. 


I    ■ 


-i  wnm  tr  'Mtcnnrnx.         MB 

"'•Bfcod  and  thunder!  k  it  pbarible? 
JfbnnkriU'  ""d~«nnaes  yon  petrify  met* 
fend  Bonnce,  cfcnthina;  bis  haadr  ia  Of 
ana)  TiflSeat  agitation,  and  wiping  ant 
<b»  fc%  drops  6f  perspiration  wfcicn  Maad 
»fcia  brow. 

.^  1 6Wt  woodar  ai*v-4  dan't  indeed* 
fljflpiil  tlaajnine  r   <'*  panned  *•  at 

.4tf><  tinte.*  ZenndstSir,  it  wan  the  went 
ftrfect  exposure— T  read  it  atf  throngf?, 
tod  entered  all  the  heads  in  my  own  com- 
Mil-place  book  I  was  one  of  the  princi- 
pal means  of  stopping  this  production. 
Another  person,  my  dear  fellow,  got  £500 
lyear  for  the  job  while  I  received  nothing. 
Bit  1  have  it  in  my  power  to  blow  the 
*h*te  afiair^  and  if  I  were  to  do  so,  the 
gtapewder  plot  would  seem  bnt  a  fool 
la  it,  a*id  Guy  Pawkes  has  not  made  half 
'Ate  nbfee  iii  the  world  which  I  shbtrt& 
*&*».  i Jtai't jou  think,  Captain-,  thejok% 
would  be  admirable?'9 
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new,  not  a  moment  was  lost  in  sending 
He  the  most  gracious  reply  imaginable ; 
§nd  if  I  met  him  in  the  street,  I  was  uni- 
formly favoured  with  a  familiar  shake  of 
ft$  hand;  but  times  are  materially  altered 
now,  Sir;  my  letters  remain  unanswered — 
is  for  an  interview,  I  suppose  I  may  ex- 
p*ct  one  at  Doomsday,  but  it  would  be 
My  to  look  for  one  sooner ;  and  if  I  see 
him  in  the  street,  he  busily  employs  him- 
lelf  in  placing  every  particular  hair  of 
lU8  horse's  mane,  until  I  have  got  some 
twenty  yards  beyond  him,  by  which  time 
ke  recovers  himself  sufficiently  to  lift  up 
|fe  eyes." 

•  * 

Bounce  felt  at  this  moment  perfectly 
J$U  disposed  to  knock  down  his  new* 
fwnd  acquaintance ;  but  as  such  a  step 
IRNft  inevitably  have  led  to  his  own  de~ 
frotkm,  he  prudently  bridled  bis  feelings 


I* 
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"  Joke  admirable !  dont  I  think  ?n 
stammered  Bounce,  and  then,  after  the 
exertion  of  a  moment  or  two  to  collect 
his  ideas,  continued,  "  why  really,  Sir,  I 
think  it  would  be  a  serious  one—- 1  hardly 
know  what  might  be  the  consequences  5 
at  all  events  it  might  be  as  well  to  adver- 
tise him  of  your  intention,  since  it  is  pro- 
bable he  might  take  some  steps  to  satisfy  ' 
your  wishes  without  suffering  things  to 
come  to  such  a  crisis." 

"  Advertise  him  of  it !"  echoed  Sanguine, 
"  what  good  would  come  of  that  ?  I  should 
get  laughed  at  again,  as  I  have  been  ft 
hundred  times  before.  No,  no— let  him 
find  I  am  in  earnest,  and  then,  probably, 
he  may  shew  a  little  more  attention  to  mo 
than  he  has  usually  done— I  dare  say  you 
know  his  confidential  friend,  Colonel 
Macaroni ;  well,  Sir,  once  upon  a  time  if 

1  only  ggnt  a  letter  to  request  an  inter* 
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View,  not  a  moment  was  lost  in  sending 
me  the  most  gracious  reply  imaginable ; 
and  if  I  met  him  in  the  street,  I  was  uni- 
formly favoured  with  a  familiar  shake  of 
the  hand;  but  times  are  materially  altered 
now,  Sir;  my  letters  remain  unanswered — 
as  for  an  interview,  I  suppose  I  may  ex- 
pect one  at  Doomsday,   but  it  would  be 
folly  to  look  for  one  sooner ;  and  if  I  see 
him  in  the  street,  he  busily  employs  him- 
self in  placing  every  particular  hair  of 
his  hone's  mane,  until  I  have  got  some 
twenty  yards  beyond  him,  by  which  time 
he  recovers  himself  sufficiently  to  lift  up 
his  eyes." 

Bounce  felt  at  this  moment  perfectly 
well  disposed  to  knock  down  his  new* 
found  acquaintance ;  but  as  such  a  step 
must  inevitably  have  led  to  his  own  de- 
tection, he  prudently  bridled  bis  feelings 


1S6  TUB  tAViLXOlti  '<*M 

of  resentment,  and  endeavoured  to  lam 
the  subject,  by  soliciting  Sanguine  to  giff 
him  a  tittle  insight  into  the  character  of7* 
tall,  awkward-looking,  over-grown  indi- 
vidual, who  was  standing  at  a  few  pa£6t 
distance  from  them  ! 


■  i 
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"  That,  my  dear  fellow/'  returned 
guine,  "  that  is  the  only  son  of  ah  al4e£ 
man  of  the  metropolis.    He  is  about  fintf 
and  twenty  —has  as  much  grace  as  abeaf? 
and  as  much   intellect  as  a  monkey.—** 
His  motiier  kept  him  in  petticoats  till  he 
was  near  eighteen,  to  prevent  his  father 
from  taking  him  away  from  her  side,  td 
send  him  forth  into  the  world.     He  was 
for  some  yeaW  considered  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, a  curiosity  at  least  equal  to  tfa£ 
Irish  giant,  or  the  elephant   at   Exeter 
Change.    Sp6ak  to  him  of  politics,  and 
his  answer  is  an  idiot  start — talk  to  him 


.> 
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of  science,  and  he  gape*  in  your  face — 
but  greet  his  refined  ear*  with  the  cele- 
brated nursery  couplet, 

"  Hey  diddle  diddle, 

"  The  cat  and  the  fiddle"— 

and  you  expand  his  soul  in  a  moment— 
be  feels  himself  at  once  in  his  native 
dement*  and  on  such  a  congenial  subject 
would  presently  talk  you  down  one  of 
titt  first  philosophers  of  the  day.  Were 
kit  mind  equal  to  his  body,  he  would  ap- 
pear such  a  giant  in  intellect,  that  none 
would  venture  to  cope  with  him.  But, 
alas !  it  is  a  most  diminutive  jewel,  put 
up  in  a  gross  and  immense  cabinet,  which 
will  never  reward  the  toil  of  him  who 
ventures  to  explore  it/9 

H  By  my  word,  Sir,  you  have  most 
facetiously  drawn  his  character/'  said 
Bounce,  who  was  not  a  little  pleased  at 
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Sanguine's  humour.  "  I  rejoice  much  to 
have  found  so  entertaining  and  well  in- 
formed a  companion/' 

"  Now,  from  my  soul,  that  is  down?*    - 
right  flattery/*  cried  Sanguine,  affecting 
a  confusion  which  he  was  far  from  feet** 
ing— <(  It  is  I  who  have  cause  to  be  proud 
to  meet  a  man  of  your  discernment.    But ;\ 
since  you  have  so  high  an  opinion  of  me;  j 
and  seem  disposed  to  be  friendly,  I'll  taktf  - 
your  advice  upon  a  project  which  I  have 
in  contemplation.  I  have  abilities,  which 
properly  directed,  must  make  my  fortune* 
This  is  an  indisputable  point.     The  only 
question  then  is,  how  they  can  be  best 
turned  to  advantage?      There  is  not  a 
being  in  the  world  who  has  such  a  fund 
of  anecdote  as  I  have,  or  such  continual 
opportunities,  of  increasing  it.     I    have 
tried  to  turn  my  talents  to  the  service  of 
the  prince,  and  his  friends ;  but  they,  aU 
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fhcmgh  not  i&  words,  have  said  it  in  effect, 
€  Stftgvine,  your  genius  is  of  no  value 
Wvm,  therefore  you  are  at  liberty  to  take 
it  to  any  market  you  please/     This  in- 
-suiting  treatmept  has  convinced  me  that 
there  is  no  reliance  to  be  placed  upon 
the  generosity   or  gratitude   of 
aad  their  ministers,  and  has  de- 
me  to  publish  all  I  know  against 
»  order  to  extort  from  them/  by 
fttftjUat  irhich  they  would  never  grant 
from   affection.     Yes,  my  dear  fellow, 
k  is  my  proposal  to  turn  author  immedi- 
ately ;  and  1  mean  to  begin  with  a  most 
severe  and  interesting  philippic  against 
the  prince  himself." 


v. 

L 

V* 
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"Against    the   prince,  eh!"    echoed 

J  Bounce,  "  why  really,  Sir,  I  think  it  would 

be  d — d  inconsistent  —  I  mean  to  say; 

would  it  not  be  better  to  try  fair  means 

once  more,  before  you  resort  to  a  scheme 


a 
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which  mast  end  all  *  friend*hg>  ?  If  yotft 
openly  throw  down  (he  gaantlet  agaititt* 
Prince  Gregory,  you  cannot  reasonably* 
indulge  any  future  hopes  of  wpport  or 
patronage  from  that  quarter.4' 

"  I  have  tried  that  already  too  oftel/V 
replied  Sanguine,  in  a  more  elevated  tone  . 
of  voice,  as  though  the  recommend**)**  \ 
had  excited  some  irritability  tf  feeliafjp  * 
"  I  have  tried  it  too  often/'  repeated  1m^  3 
"  and  1  will  now  take  care  to  let  Print* 
Gregory  know  that  1  am  acquainted  with  : 
a  good  many  matters  connected  with  his  ' 
private  life,  which  he  imagines  to  be  un- 
known beyond  his  palace.'*  i 

The  tone  and  manner  of  Sanguine/ as 
he  made  this  reply,  were  marked  with  so 
much  impetuosity  and  choler,  that  the 
sham  lieutenant  was  again  agitated  with 
apprehension  lest  the  dispute  might  end 


in  something  more  serious  than  words, 
especially  when  he  saw  that,  QoiA&ce  he* 
gan  to  glance  now  and  then cej^ajja  looks 
of  fury  about  him,  and  10  pace  the  roam 
with  such  irregularity  as  portepded  a, 
storm. 

i  '  ..■..' 
At  this  critical  moment  however.  Sir 
Harry  Buz  suddenly  came  up  to  the  party 
with  a  request  from  Lady  Rattle,  thaj: 
Captain  Bounce  and  his  companion  would 
have  the  goodness  to  act  aa  arbitrators 
in  a  dispute  which  was  then  in  discussion 
between  herself  and  a.  few  select  friends 
at  the  other  end.  of  the  appartments. 
Bcuuxce  was  to  the,  full  as  well  pleased 
with  the  occasion  thus  given  him  to  break 
«ff  a.  conversation,  which,  instead  of  sa- 
tisfaction, threatened  now  to  produce  no- 
flung  better  tbau  an  impolitic  heat  and 
pritahJUtj  of  disposition,  as  was  the 
ffifafcaant  himself,  who  had   began  t« 
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anticipate  such  tremendous  consequence* 
from  the  continuance  of  the  discourse; 
They  accordingly  made  a  hasty  apology 
to  Captain  Sanguine,  and  followed  Sir 
Harry  to  Lady  Rattle. 

But,  alas!  some  malignant  influence 
seemed  to  overshadow  every  circumstance 
of  the  evening ;  and  Bounce  had  no  sooner 
escaped  from  one  dilemma  than  he  fouittt 
himself  placed  in  another.  The  question 
in  discussion  between  her  ladyship  amd 
her  friends,  related  to  the  opinions  which 
foreigners  held  with  regard  to  the  charac- 
ter and  conduct  of  Prince  Gregory.  u  My 
dear  Captain  Bounce/9  said  her  ladyship, 
"you  have  had  much  intercourse  with 
foreign  states,  and  experience  has  gifted 
you  with  sufficient  knowledge  to  decide  the 
argument  which  is  now  between  us.  I 
maintain,  that  the  character  of  the  prince 
is  more  freely  and  dispassionately  discuss- 


■ 
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«J  abroad,  where  the  public  Judgment  is 
much  less  under  t|ie  influence  of  party  bias 
and  party  prejudice,  than  our  opinions  at 
borne.  Foreigner!  tee  bis  follies  in  their 
proper  light,  and  are  enabled  to  take  a 
more  correct  view  of  their  probable  effect, 
both  on  the  moral  and  economical  pros- 
perity of  the  country.  According  to  my 
ent,  the  aggregate  of  the  public 
in  ion  abroad  would  go  to  the  condemna- 
tion of  the  prince,  as  possessing  less  vir- 
tue than  he  ought  to  possess,  and  con- 
cealing a  portion  of  what  he  does  possess." 

"Your  ladyship's  opinion,"  exclaimed 
a  little  gentleman,  in  a  very  shrill  voice, 
"  implies  qualified  censure  upon  the 
prince.  Now,  to  the  best  of  my  informa- 
tion, there  ought  to  be  no  kind  of  a  quali- 
fication in  it  at  all ;  for  1  believe  that 
foreigners  have  a  much  meaner  opinion  of 
the  prince's  intellectual  powers  than  he 
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deserret;  antf  perhaps  a  more  violent 
opinion  respecting*  hh  conduct,  than 
even  we  at  home* 

"  Well,  well,"  cried  Lady  Rattle,  in  a 
gay  tone,  "  let  Captain  Bounce  decide 
the  question.  I  will  pledge  myself  to  sub- 
mit to  his  judgment,  be  it  what  it  may) 
even  though  it  pronounces  me  grossly 
ignorant" 

Bounce,  thus  called  upon,  was  utterly 
at  a  loss  in  what  terms  to  fashion  his  re- 
ply. He  was  terriby  afraid  of  giving  the 
slightest  cause  for  suspicion  of  his  real 
character ;  for  he  was  aware  that  even  a 
single  impetuous  word  might  draw  a 
hundred  eyes  upon  him,  and  lead  to 
that  rigid  investigation  which  would 
scarcely  leave  him  even  the  hope  of  esca- 
ping detection. 


I 
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"Your  ladyship  honors  me  much/1 
said  he,  after  some  pause,  "  in  constru- 
ing me  the  arbiter  of  a  discussion  so  dif- 
ficult to  be  determined.  At  home  and 
abroad  it  has  been  my  fortune  to  associate 
with  mixed  companies ;  and,  as  I  always 
shunned  taking  part  in  political  discus- 
sions, I  had  but  limited  opportunities  of 
making  myself  acquainted  with  the  pub- 
lic sentiment.  As  far,  however,  as  I  have 
the  competence  to  judge,  I  should  rather 
incline  to  lean  to  your  ladyship's  side  of  the 
argument;  and  to  pronounce  the  more 
qualified  censure  the  more  extensively 
correct." 

"  Perhaps,  sir,"  exclaimed  the  squeak- 
ing little  gentleman,  "  you  will  tell  us, 
that  foreigners  are  not  in  the  habit  of  cen- 
suring the  prince;  but,  on  the  contrary, 
that  he  is  held  up  for  general  imitation, 
as  a  model  of  the  rarest  and  most  renown- 

VOL.  I.  g 
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ed  virtues!  Probably,  you  may  have  heard  { 
him  extolled  for  temperance,  chastity,  .«&£& 
an  ever-wakeful  liveliness  to  the  wishes*! % 
the  people  \"  :^ 


Bounce  felt  his  choler  rising  at  the  g^fr 
casra  which  was  thus  thrown  out  against .  .? 
his  real  character ;  but  prudence  whisper*  ' 
ed  to  him,  that,  as  he  had  condescended  <  < 
to  put  on  a  disguise,  and  to  enter  tha 
school  of  truth  incog,  he  must  expect  to 
be  treated  sans  ceremonie,  and  learn  to 
endure  the  mortifications  to  which  he  had 
spontaneously,    although  perhaps  some- 
what incautiously,  thus  exposed  himself. 

Assuming  as  complacent  a  look  as  pos-rffc 
sible,  Bounce  immediately  replied,  u  That 
no  man  could  consistently  give  Prince 
Gregory  such  a  character  as  that  which 
had  just  been  sketched  by  the  gentleman 
who  had  last  addressed  him.    He  declared 
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that  he  had  spoken  to  the  best  of  his  know- 
ledge.   He  had  indeed  heard  of  some  who 
bad  lampooned  his  royal  highness  with- 
out any  mixture  of  mercy ;  but  the  general 
bias  of  his  opinion,  from  what  he  could 
gather  from  recollection,  was  correctly 
wch  a?  he  had  stated.    As  for  himself,  he 
ihouldbe  the  last  man  to  stand  up  the  ad- 
vocate of  his  master's  virtues.    He  had 
long  been  convinced,  and  felt  a  severe 
mortification  in  the  conviction,  that  count- 
less vices,  of  the  most  gloomy  and  hete. 
rogeneous    countenance    and   character, 
were  thrown  together  in  the  composition 
of  his   master,  the  prince ;  and  this  ad- 
mission he  hoped  would  be  sufficient  to 
free  him  from  the  imputation  of  giving 
any  false  tinge  to  the  information  which 
he  had  picked  up  on  the  subject,  in  the 
course    of    his    wanderings    round  the 
world." 

g  2 
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€C  That's  d-d  good,"  said  a  voice  bfltj 
*  lrind  Bounce.  "  I  have  noted  every  w< 
down  in  my  pocket  book,  and  will  put  H 
print  in  the  first  publication  which  I 
before  the  world.  I  have  been  lookii 
about  for  a  little  information  on  this  sal 
ject,  and  1  thank  you  for  it,  my  dear 
low.  But  ah!  what  a  close  fellow  yocj 
ere !— Could  not  get  you  to  say  a  word 
against  Prince  Gregory  a  few  minutetj 
ago !— I  expected  a  broken  head  for  hinting1 
such  a  thing." 

It  was  no  other  than  Captain  Sanguine  i 
himself,  who  the  moment  he  heard  that 
Sir  Harry  Buz  had  brought  a  message 
from  Lady  Rattle  to  the  strangers,  felt  an  . 
invincible  curiosity  to  be  acquainted  with 
the  particulars  of  the  secret  conference 
which  was  to  take  place.  He  had,  there* 
fore,  cautiously  followed  the  groupe  oft 

tiptoe,  determined  not  to  lose  an  inch  of 
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them,  lest  he  should  also  lose  any  part  of 
a  communication,  the  great  mterit  of  which 
in  hia  estimation  was,  that  it  was  some- 
thing; not  intended  for  him  to  hear.  He 
had  listened  with  all  patience  to  the  end, 
bat  had  do  longer  the  power  to  restrain 
the  impetuosity  of  his  feelings,  when  he 
heard  the  supposed  Captain  so  freely 
utter  those .  sentiments  respecting  the 
Prince,  which  until  that  moment  he  had 
suppressed  with  so  much  care  and  cau- 
tion. 

Bounce  was  not  a  little  mortified  and 
chagrined  when  he  found  himself  again 
exposed  to  the  persecutions  of  Sanguine ; 
and  an  exclamation  of  resentment  was  al- 
ready on  his  tongue,  when  it  was  checked 
in  its  passage  by  an  interjection  of  Lady 
Rattle  herself,  who  exclaimed,  "  Ton  my 
word.  Sanguine,  you  are  a  most  incorri- 
gible bore;  you  are  continually  at  one's 
elbows  seeking  for  something  new." 
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€t  'Pon  my  honor,  your  ladyship  is  very 
severe/'  cried  Sanguine,  bowing  most 
complaisantly,  as  if  to  thank  her  for  tile 
remark ;  "your  ladyship  is  always  severe.  • 
But  you  really  must  excuse  me  if  I  enjoy 
my  triumph  for  a  few  minutes.  You  . 
must  know,  ray  lady,  that  this  eccentric  \ 
sea-captain  had  very  nearly  exceeded  the  \ 
bounds  of  good  breeding  at  the  other  end  j 
of  the  room,  because,  forsooth,  I  yen*  j 
tured  to  speak  a  little  freely  respecting  '; 
Prince  Gregory ;  and  now  that  I  should  , 
catch  him  running  into  the  same  sedition,  ^ 
indeed,  to  say  truth,  it  is  an  admirable  . 
joke."  L 

Bounce  found  it  impossible  to  keep  hi8 
temper  any  longer.  The  palpable  distor- 
tions 'of  his  countenance  shewed  that  he 
was  under  the  influence  of  some  power- 
ful  agitation  :  every  eye  was  turned  upon 
him.     Poor  Sanguine  appeared  in  a  ter- 
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lible  state  of  apprehension— Lady  Rattle 
was  paralyzed  with  astonishment— while 
the  poor  shivering  sham  Lieutenant  saw 
no  other  prospect  before  him  than  that 
of  certain  detection,  and  a  long  train  of 
impenetrable  consequences  beyond  it. 
There  was  no  alternative  but  discovery  or 
immediate  retreat :  and  in  this  alarming 
predicament,  Squeamish,  suddenly  rousing 
all  the  energies  of  his  nature,  attributed 
the  change  in  his  friend's  countenance 
to  a  return  of  the  violent  paroxysms  to 
which  he  was  occasionally  subject ;  and 
at  the  same  time,  taking  him  resolutely 
by  the  arm,  he  made  a  brief  apology  to 
her  ladyship  for  their  rudeness,  and  led  his 
unresisting  master  out  of  the  mansion. 

Sir  Charles  had  no  sooner  accomplished 
this  object,  and  brought  the  prince  into 
the  street,  than,  trembling  for  the  conse- 
quences of  his  hasty  and  unceremonious 
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conduct, "  Great  Sir/'  said  he,  "  I  saw  no 
other  possible  chance  of  escape ;  and  ta 
have  risked  a  discovery  would  have  com- 
mitted your  royal  highness'*  character  to 
the  world.  Pardon  me,  sir,  and  believe  it 
was  only  my  excessive  affection  for  your 
person,  and  my  fear  lest  any  circumstance  * 
should  occur  to  bring  your  royal  high- 
ness's  name  into  discredit,  which  urged 
me  to  improper  violence." 

The  prince,  who  had  been  gradually 
recovering  his  composure  from  the  mo* 
ment  when  he  had  lost  sight  of  those  who 
had  been  the  sources  of  his  anger,  was 
completely  restored  by  the  time  Sir 
Charles  bad  finished  his  apology;  and, 
giving  him  his  hand,  replied,  "  My  dear 
baronet,  you  essentially  served  me.  You 
saved  me  from  a  burst  of  impetuous  feel- 
ing, which  must  have  infallibly  discovered 
ray  name,  and  would  have  injured  my 
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character  still  more  deeply  in  the  opinion 
of  persons  always  ready  to  blacken  me.' ' 

"  I  am  happy  to  have  met  with  your 
royal  highness's  approbation ;  but  will 
yon  now,  Sir,  return  to  the  Pavilion?" 
asked  Sir  Charles,  in  a  tone  which  suffi- 
ciently spoke  his  own  feelings— 

"  No,  no,  Sir  Charles/'  returned  the 
prince ;  "  we  have  hitherto  only  sought 
information  in  one  circle  ;  it  is  yet  early  : 
let  us  parade  the  streets,  and  I'll  warrant 
you  that  an  hour's  excursion  will  not  be 
unproductive.  I  have  been  a  little  ruf- 
fled ;  but  it  is  probable  we  may  encounter 
something  which  may  recompense  for  this 
first  mortification." 

Saying  this,  lie  put  his  arm  within  that 

of  Sir  Charles,  and  led  the  perplexed  and 

somewhat  disappointed  baronet  into  the 

g  3 


154  the  pavixion;  Oft, 

best  part  of  the  town,  where  the  shops 
were  many  of  them  still  unclosed,  and  the 
streets  had  still  to  boast  of  a  pretty  large 
concourse  of  wanderers  of  e?ery  descrip- 
tion. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

% 

r 

7%e  Two  Fishermen— Vulgar  views  of  Govern- 
ment ;  or  the  deductions  of  common  sense,  tm- 
warped  either  by  corruption  or  courtly  complai- 
sance— An  invitation  to  a  club  meeting,  which  is 
accepted — An  insight  into  Prince  Gregory'* 
character,  which  shews  that  his  faults  were  not 
his  own,,  but  attributable  to  the  evil  influence  of 
bad  advisers-^  The  Club  House — An  exterior  and 
interior  view— The  president,  deputy,  and  mem- 
bers— A  rude  method  of  conferring  distinction  — 
Prince  Gregory  and  Sir  Charles  in  new  and  sin- 
gular situations — Tom  Tattle  and  his  budget~- 
The  effects  produced  upon  the  Prince  and  Sir 
Charles  by  its  contents. 

STREET  after  street  our  adventurers 
paced.,  without  meeting  with  a  single  cir- 
cumstance which  promised  to  put  them  in 
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possession  of  the  object  of  their  pursuit 
Sir  Charles  had  a  thousand  times  in  his 
heart,  cursed  the  Quixotic  scheme  which 
had  drawn  them  out  to  encounter  the  toil 
and  unpleasantness  of  parading  through 
dirty  streets  on  a  dark  night ;  and  had 
not  his  unalienable  royalty  stepped 
in  to  check  the  impious  sentiment,  he 
would  probably  have  cursed  the  proposer 
of  it  as  well.  But  Sir  Charles  was  too  well- 
bred  a  man,  and  too  well  practised  a  cour- 
tier, to  cherish  for  a  moment  a  wish  dero- 
gatory to  the  character  of  a  prince.  In 
the  zenith  of  his  displeasure,  therefore, 
he  did  not  suffer  his  anger  to  embrace  a 
scope  beyond  the  scheme  itself,  which  had 
conferred  upon  him  the  unenviable  dis- 
tinction of  the  evening— the  honor  of  par- 
ticipating in  the  mortifications  of  his 
master.* 

Prince  Gregory  himself  began  to  sus~ 
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pert  that  bis  expedition  was  not  likely  to 
tee  productive  of  any  new  adventure ; 
tod  bad  nearly  persuaded  himself  to  relink 
qubh  his  ^uest,  and  return  to  the  Pavi- 
fiop,  *rhen  the  conversation  of  a  couple 
ef -fishermen  just  before  them,  diverted 

fhetfetafj 
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*'  Well,  Rawlins/9  said  one  of  them,. 
*  ft  pappose  you  intend  to  go  to  club  this 
evening?  Tom  Tattle  will  be  there,  and 
he  is  just  come  from  town,  and  will  tell  us 
all  the  news/' 

'  **  Why,  aye,  Ned/'  replied  the  other, 
"  I  suppose  I  must  go  and  shew  myself, 
and  pay  my  monthly  money.  But  let  me 
tell  you,  'tis  devilish  hard  upon  poor 
wretches,  who  are  obliged  to  toil  from 
morning  to  night,  aye,  and  sometimes 
from  night  till  morning  into  the  bargain, 
to  pick  up  bread  and  cheese,- it  fe  vftty 


158  THE  pavilion;  OR, 

hard  upom  'em  to  have  to  pay  three  shil- 
lings a  month,  without  the  certainty  of 
its  ever  returning  them   a  farthing,   or 
being  of  any  kind  of  use  to  them.1 


>*  * 


"  And  so  says  Mr.  Rosebud,"  answered 
Ned  \  "  and  he  therefore  proposed  hi* 
scheme  of  Saving  Banks ;  but,  as  Tom 
says,  when  a  man  is  put  to  his  wit's  end 
to  pick  up  victuals  and  drink,  what  a  d— *-<? 
foolish  notion  it  is  to  advise  him  to  put  by 
his  savings,  in  order  to  make  provision  for 
his  old  age/' 

"  Very  true,  Ned,"  replied  Rawlins,  "but 
its  all  of  a  piece  with  the  management  of 
our  government  altogether.  They  say  that 
we  vulgar  folks  have  no  business  to  trouble 
our  heads  about  politics;  but  ought  to  leave 
debating  about  state  affairs  to  those  who 
understand  'em— But  look  you  here,  Ned; 
if  I  work  hard  nineteen   hours  out  of 
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tmty4te;*n*SLfter  all  cant  make  both 
Arts  meet  at  *<4  clow  of  the  year,  why 
tariff  Med,  Ihaiwaense  enough  to  know 
tfrlthHigiWt  be  All  as  they  ought  to  be, 
bat/Oat  4ken  is  something  wrong  in  the 
tehagement  of  affairs,  and  that  some* 
Aftfcg  might  to  be  altered.  That's  my 
i^tament*  Med ;  and  as  far  as  my  own 
feftnerfiire  concerned/ 1  have  a  right  to 
trt#lb  my  bead  about  it.1/ 

The  Prince,  who  felt  an  irresistible 
Cariosity  to  introduce  himself  to  these 
humble  politicians,  whispered  Sir  Charles 
to  that  effect;  and  desiring  that  they 
dkffcld  resume  the  names  and  characters 
Which  they  had  borne  at  Lady  Rattle's, 
stepped  forWard,  and  addressing  himself 
to  the  most  prepossessing  of  the  two  fisher- 
men, exclaimed,  "  Well,  my  honest 
friend,  hotf  are  times  with  you?  You 
setfnjto  be  a  fecetiaus  contented  felioir." 
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The  fisherman  for  a  few  moments  rat* 
veyed  his  interrogator  with  a  look  of  fitted; 
attention,  and  then  replied,  "  Ah !  your 
honor,  I  remember  the  day  when  I  coujd 
bring  home  my  twelve  shillings  to  my  wife' 
and  family.  We  could  have  our  ho* 
joint  three  times  a  week,  and  never  wanted 
a  barrel  of  good  home-brewed  in  th# 
house  :  but]  now,  your  honor,  would 
you  believe  it,  twelve  shillings  is  fre- 
quently the  whole  produce  of  a  week's 
labour!  Thirty  days  out  of  thirty-one, 
we  all  live  upon  fish  and  potatoes.  Out 
bread  is  half  rye ;  and,  as  to  drink,  why  a 
firkin  of  the  commonest  table  beer  must 
last  us  six  weeks  ;  and  then  I  am  obliged 
to  pay  three  shillings  a  month  to  a  club, 
for  the  purpose  of  getting  a  provision 
when  I  grow  old." 

"  'Tis  a  great  pity/'  replied  the  prince, 
[[  that  a  man  should  not  be  able  to  live 
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wefl  Who  labours  well;  but  the  fact  is 
*fe  are  all  sufferers.  A  long  and  expen-. 
•W  mr,  my  friertfl,  hat  left  us  with  a 
gpeat  man  of  debt  and  difficulty  to  get 
overs  btrt  patience  is  the  best  remedy— 
things  must  by  and  by  return  to  their 
proper  course,  and  then  we  shall  get  Ac 
better  of  these  circumstances.'' 

"  I  don't  know  as  for  Chat,  your  ho- 
nor," replied  the  fisherman,  taking- .off 
his  hat,  and  making  a  leg — "  Things  be 
going  on  strangely  in  the  government. 
As  I'm  told,  there's  thirty  or  forty  thou- 
sand a  year  given  to  this  man  and  that 
man  fordoing  nothing;  and  you  know, 
your  honor,  two  or  three  such  sums 
would  maintain  all  the  poor  of  a  whole 
county.  Then  the  ministers  are  always 
trying  to  humbug  us,  your  honor :  and 
as  to  the  prince— but  if  both  your  ho. 
nors  will  go  to  our  clab  to-night,    Tom 
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Tattle,  who  is  a  devilish  odd  fellow,  and 
who  knows  all  about  these  things  as  pat 
as  he  does  his  ABC,  will  tell  you  in 
better  lingo  than  I  can.  We  are  going 
there  now,  your  honor." 

III  humour  was  for  a  moment  the  pre- 
vailing feeling  in  prince  Gregory,  whea 
he  heard  the  fisherman  comment  with 
such  freedom  upon  the  measures  of  go- 
vernment ;  but  the  desire  to  obtain  infor- 
mation, even  though  it  might  be  opposite 
to  his  expectations  and  repugnant  to 
his  disposition,  soon  got  the  better  of 
every  other  sentiment,  and  determined 
him  to  accept  the  fisherman's  invitation. 

"  We  will  go  with  you,  my  honest  fel- 
low/' returned  his  royal  highness ;  "  for, 
although  I  am  inclined  to  think  differ- 
ently on  this  subject,  I  have  no  objection 
to  be  set  right  if  I  am  wrong.    I  think 
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:    a ;»f  ¥•*  jndtf  honor/'  replied  *he  fish- 
etoen^hitehi^ 
k*eehitr*8  I*  jpoke;  "  and  .mackerel 

i  M^ptiawckerd  if  hfciiiiot  the  clevcrett 
felew  tt*«pMch  that  *ver  jetted  hie 
VB^*£  au  dab.,  Why  lord,  yonr  ho* 
nor/ he  baa  learned  what  they  call  logic; 
end  can  argufie  upon  a  topic  till  he  makes 
one's  very  hair  stand  on  end.  I  dare  say 
he  has  brought  a  rare  budget  of  news 
with  him." 

The  answer  of  the  prince  was  brief; 
for  his  mind  was  at  the  moment  occupied 
in  the  consideration  of  the  little  success 
which  had  fiitherto  atteoded  his  excursion. 
Not  a  single  syllable  had  he  picked  up 
which  by  any  ptretch  of  ingenuity  could 
be  construed  into  approbation  of  his  own 


164  THE  pavixion;  or, 

conduct.  Every  sentiment,  every  expres- 
sion breathed  a  decided  hostility;  and 
he  began  for  the  first  time  to  feel  some- 
thing like  a  conviction  rushing  over  his 
mind,  that  he  was  not  that  tender  consi- 
derate father  of  the  nation,  which  his 
courtiers,  in  the  exuberance  of  their  pa- 
rasitical hypocrisy,  had  so  often,  and 
with  too  much  effect,  represented  hint 
to  be. 

At  the  same  time,  however,  that  this 
dawn  of  conviction  visited  his  mind,  he 
began  to  discuss  with  himself  the  practi- 
cability of  any  change  of  policy,  which, 
by  improving  the  situation  of  the  coun- 
try, might  render  his  measures  more 
popular,  and  himself  a  more  general 
favourite.  He  had  given  himself  up 
entirely  to  the  disposal  of  his  ministers  ; 
and,  although  his  own  native  disposition 
would  have  led  him  to  the  adoption  of  a 
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system  4rf  public  utility,  yet  his  advisers 
had  cqptrived,  by  arts  the. most  skilful 
an4,  successful,    to  involve  his   better 
frinciplet  aid  opinions  in  such  a  web 
ef  error  and  infatuation,  that  he  had 
been,  for  some  time  rendered  utterly  in* 
competent  to  the  exercise   of  his  own 
jwjgn^t    He  wa»  now  sq  fc  completely 
fl^gled  in,  the  labyrinth  of  a  corrupt 
a^urcfey,  tjuit  he  saw  no  way  of  extri- 
cating himself...  To  acknowledge  his  own 
folly,  and  re-tread  his  steps,  required  a 
strength  of  mind,  and  an  active  energy, 
of  which  he  did  not  feel  himself  possessed. 
It  was  impossible !  He  felt  that  recanta- 
tion would  subject  him  to  the  sneers  of 
all  the  foolish  and  corrupt  part  of  the 
nation ;  and,  as  this  portion  of  the  pub- 
lic included  the  great  majority,  he  resolv- 
ed to  have  stronger  grounds  for  a  change 
of  conduct  than  the   conversation  which 
had  passed  at  Lady  Rattle  s,  or  the  il- 
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literate  fishermen  who  had  dared    t# 
censure  him. 

i 

By  the  time  he  had  come  to  this  dfe* 
termination,  they  had  reached  the  pub** 
lie- house  where  the  club  was  held.  Itt 
external  appearance  was  forbidding 
enough.  The  entrance  was  a  low  old* 
fashioned  door,  the  posts  of  which  were 
perforated  and  split  in  a  thousand  places; 
and  they  were  surmounted  by  a  tottering 
canopy  of  the  rude  architecture  of  the 
seventeenth  century.  His  royal  highness 
was  a  little  discouraged  at  the  singular 
appearance  of  the  exterior  of  this  ren- 
dezvous ;  and,  had  it  not  been  for  a  sud- 
den twitch  which  curiosity  gave  him  at 
the  moment,  he  would  have  turned  back 
and  abandoned  his  pursuit  at  the  thres- 
hold. 

The  interior  of  the  building  was  not 


»  «ftlt>  mere  pwpmiMui^  The-  flea* 
«^  tbe  afM*m«»t  was  composed  of  large 
flagnrtonii,  many  >  -pi;  wfciefc  had  graft 
ftomfneir  original  stations,  and  formed 
soatotto*  ftafow*,  to  the  immiient  ba- 
ud of  him  who  im*  noHpeU-accnstomed 
tritt^effing*  The  walk  of  the  room 
kMl  Mag  iinpe  been  robbed  oC^beir  coat. 
ufakiiHkqd  once  givea  them  accent  and 
irttrfyappeaimnMj  and  exliibited,  through 
^litndred  ^piag  fisaores^  an  immense 
Skeleton  of  shapeless  and  broken  laths. 
A  fragment  of  a  ceiling  remained ;  above 
which  the  crazy  rafters  of  the  roof  ap- 
palled the  eye  of  taste,  and  admitted  the 
light  through  such  a  variety  of  apertures, 
as  to  render  the  little  old-fashioned  case- 
ment, which  ornamented  one  end  of  the 
room,  an  article  of  very  dispensable  utility. 
A  long  table  extended  almost  from  one 
end  of  the  apartment  to  the  other,  on 
each  aide  of  which  was  a  bench  of  equal 
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length,  and  at  its  head  and  foot  two  old- 
fashioned  chairs,  to  form  seats  for  the 
president  and  his  deputy. 

But,  if  such  was  the  appearance  of 
the  room  itself  as  to  alarm  the  nice 
feelings  of  him  who  had  been  accustom* 
ed  to  repose  on  the  downy  couch,  un- 
der the  gilded  roof,  and  encompassed  by 
all  the  splendors  which  the  most  mag- 
nificent invention  could  devise,  or  the 
most  ingenious  art  execute  ;  the  appear- 
ance of  the  company  which  filled  this 
grotesque  chamber  was  very  little  cal- 
culated to  excite  reflections  of  a  plea- 
santer  description.  The  chair  at  the  head 
of  the  table  was  filled  by  a  rough-look- 
ing individual,  whose  face  appeared  to 
have  withstood  the  weather-beating  in- 
fluence of  at  least  threescore  years  and 
ten.  —  A  hat,  nearly  as  much  worn  as 
himself,  surmounted  a  phiz  which  seemed 
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*g  jf  4rc^ld  j»aw/ri(f  rekratiori  of am* 
cfe  except  **rhen  surrounded*  by  the  so- 
mfigfog  v4p^ir  of  the  herb  which  he 
«w&ed^:  His  habit  was  the  very  xevettt 
4  degatto;  made  of  the  coarsest  mate* 
'  Mfcfittteftf  yet  faHy  calculated  to  answer 
iH  tht^egittinate  purposes  off  clothing, 
tatfte  affording  of  warmth  afed  protec- 
titf  toi  the  body ;  and  if  bis  atifcude  was 
ti*£ra*efcl,  /it  may  be  feirly  presumed 
tet^tf  wag  comfortable;  for,  with  his 
right  arm  stretched  over  the  back  of  his 
lilter,  and  his  right  leg  over  the  elbow, 
bit  seemed  to  feel  the  height  of  human 
ttojoymetit. 

This  eccentric  being  was  supported  by 
a  deputy,  who  seemed  scarcely  less  of  an 
.oddity  than  the  president  himself.  From 
his  habit  and  appearance,  it  seemed  clear 
that  he  bad  been  accustomed  to  brave  the 
battle  and  the  billow  for  a  long  series  of 

vou  i.  u 
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years.    He  bad  an  eye  less  than  any  of 
his  companions,  and,  instead  of  folding 
fei3  pipe  with  the  hand  of  flesh,  which  he 
bad  originally  received  from  nature,  it  waa 
supported  by  a  sort  of  hook  of  iron,  far 
'which,  in  an  unfortunate  moment,  he  had 
exchanged  his  own  proper  member.    He 
bad  also  an  immense  scar  on  his  forehead, 
which  materially  detracted  from  the  little 
peatty  which  might  be  found  in  his  coun- 
tenance.   Misfortune,  however,  did  not 
seem  to  sit  heavy  upon  the  heart  of  the 
tar.    He  was  evidently  one  of  those  phi- 
losophers, who  submit  themselves  to  all 
the  dispensations  of  Providence  with  lau- 
dable equanimity;  and,  so   long  as  the 
book  would  support  the  pipe  to  his  mouth, 
and  the  single  eye  he  possessed  would 
Enable  him  to  recognise  his  acquaintance, 
it  was  clear  that  the  troubles  of  life  made 
no   very    serious  impression  npon    ha 
mind. 


*  *  *rf 


i  w» 


^  ^HeteMlMiOfl  the  rfdka  trf  the  taWe 


(NMnpMv  perhaps,  by%s  motley  a 

igiitiQ»<<«f  ^  patched  mud  pye-baM  bra- 

g|Ml^fti>i0piir;Wstw  at  «ace  MteariM4M&* 

?  ^MlNK  ^Ttifey  were  aU  men  Whontadtef- 

I  1ty\M*w*^j***tmnUy  hnr&hotii. 

[  **ttfcllHllll   «m  sketeless,"  they  were, 

4ImI,  Hfoit  attfrtrated,  and  smoked  (heftr 

^p|pBtf>4rith  as  mtteh  felicity  4f  eaunite- 

Ctatfteccfeamilian  displays  whea 

*k  hampers  of  claret  or  bm*- 

Cariosity,  howeve  r,  which  had  prompted 
the  prince  at  the  threshold  of  this  humble 
residence  to  throw  away  all  fastidiousness 
efifot&ag,  and  to  encounter  whatever 
tsrciunstance  a  brief  acquaintance  with 
its.  iaterior  might  produce,  was  now  ex- 
cited in  a  still  higher  degree,  and  deter, 
rawed  him  patiently  to  wait  for  the  ter- 
mination af  the  adventure.    Sir  Charles, 

h  2 
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on  the  other  hand,  who  had  a  much  less 
powerful  inducement  to  curiosity,    and 
who  was  by  nature  and  education  gifted 
with  an  insurmountable  abhorrence    to 
every  thing  vulgar,  was  obliged  to  have 
frequent  recourse  to  his  snuff-box  to  keep 
him  even  alive,  under  the  accumulated 
horrors  of  the  scene  before  him.    He  en- 
deavoured to  compromise  with  his  feel- 
ings by  mentally  persuading  himself  that, 
in  recompense  for  the  affection  and  loyalty 
he  displayed  in  submitting  to  this  worst 
of  all  degradations,  his  master  could  not 
do  less  than  confer  upon  him  some  parti- 
cular mark  of  distinction,  as  a  token  of 
his    gratitude.     This    hope,    which    Sir 
Charles  soon  wound  up  to  a  confidence, 
was  not  less  serviceable  than  the  rappee 
with  which  he  so  often  refreshed  and  ex- 
cited his  olfactory  organ,  and  determined 
him  to  summon  all  his  resolution  to  meet 
whatever  occurrences  might  take  place. 


-4P 
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"  T»e  -two  adventurers  liadj>ut  a  mo- 
ient  rfo  make  their  observations  upon 
flfe  fc66m  and  the  company/  for  ncMK>on~ 
«B/wrire  the  uniforms  recognized  by^the 
deputy  at  the  bottom  of  the  table,  than 
without  waiting  for  the  ceremony  of  an 
mfmfaetionj   he  leaped  from  his  chair, 
dttfcd  his  hat,  and  roaring  out,  "  Avast 
Iteitiiig,  my  lads ;  here's  the  Commodore;" 
aftVlirtwd  to  flie  prince,  and  humbly  hoped 
lb%bhatir  hadn't  come  there  to  look  out 
for  Jany  shy  cocks.     They  had  all  had  a 
kmg  spell,  and  were  all  laid  up  in  ordi- 
nary, and  most  of  them  with  their  hulls 
so  much  battered,  and  their  timbers  so 
rotted  by  long  service,  that  the  best  of 
'em  wasn't  equal  to  a  fifth  rate. 

• 

"  Down  with  your  fears,  and  up  with 
your  manners,  Tom/'  cried  the  fisher- 
man who  had  ushered  the  strangers  into 
tofc  room.    "  These  are  two  gentlemen, 
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who  come  upon  the  invitation  of  Raw- 
lins and  myself,  to  honour  the  club  with 
their  company  to  night.  Their  honor* 
will  excuse  our  plainness,  and  take  things 
as  they  find  'em/1 

By  this  jtime  the  president  himself  had 
quitted  his  chair,  and  approached  to  pay 
bis  respects  to  the  strangers.  He  begged 
pardon  of  their  honors  for  being  so  long 
a  coming,  but  as  he  had  but  a  leg  and  « 
half,  he  hoped  he  might  be  excused  for 
being  a  little  slower  than  the  rest.  The 
whole  of  the  company  had  now  risen 
from  their  seats,  and  with  one  voice  call* 
ed  upon  their  honours  to  take  the  chairs 
at  the  top  and  bottom  of  the  table.  They 
would  fain  have  declined  this  distinction, 
which  was  much  more  than  the  prince 
had  calculated  upon  or  wished,  but  there 
was  no  way  of  retreating :  they  had  ob- 
truded themselves  into  the  room,  and 
there  was  no  alternative  but  to  submit, 
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lmfcifc#  amntos  the  prince  and  Bit 
Cttife*  oceapied  the  titaatifttot  of  pre* 
adopt  and  Vice  of  the  moit  strapga  at* 
imtfy  tb*y  bad  ever  witnessed:  aiip 
afcitber  of  thorn  eoald  avoid  itidalgi ng  in 
a  fetf  refaction  of  lomowhat  a  ludicroai 
tifcfer.  Opoo  the :  singularity  of  their  pre- 
seafc  appearance.  Gould  the  court  or 
tt*  people  at  that  moment  have  witnessed 
t^ttr  ilbttrioot  matter  enthroned  ib  a 
pochette,  it  may  be  difficult  to  decide 
what  would  have  been  the  nature  of  their 
testation!. 

At  toon  as  the  prince  had  taken  his 
Seat,  he  found  himself  supported  on  hit 
tight  by  the.fishfcrman,  to  whom  he  wat 
indebted  for  the  invitation  which  had  in- 
troduced him  to  the  grotesque  assembly, 
while  the  other  had  placed  himself  close 
to  the  side  of  Sir  Charles  at  the  foot  of 
the  table.     His  royal  highness  felt  him- 
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•elf  in  a  state  of  unusual  perplexity :  for 
the  first  time'  in  his  life  he  was  at  a  loss 
for  words.  The  whole  of  the  company 
had  seated  themselves,  but  out  of  respect 
to  their  honours,  did  not  utter  a  single 
word.  The  kindness  however  of  the 
talkative  fisherman  by  his  side,  speedily 
relieved  him  from  his  difficulty.  "Your 
honor !  "  whispered  the  man,  who  seem* 
ed  not  a  little  proud  of  the  superiority 
which  his  familiar  intercourse  gave  hint 
over  his  comrades;  rc  does  your  honor 
notice  the  man  upon  your  left — only 
three  from  your  honor,  with  the  cocked 
hat  and  twisted  pipe?  That's  Tom,  your 
honor ;  that's  Tom  Tattle ;  he  is  just 
come  from  town,  your  honor,  as  I  told 
you;  and  Pll  be  bound  for  him  has  got  a 
rare  budget  of  news.  Call  upon  him  to 
speak,  your  honor!" 

While  the  pride  of  the  Prince  spurned 
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«  the  famttlariiy  of  Hie  fisherman,  prudence 
owapclkd  him  to  overlook  the  boldness, 
jAdbtO*  appear  -to  acquiesce  in  its  sugges- 
life*,'  with  v&n~afiabitity  which  was  foreign 
to  Us  feelings.  He  accordingly  directed 
*k  eyei*  to  the  object  Which  was.  pointed 
4tt  tt>*hn,  bat  if  the  first  glance  of  Tom 
ftttfehe  felt  such  an  irresistible  impulse 
Unburst  into  an  immoderate  fit  of  laughter, 
that  he  was  compelled  to  feign  a  cough, 
*fed.  toeapply  rbis  handkerchief  to  his 
mouthy  to  :  conceal  the  distortion  of  his 
cothtfamnce. 

Tom's  appearance  was  that  of  a  man 
about  sixty  years  of  age.  His  eye-lashes 
had  been  burntftrff  by  an  explosion  of 
gunpowder.  His  nose  was  of  twice  the 
length  and  capacity  of  that  which  in  ordi- 
nary, cases  nature  bestows  upon'  %  man, 
and  was  curved  at  the  end,  something  in 
the  shape  of  a  parrot's  beak!    His  chin 

h3 
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was  a  huge  promontory,  which,  with  atari 
of  convex  movement,  made  rapid  advan- 
ce* towards  an  union  with  the*  olfactory 
organ;  while  his  mouth,  which  made 
prodigious  encroachments  upon,  the  sallow 
territory  of  cheek  upon  each  side,  was 
Utterly  divested  of  every  appearance  of 
teeth,  and  seemed  a  spacieut  and  bottottt- 
kw  cavern. 

There  wan  certainly  very  little  in  the 
expression  of  Tom's  countenance  which 
indicated  genius ;  and  it  may  admit  of 
much  doubt  whether  the  form  of  his  head 
would  have  furnished  even  Spurzheim 
himself  with  any  correct  clue  to*  an 
opinion  with  regard  to  any  amplitude  or 
profundity  of  intellectual  power.  The 
uncouthness  of  his  figure  was  well  borne 
out  by  the  singularity  of  his  dress,  which 
appeared  to  have  survived  the  rusting  and 
devoeri&g  influence  of  two  centut ies>  and 


f» 
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tfckMtttafctitigittliy  designed  fee  some 
fOUHH  iWIwhii  Mutare,  compared  with  that 
f&£Vsrifr<w**  afoot  in  the  same  praetor* 
tsaj^aftia*,  «■•>  of  EMM  to  that  of  the? 
liitwiini,..  Whatever  «p«do»>.  bovriSTM) 
(flpwartiflft  ft  n|oteomr*Mgnt  hefte  formed 
eCToasJ*,  abilities  fae>)mMe$  tfajadg* 
■Hir  wjgfrtfrttfctttKrf  froa  «tfbi»  pnftai* 
iaftt  puddles  of  setf-<^plaoe*eyy  wawh 
ever  and  anon  displayed  themasfott  inrbi* 
leaks  and  actions,  evidently  held  them  in- 
)qajh.e«g|nation,  and  coBsidexed- them- qaa- 
fiiei  to  shine  brightly. 

•  *» 

Witt  this  natural  good  opinion  of  him* 
aetfy  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  ait  that  Tom 
ibooM  feel  hit  atMoquonoe  not  a  littie 
tagmeBted*  vpon  being  aooootetf  by  the 
tiatmgaUhed  stranger  who  Mad  talced  tfio 
tfaait  at  the  bead  of  tha  table—"  WeM, 
imettTom ;  I  understand  yoa  are  a  roan  of 
gaoin*an*iaformation  $  and1  al»  A  at  you! 
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are  just  returned  from  the  metropolis. 
Now  I  daresay  you  havVt  been  there  for 
nothing.  You  look  like  a  Keen  geniu*>and 
one  not  likely  to  let  slip  any  information 
worth  bringing  away.  Come,  give  aa 
account  of  yourself  ;— and  don't  be  avari- 
cious of  your  entertainment.  How  goes 
the  helm,  Tom  ?  What's  the  general  opi- 
nion of  affairs  ?   Are  times  likely  to  mend 

or  be  worse?"  .     - 

■  i 

.  i     - .  ■  > 

There  was  a  certain  method  in  Tom's 
manner,  which  was  perhaps  peculiar  to 
himself.  It  was  a  natural  habit  matured 
by  education,  and  nothing  could  put  him 
out  of  his  usual  course.  Without  moving 
a  muscle  of  his  countenance,  he  very  de- 
liberately proceeded  to  examine  the  bowl 
of  his  pipe -knocked  out  the  ashes,  and 
laid  it  upon  the  table.  Then,  rising  from 
the  bench,  he  took  off  the  three-cornered 
hat  which   had  hitherto  remained   sta- 
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tionaiy  c*  the  ^ery-sumtnit  of  his  head, 
rtd  bid  H  upon  the  table  by  the  side  of 
hto*4|*.^He*be1i  bowed  to  the  strangers 
tirawMi  to**  foot  of  the  table/  nibbed 
Ik  hajfdtf  together,  in  a  manner  which 
tUftssfi  c&Widerable  §elf  -  corapfeceaoy] 
[  t^de*redhift  throat  for  a  refly.  Not  a 
t  Mfispii  distorted  the"  stance  /which  pre* 
uriM  tfemswgfr .  the  roenv  .  But-*  the  look! 
•$  4dl'  the ;  confpaoy  -beHnied  the-very  ex- 
CMsdf  expectation,  and  the  Prince  bin* 
stilf,.,  whose  curiosity  was  strongly  ex- 
oiled  by;  so  general  and  mute  an  atten- 
tion,, felt  not  a  little  anxiety  for  Tom's 
answer* 


.  '  ■ 


*  tf.lt  is  true,  your  honor,  that  I  am 
jartctome  ftom  town,  where  I  have  seen 
and  beard  many  strange  things  1  have 
been  told  of  plots  and  conspiracies,  yon? 
honor;  bat  it  would  puzzle  those;  who 
iaW  me  of  them,  to  point  qnt/wtere  they 
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were  hatched,  or  against  whom.  Now, 
your  honor*  there  is  such  a  thing  aa 
plain  sense,  and  there  is  also  refined 
sense ;  and  that  which  i»  simple  and  easy 
to  be  understood  by  the  one,  is  very  oftett 
quite  unintelligible  to  die  other*  lara  ft 
man  of  plain  understanding,  your  honor* 
and  have  got  just  sense  enough  to  know*' 
which  is  my  right  hand  and  whieh  is  my 
left  I  am  also  well  enough  acqnantaf 
with  figures  to  know  that  two  and  twa 
make  four ;  which,  without  meaning  to 
vaunt  my  own  praises,  is  more  than  some 
of  the  ministers  of  our  gracious  Prince 
Gregory  seem  to  know,  if  one  may  de- 
cide from  their  conduct  We  are  a  strange 
nation,  your  honour,  and  are  always 
pleased  with  the  bubble  that  cheats. us* 
The  South-Sea  bubble,  as  your  bono* 
knows,  tickled  the  fancy,  while  it  picked 
the  pockets,  of  the  wisest  amongst  us, 
Since  that,   you*  honor,   we  had  the 


IfaftaVBay  *»M*r;  «a*  tett>  aai 
jpAfMftf*^  yottB  ham,  to  make  «H 
A*  jpfttft  Jtofrbks  mm  m  Mthing,.  the 
-tfcfttoff  oft  oar  *ime  tare  galled  Mtftlfc 

*i*r  at*  fool***  with  tat  wont  of  oil 
tbeSmkinftPgadbobbk. •& 


iritirin  himself.  "  If  this  doesn't  give  tiiy 
j|fl*&*  sacfct,  ^  dontt  know  wbst  the 
4—1  wiB.  Zoands  and  fury!  can  no 
means  be  found  oat  to  stop  this  fellows 
tongue?  The  prince  will  be  as  sulky  all 
the  way  home  as  a  disappointed  lover; 
|pd  \  instead  of  getting  made  a  peer  for 
mp  complaisance  in  consenting  to  become 
the  eompanion  of  his  frolte,  shall  stand  an 
excellent  chance  of  getting  a  kick  in  the 
fcteeek  for  not  keeping  him  out  of  such 
ebneariou*  company." 
.  *■  • 

A»  be  made  this  internal  exc&ma  tioa, 
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he  mechanically  turned  his  eyes  towards 
the  prince,  and  immediately  perceived 
that  his  own  agitation  had  betrayed  him 
to  his  royal  highness  ;  who,  by  a  signifi- 
cant look,  which  the  baronet  well  under- 
stood, checked  the  progress  of  discontent, 
in  the  bosom  of  the  courtier,  and  awed 

him  again  into  quiet  attention. 

i 

"  Why,  your  honor,"  continued  Tom, 
after  taking  a  draught  of  porter  to  rene* 
vate  the  vigour  of  his  oral  faculty,  €€  we 
have  been  living  at  a  prodigious  rate  for  a 
long  time — going  on.  as  your  honor  and 
1  should  say  of  an  unthinking  prodigal, 
hand  over  head.  Why,  would  your  ho* 
nor  believe  it,  what  with  one  thing  and; 
the  other  we  are  in  the  habit  of  spending** 
annually  at  least  an  eighth  above  ow 
income.  Half  the  people  are  starving 
for  want  of  food,  and  half  the  remainder 
are  pressed  ta  death  with  taxes  which  they 


a  mm.  i* i  aurora*,         is* 

VflwriHsHiOTf'to  pay-;  am!  u  great  por- 
tion of  the  produce  of  which  is  given  to'. 
pamper  a  few  persons,  who  do  the  pubtfti 
no  service  for  the  money.  There's  the! 
prince  himself  runs  on  as  wildly  as  any: 
of  them.  All  he  can  scrape  together/ 
whether  by  taking  or  begging  from  the' 
public,  be  lavishes  upon  eating  and  drink-' 
ittg,  and  upon  pulling  down  and  building;; 
up,  and  furnishing  and  unfurnishing  hi§; 
palaces  Here,  he's  going  to. pull  do?ro! 
the  wings  of  the  Pavilion,  and  make  a 
rtfeight  front ; '  and  God  only  knows  what 
Ait  will  cost!  And  then,  as  to  the  town; 
ybaP'honor, .  the  torn  is  all  in  an  uproar. 
TJteier  is  bat  one  thing  talked  about,  it  is 
iHVery  body's  mouth ;  but  the  Lord  de- 
fcatme  from  it;  I  don't  wish  for  a  revo- 
lution !" 

"  Revolution  !"    echoed  the  prince, — 
"The  devil!"   exclaimed  Sir   Charles/ 
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who,  having  his  eye  steadily  fixed  upon 
hit  royal  highness,  saw  the  progress  off 
the  agitation  in  his  countenance,  and  was* 
therefore  prepared  to  chime  in  with  the 
interjection  of  his  illustrious  roaster. — 
Both  of  them  started  from  their  seats  at 
the  same  moment,  and  the  movement  wa» 
mechanically  followed  by  the  whole  com* 
pany,  who  seemed  not  a  little  astonished 
and  alarmed  at  the  emotion  of  their  die* 
tinguished  visitors. 

The  promptitude  and  universality  of  die 
motion  produced  an  instant  effect  on  his 
royal  highness,  and  restored  him  to  bit 
recollection.  He  saw  in  a  moment  the 
error  into  which  his  impetuosity  of  feeling 
had  hurried  him,  and  felt,  that  unless  he 
immediately  corrected  it,  he  might  excite 
that  suspicion  which  it  was  his  main  ob- 
ject to  prevent.  Resuming  his  seat,  there- 
fore,  in  a  moment,  with  a  composed  look 


t 


bt^ptiNoedi ,«  Go.  on,  honest  friend  I 

^4in%4ik>ni«be4;  fori  really  did  m* 

QilMt»t  things  had  reached  such  a* 

**- 


li.vJi  -!••  .•  !.j  ■■:■■■■•         :    .   .  ■   .  :   .      ) 

v*  I  don't  wonder  a  hit  at  your  honor's 
aMsbmrat/'  replied  Tom,  after  giving 
fllg,  body  time  to  repeat  themselsw**, 
4»|{|lirl»Mvfuftk :  ftnotlier  dmnght  of  porter  > 
^MhyVff hen  I  first  heard  of  these  thing*,* 
Ij  hair-  .stood  an  end,  and  my  blood  ran 
chill  through  my  veins.  But,  your  honor, 
'ifJH  not  the  weight  of  the  taxes  which  is 
ftJMCh  to  be  complained  of,  as  the  man* 
1ST  in  which  they  are  misapplied.  Why, 
lave  your  honor,  and  all  good  and  gallant 
gentlemen  who  venture  their  lives  in  the 
lenriee  of  their  king  and  country,  if  it  was 
only  to  such  as  you  that  the  money  of  the 
Action  was  given,  why,  your  honor 
soald  show  hard  knocks  and  awkward 
icaxt  for  it,  and  the  account  would  be 
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even.  But,  your  honor,  and  all  our  gal- 
gant  navy,  are  not  half  so  much  thought 
about  as  those  fine  silver-laced  gentlemen' 
who  stand  bowing  at  court,  and  ready  to 
do  any  dirty  work  that  is  asked  of  them." 

,  A  general  huzza  from  the  company  in- 
terrupted Tom  at  this  point  of  his  oration ; 
for  the  worthy  fishermen  thought  it  impos- 
sible to  give  a  greater  testimony  of  their 
respect  for  their  illustrious  visitors,  than 
by  shewing  their  decided  approbation  of 
a  sentiment  intended  for  so  high  a  com- 
plement to  the  naval  character.     Such  a 
tribute,  it  might  be  expected,  would  have 
completely  overthrown  the  composure  of 
the  prince ;  but  its  actual  effect  was  dia- 
metrically  the  opposite;  for,  instead  of 
creating  confusion,    it    gave    his   royal 
highness  time  to  reflect,   and  reflection 
was  always  sure  to  recall  him  to  himself. 
He  saw  the  intention  of  the  honest  fellows, 


0*4v&k.f#.  ^:flw«tj:iiBCf8awy  to  seem 
&mfiMito1toW^2*ttqtt-:  jH?  there- 
.fMrfcmtfrefe  ltokCT;.O^gp?^dS!vft»r 
HNW *Wft$W  «A  m  ft  voice,  H^igjaeji 
rl&M^f^jTeqmg^;  Tom  to  -^^^nth 

-ft********  oCbi»  budget        :.rfjjj#:...; 

*       .         "  *  f  ■        '  1  ■  •  *      ■' 

.  1 

yt  # Jth,  your  Jutnor;'  f  reauiwd  IVwa*  ^h^ 
flll^g^ere^mple  06  other  opator^,  de- 
*JrmitK*  to  »twch  thepicture  wW«h  t»4 
fflrefl  ratfch  geddral,tapprobatio«;-^uit 
Would  grieve  your  honor's  heart  to  hear 
What  I  have  heard.    There  are  your  poor 
Uoidshipnien,  who  have  been  shot  at  and 
buffeted  about  for  whole  years,  for  only 
a  few  paltry  pounds  a  month,  now,  when 
they  expected  a  good  comfortable  provi- 
sion, as  a  reward  for  their  toil  and  dan- 
ger, there  they  are,  poor  brave  fellows, 
obliged  to  sleep  in  holes,  and  turn  their 
tandft  to    hay-making,  harvest-work,  or 
any  other  sort  of  day  labour.    And  as  for 


199  TflEMttUOM;  M» 

the  common  sailors,  why  they  starve  by 
hundreds  in  a  groupe ;  and  what  do  the 
prince  and  his  ministers  care  aboat  them, 
now  their  services  are  no  longer  wawted  I 
Why,  your  honor,  if  the  prince  weald 
but  venture  out  of  the  middle  of  his  extra* 
vagances  for  a  little  while,  and  mix  a  lit- 
tle with  his  people,  if  he  have  any  feeling 
at  all  he  might  soon  pick  up  a  lesaon, 
which  it  would  not  be  an  easy  matter  foe 
him  to  forget.     Would  your  honor  be- 
lieve it  ?  I  have  heard  of  great  merchants 
who  have  kept  their  carriages  and  equi- 
pages, and  been  at  court,   and  bargained 
for  loans,  and  who  shot  or  hung  them- 
selves because  they  could  not  look  poverty 
in  the  face.  But  never,  till  now,  have  I  seen 
gentlemen,  who  once  possessed  all  these 
good  things,  either  begging  in  the  streets, 
or  seeing  their  families  starve  for  want  of 
the  common  necessaries  of  life,     fiat  it  is 
so,  your  honor ;  and  there  are  many  in- 
stances of  it  to  be  found/* 
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Here  hoft?st  Tom  paused  to  wipe  hit 
*$ea ;  for*  with  all  his  eccentricities,  and 
notwithstanding   the   ruggedness  x>f  his 
appearance,  he  had  a  heart  which  could 
feel  foi  the  distresses  of  his  fellow-crea- 
tures.   The  prince  and  Sir  Charlep  were 
«Jbo  agitated  $  but  by  emotions  of  a  very 
different  nature.    The  former  was  occu- 
pied in  quarrelling  with  himself,  not  be- 
cause he  was  troubled  with  the  reflection, 
that  any  part  of  his  own  conduct  had  caus- 
ed the  distresses  of  which  he  had  heard 
from  the  lips  of  unsophisticated  honesty, 
but  that  he  had  been  so  weak  as  to  com- 
mence thia  Quixotic  adventure  in  search 
tf  truth,  which  he  was  now  fully  disposed 
to  consider  as  silly  and  romantic  a  whim 
u  ever  entered  into  the  cranium  of  the 
brainless  knight  pourtrayed  by  Cervantes, 
Sir  Charles  was  also  in  deep  dudgeon  at 
the  amazing  and  uncourtier-like  liberties 
which  honest  Tom  took  with  the  name  of 


i 

1*  pifctf  •  and  TOofc'by  alHrtr  fibp&  of 
adrarfcement,  thaf  ev4'  W  dtofetftf  iUMR 
^ifefelt  laveTctitfraft''to  ^ngag^liia^ 


•  •    *t       •   »    ■  •  •  ?»       -  «■    i    "fc 


't    \ 


»  .      « 


'    As  soon  as  Tom  ftad  wiped  the 
tare  friwhlriiyfeyes,  so  as  to  ettafcfe 
#  cleaH^  to  distinguish  the  dial  of  % 
*ct6ck  which  ornamented  a  cdrti£r"< 
toom,  he  re-cetnmenced :  "Werfcl 
Itfeatt  up  at   twelve,    your  hbiiori 
time  is  running  on  fast;  so  I  must  bfe 
brief.    But,  as  we  meet  here  every  Ttfes^ 
day;  if  your  honor  and  the  worthy  gcjtfi  ~ 
tleman,  your  lieutenant,    will  honor  lift 
with  your  company  next  club  night,  YH  ] 
even  go  through  all  I  am  obliged  to  orrtH.  I 
to    night.     Parliament  will  mee^aboftg 
your  honor;  and,   between  your  hotiritf  ,. 
and  ourselves,  set  down Tom  Tattler  lor 
no  conjurer  if  there  is  not  some  wa'hii 
work  amongst  *em  when  they  ddmfcel"^ 


I* 


Mu*y  jam  Wind,  tot  ufaeflft  it  to  be 
hfed  from  ?    Hie  treasury  fa  empty,  and 
At  fmtriic  pockets  are  empty  ;  so  I  don't 
littKr  ttkati  it  is  to  be  profiled,    fiat 
tif  rdtitkiftw^  factnse  fry '  plain  undeN 
lWii!iii|  tells  »e  w>i  tbut  Providence  ne- 
,'  4*  iMMdttA  *»r  a  whale  tfatkm  to  starve 
fertppQit  tke  extravfegtifi^  of  those  wb^ 
the^ertmeatof  it/*      »         : 


F  ■■"**  %^aye,M  exclaimed  the  old  veteran 
|  irttfhad  originally  filled  the  chair,  and 
who,  till  this  moment,  had  remained  a  si- 
lent auditor  of  all  that  had  passed ;  "  the 
troth's  the  troth ;  and  Tom's  pretty  near 
about  right.  While  I  work  I  have  a  right 
to  eat ;  and  who,  is  there  that  will  dare  to 
fell  lite  t  have  not?  1  served  my  king, 
nfth  and  boy,  -nigh  upon  thirty  years ; 
afid  if  I  haven't  a  right  .to  a  bit  of  bread 
to  chew  for  the  remainder  of  my  life,  why 

^OL.  I.  I 
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then  teU  me  who  19  there  that  will  pretend 
tq  have  a  right?" 

"  Npl&dy,  old  6001x1/*  returned  Tom 

Tattle ;  "  nobody  has  a  better  right,  a&4 
very  few  so  good  a  one.  Ah,  my  old  boy* 
that  gipgey  Fortune  has  kept  you  and  vm 
tjftder  hatches  during  the  long  voyage  of 
life;  but  never  repine:  we  are  pretty 
near  to  the  end  of  it ;  and  when  the  com- 
modore gives  the  signal  for  letting  go  our 
anchors,  there  will  be  an  end  of  our  trou- 
bles." 

■ 

The  prince,  who  had  remained  silent 
for  a  longer  time  this  evening  than  he  had 
done  for  years  past,  felt  a  powerful  induce- 
ment at  this  moment  to  hazard  a  few  words 
in  his  own  defence.  It  required,  how? 
ever,  an  effort  of  sojne  moments'  continu- 
ance to  sufnmon  up  sufficient  fortitude  for 
the  attempt.  — .['  My  good  friend/'  at 


m 

igth  said  he,  "  you  *eenv  *  little  hucah 
id  the  prince.  Is  it  not  possible  thai 
be  may  be  ignorant  of  the  extent  of  the 
distress  which  prevails  anoagfthis  paopta 

ttthistime?"  ;     - 

•■'  But  he  ought  not  to  be  ignowtnt, 
jour  honour,"  replied  Tom,  with  more 
tnergy  than  before.— f.  He  should  make. 
|l  his  business  to  be  wise  in  -all-  these1 
things  ;  for,  since  Heaven  has  estrosted 
bin  with  the  interests  of  a  great  nation,  it 
"ill- not  do  for  him  to  make  Buch  a  flimsy 
Hcuse  when  he  shall  be  called  on  to  give 
ia  his  accounts.  Suppose,  your  honor, 
'■tat  some  children  had  been  rendered  or- 
plans  by  the  sudden  death  of  their  father, 
and  they  and  their  property  were  placed 
in  my  hands ;  and  suppose  my  servants 
W  access  to  this  property,  and  squan- 
dered it  away  on  themselves  and  their 
"lends,  does  your  honor  think  it  would 
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answer  me  any  good  purpose,  when  called;  . 
upon  by  the  law  to  account  for  this  mo- 
ney, if  I  were  to  impute  the  loss  of  ijtjtf  \ 
the  wickedness  of  my  servants,  andde- 
mand  to  be  excused  from  the  responsibili 
because  I  was  ignorant  of  the  circum- 
stance ?  '  It  is  just  the  same  with  us,  your 
honour :  when  a  king  dies,  the  people 
become  orphans,  politically  speaking,  uik 
til  his  successor  assumes  the  reins  of 
government ;  and  the  trust  that  then  de- 
volves upon  him  is  as  sacred  as  the  or- 
phan's fund  in  the  hands  of  an  individual. 
Now  is  not  your  honor  of  my  way  of, 
thinking,  if  I  may  make  bold  to  speak  80 
familiarly  to  your  honor  ?" 

The  prince,  finding  that  the  efferves^ 
cent  state  of  his  feelings  disqualified  bine* 
from  making  that  kind  of  reply  whict* 
prudence  would  justify,  suddenly  started 
from  his  seat,  exclaiming,  "My  honest 
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fellow,  I'll  argue  farther  with  you  on  this 
subject  when  we  meet  again.  The  hand 
18  on  the  stroke  of  twelve.  I  would  not 
on  any  account  be  a  restraint  upon  your 
feelings  nor  your  rules ;  we  will  there- 
fore take  our  leave.  You  are  all  honest 
fellows,  and  here  is  a  guinea  for  your 
fund." 

Saying  this,  the  prince  made  the  best 
if  of  his  way  across  the  apartment,  with  Sir 
Charles  close  to  his  heels,  followed  by  the 
huzzas  and  hearty  blessings  of  the  happy 
groupe ;  who,  at  that  moment,  although 
in  his  real  character  they  would  have 
treated  him  perhaps  with  less  reverence 
than  was  due  to  his  rank,  under  his  as- 
sumed appearance  of  a  good-hearted  na- 
tal captain,  alive  to  the  interests  of  his 
fellow-seamen,  would  have  shed  the  last 
drop  of  their  blood  in  his  defence. 


.   *t 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

■    i  ■      ■ »      •  _j*t '       -   -  .       .-  t}*.i 

The  departure  from  the  Oufrhowm.  A  mmMMP 
»f7tfr  to  Moie  wAfcA  men  take  when  it  is  ;j|m| 
iw/ilt «  f Arm  antf  without  them,  viz.  whan  both 
mind  and  moan  are  absent^  A.  new  alarm^the 
precursor  of  a  new  adventure  not  ii  matoqik  m 
the  last*—  The  particulars  of  the  said ait$}$U+it 
and  how  it  terminated.~Prince  Gregory  reaekH 
the  Pavilion  in  a  queer  state  both  of  mind  wmi 
body.— Hi* fears  for  Sir  Charles.  -The  baranH's 
arrival*—  Cordials  for  cure,  and  the  recompenm 
of  loyalty  and  danger. 

THE  two  adventure-hunters  had  bul 
just  time  to  pass  the  threshold  of  the 
club-house  before  Sir  Charles,  unable  any 
longer  to  restrain  his  feelings,  broke  out 
into  an  exclamation,  ff  Gracious  Heaven! 
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what  a  set  of  vulgar  unprincipled  scoun- 
drels, to  dare  to  hold  opinions  upon  poli- 
tical subjects !  I  wonder  your  royal  high  ■ 
ness's  patience  could  bear  it." 

It  wae  true,  that  Prince  Gregory  con- 
trived pretty  well,  upon  the  whole,  to 
preserve  his  temper  while  present  at  the 
club  ;  but  the  inducements  to  a  similar  re- 
straint being  withdrawn,  lie  was  no  lon- 
ger anxious  to  wear  the  mask.—"  What, 
man,  what  would  you  have  had  mc  done?" 
uked  he,  in  a  tone  of  such  sternness,  as 
made  the  frightened  baronet  tremble  ia 
his  shoes. 

"  Done !"  stammered  Sir  Charles, — 
"  done,  your  royal  highness !  Had  you 
assumed  the  dignity  of  your  illustrious 
character,  the  wretches  would  infallibly 
have  shrunk  into  insignificance.  By  all 
my  hopes  of  salvation,  sir,   I  think  you 
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have  met  with  sueh  unpalatable  adrntor 
tares  this  evening,  aswiH  roost  proJrtWjF, 
prevent  your  royal  highness  from  wishing  i? 
to  indulge  in  such  an  enterprise  again  P*-/  ; 

/  i  W  .  • 

■         ■  r  > 

The  prince  made  no  reply,  ;lpt  lapsed 
into  ^profound  reverie  of  no  very  qgvee* 
able  nature ;  for  all  the  events  of  the  eyenr  . 
ing  were  conjured  up  by  memory,  and; 
over-coloured  by  fancy,  for  the  purpose^ 
annoying  him.  All  was  a  chaos  within^ 
reason  was  engaged  in  a  violent  contest 
with  all  the  passions  of  the  breast ;  it  was 
a  squabble  of  crimination  and  recrimina- 
tion ;  and  the  effects  of  it  were  palpably 
visible  upon  his  countenance,  which  was 
now  bleached  with  the  paleness  of  death, 
and  anon  flushed  with  a  hectic  glow,  the 
reflection  of  the  feverish  glare  which  dis- 
coloured the  region  of  the  heart. 

Sir  Charles  now  and  then  ventured  to 
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take  a  peep  over  his  left  shoulder  to  catch 
some  information  as  to  the  state  of  the 
prince's  mind,  and  he  soon  informed  him- 
self sufficiently  to  decide  that  this  was  no 
moment  to  worry  his  royal  highness  either 
with  comments  or  questions.  His  appre- 
hensions, however,  were  pretty  much  on 
the  alert ;  and  ever,  in  proportion  as  they 
predominated,  the  hope  of  reward,  which 
was  his  great  support  and  cordial  under 
the  most  grating  circumstances,  became 
sickly  and  unpromising.  Sir  Charles  re- 
solved not  to  risk  any  thing  by  talkative- 
ness ;  he  therefore  remained  silent. 

Thus  taciturn,  and  with  slow  pace,  the 
prince  and  the  baronet,  engrossed  by. 
their  own  thoughts,  wandered,  without- 
any  fixed  object,  or  in  any  settled  direc- 
tion., for  the  space  of  some  ten  minutes, 
when  they  found  themselves  close  to  the 
beach,    and  were,  at  the  same  instant, 

i  3 
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rpuzed  by  an  exclamation  beyond  them  in 
a  low  tone,— « Twig  'em,  Will!— THtey 
are  on  the  watch.    I  am  down  tipoh  'em  1? 

There  was  tfo  moon,  but  the  few  stats 
which  studded  the  girdle  of  the  night  gave 
light  enough  fbr  the  two  wanderers  to  see 
two  men  in  sailor's  habits  dart  rapidty 
past  them;  a  circumstance  well  calculated 
to  alarm  men  of  more  codrage  than  either 
'Prince  Gregory  or  the  baronet.  The  for- 
mer, however,  as  soon  as  he  had  recovered 
from  the  first  shock  given  to  his  nerves  by 
the  strangeness  of  the  adventure,  found 
words  to  ask  Sir  Charles  his  opinion  on 
the  subject;  adding,  "  By  my  soul,  baro- 
net, I  fear,  after  all,  the  worst  of  the  ex- 
pedition is  to  come ;  for  they  have  evi* 
dently  masked,  and  I  believe  them  to  be 
smugglers." 


4f 


Or  perhaps  some  cut-throat  rascal*, 


1. 


let  On  to  franfoy  W  .fly  flHHC  TiHani  wnO 

awttH^sfr  €*&««*,*  idonwTii  m$m 

JtfLiJUttE*}'.   '-'!»>    .:■■     '     **'!.-     '    ■*.'     ■•'.■;,      .V..\'* 

•  •  If  •      »  . 

■  \  i     .■?<■•■■■    j  •  *     •>  ■  i  '  ■■    ;  v    ;  J 


o.. 


*'*tay  SriUi  snfcli  ah  ttBtAtffl  H 

Oj^iftrti  thfet  fte  wtft  ft&  ftoftA4tfrirttf 
IStAi1, "  aftliongh,  Art  tne  rftabe  thife,  itnfero 
tyranny  over  bis  rfrnid.  "Avlr&y  witli 
such  unmanly  fears !  It  is  more  probable 
tlwrt  they  take  us  for  a  presaging,  and 
the  ftHdws  who  ran  away,  for  yotf  seel 
they  afire  aa  -much  alarmed  asr  yon  we;  per-' 
fttps-are  only  deftHrtert." 

Wt  T&ytA  MglinetoJ  wotild  have  said1 
wore,  but  a  sttrill  Whistle,  only  a  fthr 
jarttein  their  front;  stopped  hirii  shbrt;~ 
£TheJ  Ltf d'hialre  mercy  upoti  dttr  sbtrte, 
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for  we  are  doomed  to  die !"  vociferated 
Sir  Charles,  in  a  loud  voice,  and  dropping 
on  his  knees,  to  give  greater  emphasis 
and  influence  to  his  ejaculatory  prayer.— ^ 
€t  Here  they  are !— Here  are  the  revenue 
thieves!  We'll  make  salt  herrings  of  the 
rascals,  and  he  d — d  to  'em  !"  cried  a 
voice  at  a  very  little  distance ;  and  the. 
next  moment  Prince  Gregory  found  him- 
self sternly  grasped  by  two  hard-visaged 
fellows,  while  two  others  complimented 
Sir  Charles  in  the  same  way. 

If  any  thing  was  wanted  to  complete  the 
penitence  of  the  prince  for  the  scheme  of 
the  evening,  this  occurrence  was  most  ad- 
mirably adapted  to  that  purpose.  All  the 
harsh  terms  which  had  been  bestowed  upon 
him  in  the  humble  hut  of  the  fishermens' 
club,  or  in  the  more  refined  coterie  at 
Lady  Rattle  \  would  have  been  most  de- 
lightful music  to  his  ears,  could  he,  at  thia 
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moment,  have  heard  them  from  the  same 
tongues :  but  this  solace  was  denied  to 
him,  and  the  only  solace  left  him  was  that 
which  he  found  in  reviling  fate,  and  in  the 
loose  hope  that  some  happy  circumstance 
might  lead  to  his  enlargement. 

.  Shut  oat  from  intercourse  with  Sir 
Charles,  who  was  dragged  away  far  out  of 
sight  and  hearing,  the  prince  could  hold 
no  consultation  except  with  bis  own 
thoughts,  and  they  were  by  no  means  very 
accommodating  to  his  wishes  at  this  mo- 
ment The  fear,  however,  of  being  car- 
ried out  to  sea,  beyond  the  reach  of  rescue,: 
or  concealed  in  some  corner  where  the 
vigiknce  of  loyalty  could  not  find  him,  or 
perhaps,  worse  than  all — being  murdered, 
at  length  gave,  an  impulse  to  hi*  reflections, 
and.  induced  him  to  make  a  struggle  within 
himself,  before  some  paralyzing  horror 
should  totaly  unnerve  him. 


'Fne  feltow*  in*  whose  hnwls  Jw  tor* 
M le»,  wer»  4roggtog  fthe  prince  «te*|f 
lWbewhw^diotid^wm^iAitihgto«iip 
self es  *p»tf  theftr*  luch, ;  wfeetf  to*  gajytot 

lend  hit  ear  to  thefe  sonvertatftfcf,  JfoMi 
which  he  soon  collected  that  they  were 
sntigglcrs  by  jMofcmioiii  :  wUrfca&i&at 
mgt*  lantledm^capgB  of  sphiliJWid  b*e* 
artid«  near  1h©fp*Mie  "wbtw  4b«y  iftajt 
twre ;  urnd  tbtrt  t#o>otf •  thea;  bW*tog>  mW 
witt*  the  prince  and  Sir  Charles  by  accfc* 
dent,  were  sewed  with  a  sudden  notion? 
thafcthey  were  revenue  officers  in  disgnfeey 
and  were  conriagito  the  beach  to  recon- 
noitre them  and?<thetrcargo>  with  a  tiew? 
towMtke  a>o*gMre>  of 'themall  together  - 

■  •$>■■' 

life  royafc'iigtaKas'  began'  to  toetttnt 
again  'ofl  lettttfag  th&'  circumstance ;  but 
fitt'bope  was  tawnentary;  fori  ih  an  instant' 
afterwards  he  befcnHite  dtatfbg  awtn> 
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Ciicrtbat  ih6  ft*  ehtte'  fajcdlir  should  be 
dMfredi^tft^hbteof  fhe  cftigtttfto&ld 
^'-mgtatrt^r^rfripped,  W?th  the  worthy 
gfcttflfcuicu  flfey  had  just  kid  hold  of,  in 
•rtfer'  riftfrUhfe  former  might  be  remored 
btytad  tfce?  reach,  «t' least,  of  its  present 
dttger;  arid  thie  latter  ghoidd  have  the 
tfeneflt'  of J  a'  little  'marine  correction. 

.  ■■  'I  •         -■        ' 

This  news  was  terrible  in  the  extreme 
•P'th*  prftace,  whff  saw  that  Ws  only 
chance  of  escape  must  depend  upon  hid 
Making,  the x  fellows  sensible  of  the  error 
under  -which  they  laboured,  and  this 
wt)trl*  evidently  be  a  task  of  no  light  diffi- 
cetty,  as  he  had  no  evidence  to  offer  of 
tire  truth  of  any  thing  he  might  assert. 
The  effort,  however,  it  was  requisite  to 
ittke;  and  there  was  no  time  to  lose  in 
making  it,  or  it  would  be  unserviceable. 


I  My  good  friends/'  said  be,  summon 
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ing  up  all  the  courage  he  could  mutter, 
"you  are  under  a  strange  mistake,  if  you 
suppose  me  to  be  a  revenue  officer*  hook 
at  me;  do  1  «eem  to  be  such  a  oateh* 
penny  ruffianly  fellow  B  ^./Zoundtt  I.fcato : 
revenue  officers  as  much  as  toy  of/yo^  ~ 
and  would  lend  a  hand;  any  d^y  to  tfonnoe *, 
one  of^them,  orgiye^immd^i^v^ 
my  dress  like  that  of  one  of  these  leecbe*fu  - 
<-  -.  **•*  „?  j.rr-.^j  r.riT/ fitrv-n  fir!'*1 

^  "Why  no,  my  hearty/:  replied :4m*! 

who  seemed  to  have  influence  over  the 
rest,  "  your  face  is  not  like  one,  nor  your 
dress,  nor  your  gab  But  what  of  all 
that?.  We  must  never,  trust  to  appear- 
ances; they  are  often  very  deceitful ;  and  * 
we  have  a  fine,  cargo,  the  loss  of  which 
would  be  the  ruin  of  every  one  of  us. ,  So 
you,  know  we  must  take  care  of  ourselves. 
And  pray,  where  were  you  prowling  to  at 
this  time  o'night  ?" 


«     r   » 

r 
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"  Your  fears  are  all  natural,  and  your 
cautiousness  prudent,  my  lads,"  replied 
the  prince,  "  but  there  is  no  reason  for 
them  now.  We  had  just  left  the  fisher- 
man's club,  where  Tom  Tattle  had  kept 
us  late  with  his  fine  account  of  affairs  in 
town.  And  as  to  your  cargo,  why  look 
you  here,  so  far  from  wanting  to  rob  you, 
send  half-a-dozen  ankers  of  rum  to  Tom,, 
and  I  will  give  you  the  money  for  them." 

Whoever  baits  his  hook  with  gold  is 
sure  to  catch,  as  it  was  in  the  present  in- 
stance. No  sooner  did  the  prince  men- 
tion Tom  Tattle  than  the  fellows  relaxed 
the  sternness  of  their  gripe ;  but  the  mo- 
fhent  he  proposed  giving,  instead  of  ex- 
torting money,  be  found  his  arms  un pi- 
nioned, and  the  first  use  he  made  of  his 
liberty  was  to  draw  out  a  pocket-book, 
and  to  give  the  knaves  a  sum,  which  si* 
fenced  all  scruples  at  once. 
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"  But  you  will  divtilge  our  secret/* 
exclaimed  the  man  who  had  before  spo- 
ken i  u  yet,  On  second  thoughts,  this  will 
pay  us  for  putting  out  again  and  seeking 
another4  part  of  the  coast.  Well,  as  you 
know  Tom  Tattle,  and  as  Tom  Tattle  is 
an  honest  fellow,  and  a  favourite  with 
every  body ;  and  as  I  don't  much  think 
you  are  under  false  colours,  you  may 
march,  and-  your  companion,  who  is  by 
this  time  aboard,  shall  be  sent  after  you. 
But,  mintiyou*  if  you  drop  a  word  about 
us,  so  as  to  lead  the  revenue  sharks  after 
us,  your  life  shall  be  no  longer  your  own* 
hot  even  the  walls  of  the  Pavilion  yonder 
should  protect  you*" 

The  prince  started  at  the  name  of  the 
Pavilion,  and,  for  a  moment,  could  not 
persuade  himself  that  he  was  not  suspect* 
ed  at  least,  if  not  recognized.  A  short 
recollection,  however,  served  to  dispel  the 
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fom  Mdla  xoaiince  him  thai  the  expret- 

jmk  wtstattrefy  a  casual  one,  and  carried 

balking  in  it  more  tkan  reached  the  ear. 

*l£)ef*ftd  on  my  prudence,"  retuniedbe; 

%Ue  ^strong horfor  chilled  hit!  btaod, 

•Mtrtiwmdof  the  threat  still  vlbmted  in 

lUrin^-P  depend  upon  *ny  silence.    No 

kdM^nal  on  eenrth  shall  ever  gather  from 

fc^totith  >  syllable  which  tan  possibly 

tefgoddctfee  of  the  slightes^injnry  to  any 

•fyfclf.    If  I  break  my  words  let  me  die*" 

The  pledge  seemed  to  give  sufficient 
Utisfaction,  and  the  prince,  finding  him- 
•elf  now  more  in  the  possession  of  his 
freedom,  scarcely  remained  long  enough 
to  reply  to  the  smugglers  "  Good  night !" 
but,  making  the  best  of-  his  way  across  the 
beach,  resolved  to  seek  no  more  adven- 
tures, but  to  reach  the  Pavilion  as  soon  as 
be  could.  As  he  approached  the  town, 
and  consequently  got  farther  from  the 
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smell  of  danger,  his  courage  retained,  and, 
on  a  sudden,  he  recollected  that  he  had 
got  a  sword.  Zounds!"  said  his  royal 
highness  to  himself,  "what  an  unfortu- 
nate circumstance  that  this  ijever  occurred 
to  me  before !  Why,  had  I  recollected 
that  I  had  such  a  weapon  by  my  side,  I 
could  hare  defended  myself  against  a 
dozen  such  fellows.  Sir  Charles  is  but  a 
pusillanimous  fellow  after  all,  for  I  am  sure 
he  was  not  so  forgetful  Ah,  he's  a  rank 
coward  !" 

Thus  did  his  royaj  highness  beguile  the 
way ;  and,  as  he  walked  with  much  more 
activity  than  he  had  before  displayed  for 
many  years,  and  met  with  no  impediment 
to  his  course,  in  a  very  short  time  his 
vision  was  blessed  with  a  view  of  the  Pa- 
vilion just  before  him,  and  in  the  space  of 
some  half-a-dozen  minutes  afterwards  he 
was  once  more  happily  seated  in  hip  own 
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-  ■  -i       r        * 

mansion,  with  the  anxious  Tunbelly  stand- 

ing  by  his  side. 

.".-■  ■  *  ' 

\  * 

*  Heaven  be  praised  for  this  happi- 
nessl"   vociferated   the  General/ whose 

r 

excessive  loyalty  made  him  suddenly  be- 
come pious ; — "  Heaven  be  praised !  for  I 
began  to  be^  alarmed.  How  hot  your 
highness  is,  and  how  fatigued !" 

*'  Aye,  General/*  returned  the  prince, 
"  and,  let  me  tell  you,  that  you  would  have 
beeh  hot  and  fatigued  had  you  gone 
through  the  perils  and  dangers  which  I 
have  encountered  this  night.  Poor  Sir 
Charles,  where  art  thou  ?" 

The  General  had  two  or  three  times 
glanced  round  the  room  in  search  of  the 
baronet;  but  the  moment  he  heard  this 
chilling  ejaculation,  he  began  to  per* 
spire  most  violently,  and  to  thank  his  stara 
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that  the  baronet  had  filled  the  pott  of 
honor  and  of  danger  instead  of  hipjself. 
"  Sir  Charles,  your  highness!"  exclaimed 
Tufibelly,  "  good  heavens  t  I  hop$  no  sad 
disaster  has  fallen  upon  the  poor  good* 
ijatured  baronet !" 

<c  He  was  a  poor  goo^-Q^turf  d  ljaropet, 
indeed/9  cried  the  Prince ;  "  I  hope  thps$ 
d— — d  rough  fellows  will  not  carry  him 
off,  or  give  him  a  passport  to  Davy  Jones, 
Well,  well,  I  think  the  people  in  eastern 
countries  in  old  times  must  have  been .  a 
much  more  civil  well-bred  set  th&n  they 
are  here  now,  or  else  their  caliph,  must . 
have  had  a  devilish,  pdd  ta^te  to  w*ke 
such  frequent  visits  among  them,  incog. 
As  for  me,  I  fervently  thank  heaven  for 
sending  m$*a  safe  deliverance  out  of  the 
scrape  into  which  my  own  folly  brought 
me,  and  if  I  repeat  the  offence,  niay  I. 
be  left  to  my  own  folly  tq  get  me  $ut  of 
it ;  that's  what  I  say !" 


Twhftty  mw  c*nptefcjjF,ftt  ajajs  *hj& 
Wnstflfifeotntq  Mframtv  otm  what  aortal 

■Ml,  tfc*  ftjnqe .  appeared,  4  tbajt  mfe 
MMttife  i»the»o4wttBUc*W*IJMn»PWMi 

■  the  to«W.  *  ft-,  wm  *we*axy,  towwr, 

for  him  to  m&GW  AMMwer,  apd  he  ac^ 
cordmgly  replied,  as  soon  as  he  could 
shake  off  a  littkof  &«.  aitopjshmgnt  and 
iluta'jft&Gb'hacL  made  jo  free,  with  tut* 
f  May  it  jrieas*  jronr  rcyal  highr, 
graciously  to  inform  pie  if  you  have 
encountered  any  thing  particularly  unex- 
pected and  unpleasant,  and  what  is  be- 
come of  my  poor  friend.  AJas !  \ .  ft#r 
he's  lost— I  fear  his  loyalty  h»s  un&)j*e 
him." 

"  Lost !"  echoed  the  prinpe.-*-"  Rw 
to  the  beach  with  *11  your  regiment*  or 
he  will  he  lost.  This  cursed  iwght  hop 
been  prolific  in  nothing  but  (Jisappoint- 
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ment,  and  mortification,  and  danger.  *  I 
have  no  friends  about  me ;  ray  name  if 
nothing;  my  rank  is  nothing;  lam  not 
respected  by  any  of  my  people ;  even 
starving^  fishermen  abuse  me;  and  Tom 
Tattle,  in  the  hoar  of  distress,  would  be 
better  cherished  than  I  should." 

Nothing  on  earth  appeared  so  clear  to: 
die  General  as  that  his  royal  master  had 
lost  his  wits,  and  he  was  resolved  to  give 
prompt  obedience  to  the  command  he  had 
just  received,  more  out  of  fear  than  love; 
for  he  really  was  not  without  apprehen- 
sion that  a  protracted  stay  in  his  prince's 
presence  at  this  critical  juncture  could 
not  be  made  without  considerable  risk  to 
his  personal  safety.     He  therefore  lifted 
up  his  hands  and  eyes,  as  though  under 
the  influence  of  the  most  violent  emotion 
m  the  world,  exclaimed,  in  a  sort  of  half- 
audible  tone,— "  Cruel  fate,  thus  to  tor- 
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tare  so  excellent  a  prince !"  and  imme- 
diately rushed  out  of  the  room. 

Left  to  himself,  in  perfect  security,  and 
without  expectation  of  any  instant  inter- 
ruption, the  prince  threw  himself  on  a 
couch,  and  began  to  recapitulate  to  him- 
self  the  adventures  of  the  evening.    He 
had  received  the  mortifying  conviction 
that  he  had  been  flattered  out  of  his 
lesson  by  his  courtiers;  that  they  had 
made  such  use   as  they  pleased,  or    as 
best    promoted    their    interests,    of    his 
faculties,  both  of  mind  and  body;   and 
that,  in  point  of  fact,  he  was  the  most 
ignorant  man  in  the  whole  nation.     But 
what  use  could  he  make  of  this  discovery  ? 
Alas !  he  had  gone  too  far  to  retract :  he 
had  placed  all  his  power,  all  his  engage- 
ments, at  the  discretion  of  a  few  confi- 
dential advisers ;  and,  although  the  recol- 
lection of  this  hasty  step  now  for  the  first 
time  brought  repentance  with  it,  he  saw 
voi*  i.  & 
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no  hope  nor  possibility  of  a  cfcangv 
which  would  give  him  back  bis  indepen- 
dence. 

»   •  ■ 

.  It  was  in  vain  that  reason  called  upon 
bim  to  exert  the  native  energies  of  hia 
character,  and  to  redeem  himself  in  the 
estimation  -of  the  people.  At  this  sngges* 
tion,  pride  rushed  forward,  and  asserted 
that  a  .people  who  would  have  the  arifo 
city  to  treat  the  name  and  conduct  of 
their  prince,  as  Prince  Gregory  had  heard 
his  own  treated  this  evening,  were  so  , 
degraded  that  their  opinions  had  no  longer  . 
any  value  Another  feeling  spoke  up  at 
this  moment,  which  had  at  least  the  conn*  . 
tenance  of  policy,  and  argued  that,  *1» 
though  the  interjection  of  pride  was  very 
correct,  yet  it  was  necessary  to  remember 
that  the  source  of  power  was  in  the  popu- 
lace,   and  therefore,   that  however  de*» 

ui 

gricable  they  might  be  in  point  of  intef- 
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'  im  mk f  ajjaJlji  \-M '.  tmad, ■ ,  fay  were 
•JaaJjinawihlaMdootbe  stoic  of  pfaymical 

'strength,"  and  consequently  must  be  bead- 
ed a  littlaainoni  «*:!  'ip- ':    -  ''  ■■:>--- 

Prince  Gregory,  who  was  certainlybait 
acquainted  with  the  engagements  bit  had 
formed,  and  with  the  temper  of  hi* own 
mind,  saw  unconquerable  obstacles  nvthe 
way  of  any  change  of  system  or  connec- 
tions, which  would,  at  the  same  time, 
onve  iu»  own  feelings  from  any  great 
violence,  and  gratify  the  fastidiousness 
-of  public  opinion.  Under  these  circura- 
afauicesy  finding  he  could  not  pick  op  a 
ctaetothe  labyrinth;  be  determined  that 
the  concession  must  come  from  the  nation, 
■which  ought  to  be  contented  to  relinquish 
nptaiotis  which  clashed  with  the  private 
wiewa  tad  feelings  of  him  who  was  their 
4egitiraate  and  Heaven-anointed  head. 

ft* 
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Just  as  he  had  reached  this  point  of  the 
argument,  a  noise  in  the  anti-room  inter- 
rupted the  thread  of  his  cogitations ;  and 
before  he  had  time  to  inquire  into  the 
cause,  the  door  of  his  apartment  suddenly 
flew  open,  and  without  any  kind  of  intro- 
duction or  other  ceremony  whatsoever, 
who  but  Sir  Charles  Placid  himself,— the 
poor,  lost,  agitated,  chop-fallen  baronet,-*- 
should  rush  precipitately  into  the  room.  '.* 

At  any  other  moment  than  this,  such  a 
breach  of  etiquette,  such  a  violation  of 
the  respect  due  to  the  prince,  would  have 
received  a  proper  check;  but  now  the 
circumstance  of  the  manner  was  so  com* 
pletely  merged  in  the  eclipsing  nature 
of  the  fact  itself,  as  never  to  be  thought 
of  by  the  prince  for  an  instant  In  the 
ardor  of  his  first  emotion,  in  truth,  his 
royal  highness  so  entirely  forgot  all  his  Ac- 
customed dignity,   and  the  usual  forma- 


A   MOUTH   IlT   BRIGHTON.  221 

fity  of  the  court,  as  to  rise  from  his  couch, 
With  something  of  a  motion  half-waddle 
and  half-trip,  and  to  hasten  to  meet  his 
restored  friend,  and  to  salute  his  re-ap- 
pearance with  a  hearty  welcome. 

<r  Is  it  possible,  baronet !"  cried  the 
prince ;  "  By  Heaven  I  was  never  more 
pleased  to  see  you  in  my  life.  Why,  I  have 
just  sent  Tunbelly  and  a  regiment  of  sol- 
diers to  scour  the  beach  in  search  of  you, 
my  hearty !  But  you  look  fagged— positive- 
ly jaded  !  Come,  sit  yourself  down  on  the 
couch  and  tell  me  how  they  served  you, 
and  how  it  happened  that  they  gave  you 
your  liberty  so  soon— I  am  anxious  to 
hear  all" 

Sir  Charles,  all  obedient  to  the  command 
of  his  master,  took  his  seat  by  the  side  of 
the  prince,  and  taking  off  a  bumper  of 
Noyeau  to  recruit  his  languishing  spirits, 
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and  to  give  him  that  energy  of  which  he 
always  stood  so  much  in  need,  but  more 
than  ever  after  such  a  tissue  of  melan- 
choly adventures,  he  attempted  to  give 
as  succinct  an  account  of  the  affair  as  he 
could,  halting  at  every  dozen  sentences 

r 

to  take-  breath. 

"  Your  highness  remembfers  $ie  whistle  ! 
Zounds !  I  shall  never  hear  a  butcher's 
boy  whistle  in  the  streets  but  I  shall  feel 
all  the  horrors  of  hell,  from  the  recollec- 
tion it  will  rouze.  Just  then,  a  feHow 
pounced  upon  me,  with  a  monstrous  cud- 
gel in  his  fist ;  which,  without  coming  in 
contact  with  my  head,  made  my  eyes 
dart  fire  prodigiously.  If  it  had  not  been 
for  his  cudgel,  your  royal  highness,  I 
would  have  pinked  him." 

"  But  you  had  a  sword,  Sir  Charles,** 
interrupted  the  prince — €%  although  I  sup- 


\ 


>1 


■ 

pM&ftt  Uttkt<%ttnutaiice  escaped  your 
mm*?*  M.ift  did  *riiae,  mntil  it  waft  too 
JRtt  Apr  it  to  be  of  any  service  to  yon !"' 

9  ' 

,«*>.„■  ..  ..-:.     ...    r- 

;\  -frWhjfc  *&.  say  troth,  your  royal  high* 
I  di&  net  drtw  upon  the  ruffian!!' 
Sartoefc  "because  I  thougtit 
!MMk  V  W*S&  M^o&  against  hw  c*idg3l 
MjjM  tot  attih  ^rbi^b  weuldt  leave  mie  no 
flmm.  But  I  abmed  thfe  fellow  most 
fMtiftUy*  and  told  bun*  I  was*mttn*a£ 
the  Utmost  consequence,  and  that  .if  he 
dared  to  use  me  ill,  it  would  be  of  bad 
affects  to  him*  I  shewed  him  I  had  no 
Jfear  of  him  in  the  least.4' 

"  That  certainly  was  very  courageous- 
ly said  of  you,  Sir  Charles/'  cried  Prince 
Gregory  again.  "  But  pray  did  you  not 
go  on  to  give  him  an  account  of  .your 
pedigree,  family,  and  connections,  and  so 
forth," 
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"  No,  your  royal  highness/9  resumed 
Sir  Charles,  "for  had  I  been  so  disposed, 
the  fellow  had  so  little  civility  about  him, 
and  was  so  fond  of  hearing  himself  talk, 
that  he  stopped  me  short,  and  swore  to 
knock  my  brains  out  for  a  d — d  custom- 
house spy  if  I  d\d  not  be  quiet ;  and  so, 
Sir,  I  acquiesced ;  and  away  they  lugged 
me  to  a  small  boat  lying  close  to  the  beach, 
and  then  held  consultation  whether  they 
should  tie  my  hands  behind  me,  and  throw 
me  into  the  sea,  or  if  they  should  wait 
for  the  captain.  Luckily  for  me,  they 
decided  for  the  latter,  and  I  had  time  to 
think  on  my  situation.  "  Gentlemen/' 
said  I,  "do you  want  money? — I  have  not 
much  about  me— three  or  four  bank  notes 
or  so,  and  a  few  dollars,  eighteen -penny- 
pieces,  and  shillings,  are  all  my  stock ;  and 
you  are  very  welcome  to  them  all  if  you 
have  any  need  of  them." 
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•>^&poii  my  honor,  baronet/  that  wm 
ja$p»fitebjr,audof  you.  You  were  cor- 
Mfcingiiriiig  the  rascalc  a  learnt  of  good, 
fcwlteg.  But  how  did  they  take  it  ? 
IMA  tfcey;,eMit0Ye  to  where  you  of  your 

:)ir.v  i.  ;;:r- ■/■■■.     ■     7   r  * 

k *  Yoor  higbw«i  to  fteetkrai/'  retard 
•dS^Cbarfea,  "and  I  can  be  factftioui 
ii#;  intbluilf  «a  hoor  ago  1  would  have 
gw4en  kit  my  fortune  and  expectations 
fir  one  glance  at  this  heavenly  mansion. 
The  rascals  d — d  me  and  my  money: 
told  me  I  knew  them  very  well,  and  want- 
ed to  come  over  them ;  but  that  they  wer$ 
wide,  awake  and  would  disappoint  me, 
I  atamred  them  they  were  labouring  under 
some  most  lamentable  mistake  which  I 
was  anxious  to  clear  up ;  but  they  only 
laughed  at  me,  tied  my  hands  and  legs 
together;  and  left  me  in  a  heap  in  the 
boat,  while  they  went  to  look  for  their 
comrades. 

k3 
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"  While  they  were  absent,  I  exerted 
myself  to  get  rid  of  the  cord,  but  they 
had  managed  it  too  well  for  me  to  gam 
my  end.  I  freed  one  hand,  and  had  then 
tile  mortification  to  find  <  I  l  must  be  coa- 
tent  to  remain  a  prisoner.  While  I  was 
cursing  my  unhappy  lot,  however,  I  heard 
the  sounds  of  approaching  Voices^  and 
was  almost  immediately  accosted  by  one 
they  called  Captain,  who  told  me  they 
had  been  mistaken  in  us,  that  they  be- 
lieved us  to  be  honorable  men,  and  that 
I  was  at  perfect  liberty  to  make  the  best 
of  my  way  after  my  companion,  who  had 
been  set  at  liberty  some  few  minutes  be- 
fore me.  Your  royal  highness  may  be- 
lieve I  did  not  pause  long  in  adopting  the 
advice  of  the  captain  :  the  moment  I  felt— 
myself  in  possession  of  the  use  of  m 
members,  I  gave  them  all  a  hearty  but 
inaudible  curse,  and  here  I  am  " 
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The  grotesque  appearance  of  Sir 
Charles  was  too  much  for  the  gravity  of 
Prince  Gregory  to  peruse  without  some 
relaxation  of  feature.  He  was  still  evi- 
dently under  the  influence  of  the  most 
extreme  terror,  and  stared  and  trembled 
at  the  shadows  reflected  on  the  wall.  "  It 
ia  dreadfully  late,  -your  royal  highness," 
atammered  he,  as  if  afraid  to  shew  his 
fears,  yet  unable  to  keep  them  down— 
"and  my  road  home  is  through  another 
part  of  the  beach.  Zounds!  my  hair 
stands  an  end  at  the  idea  of  these  sea 
robbers.  How  can  I  go  so  as  to  escape 
new  dangers ;  for  I  am  so  shaken,  that  a 
slight  thing  would  now  utterly  destroy 
&?>■•■■   '  .  ■  i» 

I)"  i)on't  alarm  yourself,  fflry  dew  'feltoWj* 
Answered  the  prince,  "  you  shall  run  in  to 
tto  more  perils  to-night.  Here  will  we 
«njoy  ourselves  after  the  dangers1  we  have 


SS8  .  .   THE  PAVILION  J    OR, 

80  well  encountered  and  escaped;  and  a. 
bed  shall  be  made  up  for  you.  So  banish 
every  thing  like  terror  from  your  breast, 
and  make  up  your  mind  to  drown  every 
thing  like  care  and  sorrow ;  for  we  have 
both  need  of  something  to  reinstate  our 
valour  and  spirits. " 

No  proposition  could  have  been  more 
agreeable  to  the  feelings  of  Sir  Chartat 
than  this  one,  and  he  was  on  the  point  of 
returning  his  thanks  in  a  more  connect* 
ed  strain  than  that  which  marked  his 
narration,  when  the  door  opened,  and  the 
terrified  baronet,  in  whose  imagination  the 
smugglers  were  again  before  him,  drop- 
ped from  the  couch,  and  was  about  to 
hide  himself  beneath  it ;  but  the  well- 
known  voice  of  Tunbelly,  aided  by  a 
loud  horse  laugh  from  the  prince,  as  quick- 
ly banished  his  rising  apprehensions,  and 
recalled  him  to  his  former  composure,  and 
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to  resume  his  seat  upon  the  couch,  "  Par- 
don me,  your  royal  highness,"  said  the 
baronet,  "  but  I  really  am  so  unhinged 
by  the  shocks  I  have  experienced  within 
the  last  four  hours,  that  I  fear  1  shall  not 
recover  my  external  courage  for  at  least 
a  week  to  come." 


Tun  belly  had  by  this  time  approached 
Sir  Charles,  but  started  back  on  behold- 
ing  the  pale  face  and  bristling  hair  of  the 
trembling  figure  before  him.  He  was  for 
a  moment  inclined  to  smile  at  the  singu- 
larity of  the  baronet's  appearance,  but  his 
ignorance '  of  what  bad  really  occurred, 
ftjtfc'&a  fears  that  it  might  have  been  a 
p39f«  senouv  matter  than  he  afterwards 
sfcderstood  it  to  be,  checked  the  inr 
eliftation,  and  induced  him  to  ask  in  s 
querulous  tone,  -'  My  dear  Sir  Charles,  I 
really  feared  that  some  terrible  mischance 
h*Aplpnged  you  iato  thc-iea.     We  hay? 
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hunted  aver  the  beach  with  lighted  t6Nw 
ches,  and  I  have  now  left  a  party  engaged 
in  vain  search;  I  myself  hastened  back 
to  shew  his  royal  highness  your  pocket* 
book,  which  we  found,  and  which  led 
us  to  conclude  that  we  should  meet  no- 
more  in  this  world," 


5  <c  Horrible  idea !  ahd  false  as  horrible  !"  ^ 
ejaculated  Sir  Charles.  "  Gracious  ^ttiili^ 
Ven  !  To  have  it  supposed  that  I  Wa* 
dead !  To  think  of  you,  my  dear  Genera^ 
asking  the  waves  to  give  up  my  mangled 
carcase!  To  hear,  in  imagination,  the 
bell  tolling  for  my  funeral !  To  see  my 
friends  in  sable  weeds,  with  white  pocket 
handkerchiefs !  To  view  my  dear  Teresa> 
with  streaming  eyes  and  dishevelled  hair, 
wandering  along  the  sea  shore,  and  cursing 
the  turbulence  which  overwhelmed  her 
Placid !    To  think  of  these  things,  with 

all  the  accompanying  horrors  of  coffins, 
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slrouds,  shovels,  hearses,  pickaxes,  im* 
Iffltibm,  Arid  all  the  rest  of  the  dark  ca- 
talogue of  horrors— Oh  f  it  is  enough  to 
unman  a  Scipio  Africanus  !  Pray,  Genera], 

don'ts&y  a  word  to  recal  the  remembrance." 

.-■':.•  '  ■  ■  ■   n  '     ■' 

"  Poor  Sir  Charles  P  cried  Prince  Gre- 

9 

gory,-*4' thou  art  indeed  id  doleful  dumps, 
aafcd,  I  fear,  cine  far  beyond  the  reach  of* 
Cfefiary  or  Cura$oa.  But  we'll  try  the! 
effect  of  these  prime  regenerators;  and 
thou  art  become  morbid,  indeed,  evert  to 
death,  if  they  work  no  change  upon  thee. 
As  to  me,  I  escaped  with  more  eclat,  by 
purchasing  half-a-dozen  ankers  of  rum  to 
reward  the  rascal  who  abused  me  so  out- 
rageously this  evening.  But  I  see,  Tun- 
belly,  your  are  bursting  with  curiosity. 
Look  out  for  some  excellent  provender  for 
us  to  close  the  exploits  of  the  night  with, 
and  when  thou  returnest,  I  will  relate  to 
thee  the  details  of  this  first  of  my  adven- 
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tureg  for  many  years,  and  which  is  so  like- 
ly also  to  prove  the  last  of  them,  unless  my 
views  alter. '* 

Tunbelly,  who  calculated  on  as  much 
merriment  in  the  hearing  the  narration* 
(as  he  judged  from  the  facetious  tone  of 
the  princej  as  the  adventurers  had  expe- 
rienced sensations  of  an  opposite  descrip- 
tion in  encountering  them,  was  not  back- 
ward to  render  obedience  to  the  command 
of  his  prince ;  and  being,  as  hath  before 
been  stated,  a  determined  lover  of  excel- 
lent cheer,  he  traversed  the  larders  and 
cellars  of  the  mansion,  until  he  had  array- 
ed his  tongue  with  a  bill  of  fare,  which  he 
knew  would  gain  him  the  hearty  com- 
mendation of  a  master,  whose  temper  was 
not  un frequently  regulated  by  his  grosser 
feelings. 

In  the  meantime,  Sir  Charles  rapidly 


A    MOUTH    IX    BRIGHTON.  233 


recovered  from  the  effects  of  the  night's 
expedition,  and  more  than  once  loudly 
ejaculated  a  thanksgiving  to  Heaven  for 
the  preservation  of  so  illustrious  a  prince 
as  that  he  had  the  honor  to  attend,  and  of 
so  loyal  a  subject  as  himself;  and  what- 
ever degree  of  sincerity  might  be  sup- 
posed to  attach  to  the  former  part  of  the 
prayer,  very  few  will  be  inclined  to  call 
in  question  the  truth  and  ardor  which 
suggested  the  latter.  Prince  Gregory 
rallied  the  baronet  on  his  unceasing 
piety,  and  recommended  it  to  him  to  take 
upon  himself  holy  orders,  on  the  same 
principle  on  which  heroes  and  knights  of 
older  times  frequently  terminated  a  life  of 
gallantry  and  adventure,  by  assuming  the 
COffJ  and.  the  cross,  and  devoting  them- 
selves to  the  service  of  Heaven. 

)7ih%  flpggesttotjifhowever,  was  bat  lit- 

tia^tftthe-.taBte  of  Sir  Gha,rles;. his- piety 


ttf  .  vibw  **mm»$ 


*«Ttv 


^  tfrgvfirodiwifoi*  irf  a  w^  jj 

paessipB.Hf  mind*  /lief: Mi-  aft^ltii^ilrij 
wj#h  to thro*  off  ifa  attadwitofcta  "Mil^fr; : 
Y}<^«re»»n4  pana**;  ihepvieri  totem ■  i 
OQmrj  to  bfo  ohaptnaeB*  to  i  be  Ggfe-jfMir; 
4Jw^dj,'£ttfc.  v  Mfiw*t  Srr^AiiidJ^lft; 
W«*b%«^  irmmft  n«*d*  cc»f«B»-tfcMe$t 
jImm*  boUL'  tffe  «f>inum  ttet  *^<*»t»*i* 
ftti**  Hfe  :of  *rtter  iied««if*tt 
JVW  iptid' -mates  calf  Vanity, 
heaven;,  nor  am  I  gifted  with  a  mind  mf* 
ficiently  great  to'  aspire  after  the  holy  Hf# 
of  a  cowled  and  crostered  monk." 


j  . 


r  *  O  Sir  Charles,"  answered  the  prii 
"you  have  indeed  formed  a  very  em* 
•aeons  opinion  of  the  pleasures  of  a  clois- 
tered life.  .  Why,  man,  can  you:  be  igno- 
rant that  monks  have  superior  joys  to* 
those  which  the  imaginations  of  the  itaen- 
lightened  laity  perceive  ?    For  my 
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jtft,  I  would  have  desired  no  better  sport 
than  to  have  had  my  lot  cast  amongst  a 
brotherhood  of  Augustine  monks,  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  a  country  pretty  well 
peopled  with  lovely  dames,  who  were  in- 
ipired  with  a  becoming  respect  for  the 
pious  orders,  and  a  proper  obedience  to 
the  dictates  which,  through  her  privileged 
ions,  mother  Church  might  think  fit  to 
promulgate/9 

"Your  highness  is  very  facetious  on 
the  subject/ '    returned   the   baronet.— 
"  But  how  would  you  have  relished  the 
self-inflicted  privations  and  punishments 
which  it  is  sometimes  necessary  to  endure, 
at  least  to  keep  up  appearances,  and  de- 
ceive the  world  ?     How  would  your  royai 
highness   have  relished  the  flagellations, 
flie  bread  and  water  diet,  the  stone  bed, 
and  the  wretched  pallet  of  straw  ? ' 
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A  loud  laugh  from  the  prince  checked 
die  questions  of  the  baronet,  and  wad 
soon  followed  by  an  exclamation,  "  Why, 
baronet,  thou  art  the  most  incorrigible 
greenhorn,  my  eyes  ever  witnessed,  or  my 
ears  ever  beard.  What!  dost  think  that 
they  were  serious  in  these  things  —  a 
painted  and  besmeared  back  would  easily 
pass  for  a  fiead  one;  and,  as  for  bread 
and  water,  stone  beds  and  pallets  of  straw,, 
they  were  sacred  relics,  kept  to  be  exhi- 
bited, as  occasion  might  require,  as  evi- 
dences of  their  piety  and  their  zeal  in 
the  search  after  heaven.  No,  no ;  they 
were  too  excellent  judges  to  content  them- 
selves upon  frugal  fare ;  their  God  was 
not  so  unreasonable  as  to  require  it,  if 
men  did !" 

"  Still,  great  sir/'  replied  Sir  Charles, 
"  the  restraints  which  they  were  obliged 
to  impose  upon  themselves  were  irksome 


in  the  extreme,  and  would  have  exceed- 
ingly mortified  a  prince  of  such  taste  and 
esceilence   of  judgment  as  your   royal 

highness.  I  am  sure  it  would' be  into* 
lerable.  "**-'•«  "<M  v  '      "*»'  • 

■  Perhaps  it  might  at  first,  but  custom 
would  have  reconciled  one  to  the  hypo- 
crisy,", exclaimed  the  prince — "and'ihen,  . 
baronet,  this  very  restraint  woutt  hare  so 
greatly  improved  the  relish  for  enjoy-i 
ment,  that  pleasure  would  have  been  rtb- 
fliBed  into  extacy,  Ah,  you  are  but  a 
shallow  reasoner  on  such  subjects.  You 
ire  itb  connoisseur  in  the  luxury  of  living.; 
You  are  better  formed  for  a  Bacchanal 
than  a  monk." 

Sir  Charles,  however,  considering  it 
more  politic  to  chine  in  with  the  prince; 
eagerly  replied,  "  It  ir  true,  great  sir,  1 
was  so;  but,  I  must  admit,  your  picture 
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of  a  monastic  life  had  made  a  convert  of 
tne.  There  mtist  be/ as  your  royal  high? 
ness  so  well  observed,  guch  an  augmented 
enjoyment  in  stolen  pleasure,  ps  would 
amply  compensate  for  the  restraint*  Uftdef 
which  one  might  be  compelled  to  place 
one's  self/* 

f> 
«  You  think  so,  eh,  Sir  Charles  ?"  ex- 
claimed the  prince,  who  was  pleased  with 
the  baronet  for  thus  compromising  fafe  own 
opinions.  "  Well,  I  am  of  that  opinion 
most  decidedly ;  and  you  are  a  reasonable 
man  to  be  so  easily  convinced  by  fair  ar- 
gument, I  ihbught  I  should  make  you  a 
convert  to  my  opinions." 

"  Your  royal  highness  undervalues  your 
own  talents,  and  over-rates  my  pliability," 
replied  Sir  Charles.  H I  retained  my  opi« 
nions  to  the  last  moment,  until  the  abso- 
lute superiority  of  your  royal  highness '* 
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logical  powers  completely  drove  me  out 
t)f  the  field,  and  made  me  own  myself 
wnquished/' 

Just  as  the  baronet  had  uttered  these 
words,  Tunbelly  appeared,  armed  with  a 
couple  of  bottles  of  cordials  under  each 
arm,  and  followed  by  two  others  bearing 
t  hamper  filled  with  select  wines  and  &• 
peurs;  a  yery  different  turn  was  pretty 
jpe&By  given  to  the  conversation ;  and, 
in  the  course  of  a  couple  of  hours,  the 
whole  of  the  party  were  qualified  to  en- 
counter the  dangers  of  the  night  again, 
and  to  atchieve  more  exploits  than  their 
heated  valour  performed  with  the  weapons 
of  imagination. 


« 
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CHAPTER  VIL  > 

The  Ungh-ing  effects  of  the  nocturnal  escmrsiomfni 
the  mind  of  the  Prince. — He  calls  in  the  aid  qf* 
amusement  to  dispel  them  —Court  Theatricals.    ■ 
Whimsical  choice  oj plays  and  cast  of  characters* 
-~Afew  natural  reflections  on  the  disposition  of 
the  Prince.— The  arrival  of  Jenkinson,  big  with 
a  cabinet  scheme  for  a  new  Court  Livery,  to  in- 
crease popular  respect  and  prevent  revolution*  — 
Some  particulars  of  the  Livery* — Jenkinson's  ad* 
vice  to  his  master  how  to  prevent  plots  and  con* 
^piracies  against  the  Crown. — The  new  lights  be- 
gin to  dawn  in  the  Prtoee's  mind. — He  leaves 
them  to  kindle,  while  he  qualifies  himself  to  play 
the  ruined  Oamester. 

"N  the  following  morning',  when  the 
vapours  of  the  wine  had  cleared  away 
from  the  brain  of  the  prince,  the  natural 
tol.  n.  A 
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effect  produced  by  his  nocturnal  ramble 
returned  with  full  force.  The  increased 
impression  upon  his  mind,  that  instead  of 
being  the  object  of  public  affection  he 
was  the  subject  of  very  general  reproach, 
communicated  a  new  acidity  to  his  tem- 
per, rendered  his  common  habits  of  inter- 
course less  tolerable  than  ever,  and  en- 
tailed upon  those  around  him  the  neces- 
sity of  placing  their  inventive  faculties  un- 
der constant  requisition,  to  repel  the  at- 
tacks of  discontent  and  ennui. 

With  this  view,  the  various  branches 
of  his  family,  and  incessant  groupes  of  the 
fashionable  world,  hurried  down  to  Brujfc-  j 
ton,  to  form  a  phalanx  round  him,  through,  j 
which  care  and  vexation  could  neverji 
make  their  way  to  his  sacred  perst 
By  continual  doses  of  flattery,  they  a&rA 
tempted  t^steal  him  away,  from  thope  fit*  J 
of  abstraction  into  which  be  too  ftaggg^h/r 


A  MOUTH    IN  BRimiTON.  3 

lapsed,  even  in  the  midst  of  the  gayest 
parties,  and  which  plainly  demonstrated, 
that  however  light  he  pretended  to  make 
of  those  opinions  of  him  which  seemed  to 
obtain  more  every  day,  they  did,  in  rea- 
lity, strike  a  deep  impression. 

It  was  but  a  very  few  evenings  after  the 
»ffair  of  the  ramble  incog,  that  a  select 
party  had  assembled  at  the  Pavilion  at  the 
express  desire  of  the  daughter  of  Prince 
Gregory,  who,  with  her  royal  consort, 
bad  arrived  there  the  day  before.  The 
circle  of  conviviality  was  confined  to  mem- 
bers of  the  family  of  the  prince  and  his 
principal  advisers,  with  two  or  three 
others  selected  from  the  whole  sphere  of 
fashionable  society. 

For  the  space  of  two  hours,  the  old 
amusement  of  cards  and  scandal  monopo- 
lized the  attention  of  the  whole  company  ; 
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but  at  the  expiration  of  this  time,  th« 
watchful  eye  of  filial  affection  convinced 
Lady  Charlotte  that  her  lather  was  re- 
lapsing into  one  of  those  indispositions  of 
mind  which  had  of  late  rendered  him  so 
-  unusually  thoughtful  and  melancholy.- — ■ 
A  change  of  amusements  was  immediately 
proposed.  The  suggestion  lighted  up  the 
fading  eye  of  the  prince,  and  infused  a 
new  vigour  into  his  mental  system,  ba- 
nishing in  a  moment  the  dullness  which 
had  previously  made  such  rapid  advances 
over  hit  countenance.  ,  j 

■  .;? 
Numberless  plans  of  entertainn*en* 
were  successively  proposed,  but,  alter  *o^ 
dergoing  a  brief  trial,  were  as  #peedityj 
abandoned  to  make  room  for  socueoavt 
speculation :  and  thus,  although  no  amuse- 
ment was  projected  of  sufficient  merit. to. 
fix  attention  for  any  length  of  time,  then 
variety  of  the  plans  effectually  promote*! 
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tirigtefcof  Udy  Cbatfotov  by  keeping 
Mt  fistfceria?a»ndv  ia  .a  continual  state:  of 
fiitty>ea<l  expectation. 

^tfiaqiMaa^  the  time  bad  toetibt^ 
ftlied'tilt'  'midnight ;  when  Stewart,  one 
ift^a  pi  iiUapat  advisers  of  the  prince^  and 
4hi  retoseqqeBtly  had  a  preddtaiitafmg 
yynce  in  keeping  his  master  hi  good 
timmAt^  pfoposed  the  getting  up  a  play 
ftife  Pavilion,  the  characters  of  which 
AoaU  he  supported  by  such  of  the  persons 
present  as  were  disposed  to  coalesce  in  a 
measure  of  such  general  amusement. — 
The  idea  was  met  by  the  most  marked  ap- 
probation of  the  prince  himself,  and,  as  a 
natural  consequence,  there  was  not  a. sin- 
gle individual  present  who  -did  not  feel,  in 
(he  anticipation  of  its  production,  an  ex- 
lacy  which  had  never  been  surpassed  on 
any  former  occasion,  and  rarely,  if  ever, 
eqealtedt 
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The  only  difficulty  was  to  select  a  play 
for  the  occasion.  As  to  a  theatre,  the 
prince  readily  offered  a  suite  of  rooms  in 
the  Pavilion,  which,  at  the  expence  of  a 
few  thousands,  might  be  properly  fitted 
up,  and  embellished  with  scenery  and 
every  other4  requisite,  to  render  the  aspect 
of  the  thing  as  perfect  a$  possible :  and 
1V«^£  Stewart,  with  all  that  complacency  of 
manner  which  generally  marked  his  ad- 
dress, slyly  whispered  to  his  royal  master, 
that  as  to  the  little  matter  of  expence 
which  such  an  exhibition  might  throw 
upon  the  public,  if  the  prince  would  leave 
it  to  his  management,  he  would  make  am- 
ple provision  out  of  funds,  the  applicability 
of  which  was  never  inquired  into. 

Enraptured  with  this  proof  of  his  ad- 
viser's attachment  to  his  pleasures,  the 
prince  replied  in  the  same  low  voice,  - 
[ '  Ah,  Stewart !  you  are  a  sly  fellow  i~ 
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You  want  to  astonish  the  court  here  as 
you  did  the  great  folks  at  Vienna,  by 
shewing  how  gracefully  you  can  waltz 
and  cut  capers  among  the  lasses  !     Won- 
derful genius!     Qualified  either  for  the 
master  of  a  cabinet  or  of  a  dancing  aca- 
demy  !     I  'hold  thee  valuable,  Stewart ; 
for  thou  art  a  loyal  and  steady  servant, 
and  ready  to  run  any  risks  to  please  thy 
master.  Thou  hast  got  enemies,  Stewart ; 
but  never  mind;  so  have  all  great  men  : 
and  I  will  stick  by  thee.   Yes,  yes ;  I  think 
to  make  thee  a  peer,  and  then  thou  shalt 
pit  in  the  upper   house,    and   save    thy 
breath  1" 

Stewart  bowed  at  this  new  proof  of  his 
master's  friendship  to  him;  as  well  he 
might ;  for,  who  would  net  bow  for  a  peer- 
age ?  But  now  to  choose  the  play :  Eti- 
quette, of  course,  declared  the  choice  to 
rest  with  the  prince ;  but  his  royal  high- 


t 

a 


h 
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ness,  out  of  sheer  politeness,  declined  to 
take  the  election  upon  himself,  but  pro- 
posed that  each  person  present  should 
write  the  name  of  a  play  and  farce  upon 
a  slip  of  paper,  and  after  this  had  been 
done,  that  each  individual  should  give  the 
slip  to  the  prince,  signed  with  the  name  of 
the  person  who  had  written  it.  His  royal 
highness  then  proposed  to  read  the  names 
aloud,  one  by  one,  and  to  decree  the  pei* 
formance  of  the  pieces  which  were  re* 
peatcd  oftenest  The  plan  was  greeted 
with  universal  acclamation;  and,  in  a  very 
few  minutes,  each  individual  of  the  com* 
pany  had  placed  a  slip,  properly  written 
and  undersigned,  in  the  hands  of  his  royal 
highness. 

"  Come,  Stewart/'  said  his  royal  high- 
ness, putting  the  slips  in  his  hand,  "  you 
shall  be  my  secretary,  and  read  out  for 
mp."    The  pliant  courtier  made  tt  very 


A  MONTH  IK  BRIGHTON.  9 

low  bow,  humbly  thanked  his  royal  high- 
ness for  the  prodigious  honor  he  had  con* 
ferred,  upon  him  ;  and,  opening  the  slips, 
began  with  an  audible  voice  to  recite  their 
contents  " Great  Sir/'  said  he,  "the 
first  slip  is  signed  by  your  royal  highness'* 
illustrious  daughter ;  and  the  pieces  writ- 
ten upon  it  are— hem !— bless  me ! — yes,— 
Love' 8  Labour  Lost,  and  Of  Age  To-Mor- 
row!" 

The  poor  secretary  blushed  a  deep 
crimson  as  he  read  the  words,  and  seemed 
almost  afraid  to  look  his  royal  master  in 
the  face ;  the  more  especially  as  he  saw  a 
general  smile  on  the  countenances  of  the 
whole  of  the  company,  and  heard  a  sort 
of  titter,  which  was  but  ill  concealed.— 
His  confusion,  however,  was  but  momen- 
tary;  for  almost  a**«m  as  it  appeared,  it 
was  dispelled  again  by  a  laugh  from  the 
prince,  followed  by  an   exclamation, — 

a  3 
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"Ha!  ha!  ha '.-Well  done,  Charlotte!— 
That's  excellent  —  excellent  indeed  !— 
This  is  the  best  joke  I  have  heard  a  good 
while!  —  Wasn't  this  a  fine  scheme  of 
mine,  Stewart,  to  have  the  names  to  the 
slips,  eh  ?" 

"  Oh !  full  of  genius,  your  royal  high- 
ness—just like  all  the  rest  of  my  prince's 
ideas !"  So  saying,  Stewart  looked  round 
to  his  master  for  his  cue,  when  to  recom- 
mence reading.  "  Go  on,  go  on,"  said 
the  jjrince.,  "  I  long  to  hear  who  comes 
next."  Stewart  bowed  and  took  up  the 
nexf  Blip,  "The  next,  great  Sir,  it  written 
by  your  own  most  illustrious  fingers."— 
"  Ah!  then  I  know  it,"  said  the  prince, 
and  looked  round  as  though  he  expected 
to  be  applauded  for  bis  sagacity;  at  the 
same  time  continuing,  ", But  you  know, 
Stewart,  it  must  be  read.— ph  ye*. — reau* 
by  all  mean*."  The  courier  immediately 
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resumed,  "  Year  royal  highness  has  beea 
graciously  pleased  to  write  down,  The 
Divorce,  and  The  Weather-cock."  The 
company  looked  at  each  other,  but  nei- 
ther spoke  nor  smiled. 

"The  next  slip,  your  royal  highness, 
is  that  of  your  illustrious  mother;  but  it 
only  contains  a  single  name,  The  Merry 
Wives  of  Windsor."  "  Well  now,  that's 
very  excellent!"  cried  the  prince.  "  Aye, 
aye — my  mother  has  more  wit  than  fifty 
of  your  common  dowagers,  and  she  is 
a  Merry  Wife  of  Windsor,  sure  enough !" 

"  The  next,"  resumed  Stewart,  "  is 
Bigned  by  Lord  Redhead,  and  names  The 
Gamester,  and  The  Pannel.  The  next  is 
by  jour  royal  highness's  brother,  Prince 
JPtfederick,  arid  toe  pieces  are,  tie,  would 
he  a  Soldier^  and  Love  and  ike  Tooth' 
«$ieV   Cffttntess  Conway  names  Achilla 
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in  Petticoats,  and  The  Prize.  Mr.  Had- 
dington  had  first  written  The  School  of 
Reform,  but  he  has  crossed  it  out,  and 
substituted  The  School  for  Prejudice, 
with  the  new  farce  of  Nota  Bene.  Lady 
Windem  has  chosen  The  Inconstant,  and 
The  Midnight  Hour;  Mr.  Law,  The 
Revenge,  and  Rugantino  ;  and  Old  Stock 
has  selected  Cheap  Living*  and  Chronon?  > 
hotonthologos ;  and  this,  I  Jtelieve,  and, 
please  your  royal  highness,  is  the  last  of. 
the  lists  handed  over  to  •me.** 

€c  No,  no,  Stewart ;  where  *s  your  own  V 
exclaimed  the  prince,  "  Come,  come— you 
must  not  try  to  cheat  us,  Stewart/'  Thus 
called  upon,  Stewart  produced  his  own 
slip,  which  he  had  omitted  to  mix  with 
the  rest,  and  read  with  a  more  diffident 
tone  than  he  was  accustomed  to  assume, 
The  Double  Dealer,  and  Bombastes  Fu- 
rioso.    \€  Aye,  aye !  V  exclaimed  his  royal 
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highness,  "  thou  art  a  double-dealing  fel- 
#  low,  tare  enough.  But  what's  to  be  done  ? 
Here  are  no  pieces  twice  named. — Come, 
jrou  must  put  all  the  lists  together,  and 
III  draw  one  at  a  venture ;  and  that  shall 
decide  what  piece  shall  be  performed.9' 

Stewart,  all  obedience,  prepared  the 
lists,  and  the  lot  fell  upon  the  scrap  writ- 
ten by  Redhead,  containing  The  Game** 
ter  and  The  Patmel,    "  and  a  good  play 
it  is/'  said  the  prince  as  he  read  it,  "only 
a  little  too  dismal — Redhead  shall  perform 
Stukely,  and  I  will  take  the  character  of 
the  poor  deluded   Beverly.      But  where 
shall  I  look  for  a  Mrs.  Beverly  ?   My  dear 
Countess  Conway,  you  have  too  much  of 
the  embonpoint  to  throw  yourself  into 
those  agitations  which  the  part  requires. 
My  dear  Lady  Windem,  you  are  just  the  ' 
figure—you  are  thin,  young,  handsome, 
and  an  elegant  contour.     I  could  expire. 
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in  your  arms  with  a  very  great  deal  of 
rapture,  I  assure  you.   Tell  me,  charming   . 
fair,  will  you  be  my  Mrs.  Beverly  ?  " 

Lady  Windem  curtsied  a  grateful  con- 
sent ;  the  play  was  immediately  produced, 
the  characters  distributed  to  the  different 
persons  present,  and  it  was  determined 
to  produce  it  in  the  following  week,  on 
the  very  first  day  the  parties  were  per- 
fect in  their  parts,  and  the  preparations 
for  the  representation  were  in  other  re- 
spects complete.    •  ■■■•■'•  « 

,..  ■!  ',--.  I     .'■'  .  .,-.   \i$& 

Prince  Gregory  had  now  an  objett ' 
which,  at  feast  for  an  hour  and  a  half  in 
the  day, ■  diverted  his  attention  from  thoW 
thoughts  which  had  a  tendency  to  create 
irritability  of  feeling.  And  although  ap- 
plication was  by  no  means  a  prominent 
trait  of  his  disposition,  he  set  hknsetf  p$  : 
work,  probably  witti««*cb.  kettergtaee 
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thh  iff  he taft  diet  with  no  cirtAmstances 
fi*b  whfch  he-had  a  particular  deftire  ta 
abstract  his  mind.  Any  stady-^atiy  la- 
boar  at  this  moment,  was  preferable  to 
tiwi  jMMnfhl  reflertidiw  to  which  a  recur- 
mmvto  bit  own  conduct,  «r-  a  reference 
tfrfdUfe  opinion,  gave  birth;  Bat  While 
titetMussient  subject  gave  <fcc*sional  e»- 
pfey  uttnt  to  his  mind,  and  thasin  some  de* 
grte  •  filed  tip  those  moment*  which,  left 
ihlngaged,  might  have  teen  occupied  by 
gtoomy  considerations,  there  was  still  a 
great  portion  of  his  time,  in  which  there 
was  ample  scope  for  the  demon  of  des- 
pondency to  extend  his  unnerving  influ- 
ence ;  and  no  sooner  did  the  prince  lapse 
atott  state  of  indolence  of  thought,  than 
all  the  gloomy  train  of  this  pleasure-de- 
solating fiend  came  marshalled  in  grim 
artay  before  his  imagination— diffused  a 
doll  vapour  over  the  region  of  his  intel- 
lectual capacity— and  urged  him  to  have 


DBcoone  40  iji»  exciting  perm**  ttf.-tihfe 
ngaMmg  ctrpuBs,  whipli  gtas  «ttd  .-Wfc 
fleeting  relief  .i.,,-..s  >• ;   •■..;..:■.'., 

*    .  ......  ^#      ifL.yj' ^ 

■  • 

The  rank  *d4  stta*tio»  of  tl# fupmtt 
indeed/ pfai^  him  <»  » 
cl^  when*  he  ww  j^l^^fy  jiitttt^ltt 

hjr  caire  aiHhffciJety :  Ift  ihe j^lgWf  t>iM 
motion  he  *•#  <M*  jpflly  «H^;Mnt«JUk 

fir  the  em>r»  of  ft*  m«K^dwt^»d^ 
impolicy  of  bw  ministers*  but  an  ahfBntif 

although  harassing  responsibility  waa  at- 
tached to  him,  even  for  all  the  visitation* of 
Providence  which  were  not  agreeable  t% 
human   feeling.     Did   the   unpropitious- 
ness  of  seasons  impede  tiie  pspal  coaipe, 
of  natural  productions,  or  phed  unjtowppd; 
blights  upon  the  fruits  of  the  earth,  if  the, 
prince  did  not  gftt  the  whole  o;f  the  hlaunc^ 
the  ignorant  cenBurett  hifa,  pnd  the  timid, 
hypocrite,  who*  could  not  find  courage  to, 
revile  heavea,  compromised  with  his  con- 1 


:i 


wence  by  a  lilJe  harmless  slander;  «n'  it* 


Scarcely  twenty-four  hours  had  elaptlec? 
since  the  arrangement  had  been  deter-1 
mined  on  for  the  production  of  tb*  play; 
before  Jenkinson  arrived  at  the  I^viKoH  t 
from  the  metropolis,  swelling  with  informal 
lion  of  the  most  important  description, 
and  anxious  to  hold  immediate  coiwM- 
iation  with  the  prince,  upon  subjects  which'; 
from  the  strangeness  of  his  manner,  seemed 
to  portend  matter  of  the  last  consequence 
either  to  the  interests  of  the  prince  or  the 
public 

The  first  effect  produced  by  his  sudden 
ippearance,  both  upon  the  minds  of  his 
royal  master  and  of  Stewart,  who  was  his 
matter's  echo,  was  that  dreadful  appre- 
hension .of  a  general  rebellion  of  the  dis* 
contented  people  against  the  constituted 
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authorities;  and  before  Jcnkinaon  had 
scarcely  time  to  make  his  bow  of  intro- 
duction, in  the  ardor  of  his  anxiety  to 
know  what  had  occurred,  the  prince  had 
already  asked  a  thousand  questions.  "  Is 
my  father  dead?— Are  the  people  up  in 
arms  ?— Is  my  palace  gutted  and  burnt  ?— 
Did  you  call  out  the  life-guards  ?— Is  my 
faithful  Barton  safe?— Are  my  Chinese 
idols  knocked  to  pieces  1— Who  heads  the 
mob  f — Quick — tell  me  all  about  it !" 

"I  beseech  your  royal  highness  to  calm 
yourself,"  cried  Jenkinson  as  soon  as  he 
could  find  space  for  a  word  or  two.— i 
"Your  royal  highness  has  alarmed  your- 
self without  cause — There  is  no  mob—no 
rebellion— at  least,  none  that  we  have  dis- 
covered :  not  but  that  the  symptoms  of 
the  times  are  very  alarming— so  alarming 
indeed  as  to  cause  my  colleagues  and  me 
to  hold  a  council  last  night,  the  reaalt  ef 
which  I  come  to  communicate  !'* 


:< 


-,.?*  Condi!"  ecfceed  the  Prince  and 
ftairvt  in  a  breath  ;  Ike  prince  iaunedi- 
grijr  fanning,  "what  the  devil  have  joo. 
v**&  QQfnflHng  about?   Snrdj  aome- 

•W^^Pn      ^Bn«nakBaMnnjaauiaaaan)  j       anananpB)      n^B^pajn^        ■■■jannj^ns 

r*PD  ejqpJaip  to  your  royal  highness," 
fttaraed  Jenkinson.  "  We*  have  every 
|jmin>  to  suspect  thai  terrible  gunpowder 
FMlJtf«  in  i^kaUioQ.  We  have  heard 
of  secret  meetings,  manufactories  of  arms* 
uost  vile  seditious  oaths,  and  we  have  ex- 
imined  various  persons  who  have  voluu- 
arily  come  forward  to  tell  us  of  things 
Aich  make  one's  very  blood  run  cold, — 
HTe  have  been  told  of  a  machine  to  blow 
ftp  your  royal  highness,  to  which  the  infer* 
nl  machine  which  was  let  off  at  Napoleon 
Baonaparte  in  Paris,  was  a  mere  cracker. 
But  we  have  thought  of  a  plan  to  defeat 
ike  danger  which  is  threatened,  preserve 
jour  highness,  and  save  all  our  carcases." 
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49  Heigho  \"  sighed  the  prince,  w  fcfter 
frightening  me  into  the  vapours,  it  k  very 
well  for  you  that  you  had  something  in  the 
shape  of  an  antidote  to  offer.  Out  with 
it,  and  with  as  much  brevity  &s  yotf 
please.  '*  :  - 

rc  It  has  been  asserted/'  renewed  Jen* 
kinson,  "  that  the  great  revolution  in  * 
neighbouring  country,  which  has  kept  vai 
in  a  state  of  war  so  many  years,  and  bless- 
ed us  with  a  debt  which  we  shall  never  pay, 
was  caused  by  the  leaving  off  of  cocked 
hats ;  because  the  higher  classes,  who  used 
to  wear  them,  when  they  put  them  off,  put 
off  their  dignity  with  them  :  hence  it  fol- 
lows, your  royal  highness,  that  to  preserve 
the  dignity  of  rank,  is  to  prevent  those 
breaches  of  the  public  peace  which  have 
before  now  led  to  revolutions.     Now,  if  it 
please  your  royal  highness,  as  we,  who  are 
your  best  advisers,  have  no  dignity  at  all 
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to  fat  ofl£  we  conceive  it  may  answer  the 
tune  purpose  if  we  were  to  take  a  little 
flpoa  ourselves.  We  therefore,  in  fmll 
council  last  nighty  determined  to  lay  be- 
fore your  royal  highness  the  necessity  of 
designing  for  us  some  distinguishing  fea- 
ture of  dress,  which  may  give  us  a  sort  of 
etkt  in  the  eyes  of  the  nation,  and  induce 
people  to  adopt  towards  us  a  certain  hu- 
mility of  salutation,  which  would  promote 
public  order." 

Prince  Gregory  casta  significant  glance 
at  Stewart,  before  he  ventured  to  make 
any  comment  upon  the  communication  of 
Jenkinson;  and  Stewart,  understanding 
his  cue,  lost  no  time  in  making  known  his 
opinions.  "  As  my  colleagues  have  weigh- 
ed the  matter,  and  discussed  it  in  a  deli- 
berative body,  it  would  ill  become  me  to , 
raise  objections  out  of  mere  fastidiousness 
of  disposition.    I  clearly  agree  with  them 


■ 
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in  sentiment,  that  a  peculiar  description 
of  dress,  which  might  mark  elevated  rank, 
is  an  object  greatly  to  be  desired  :  for  in- 
stance, a  beautiful  yellow,  with  rich  fringe 
of  about  a  foot  in  width,  for  the  highest 
officers  of  your  royal  highness 's  govern- 
ment. A  beautiful  pea-green,  with  a 
fringe  of  nine  inches,  for  the  second  class. 
A  sky-blue,  with  a  fringe  of  six  inches,  for 
the  third  class;  and  any  other  colour, 
white,  grey,  buff,  pink,  or  chocolate,  as 
may  be  most  consonant  to  your  royal  high- 
ness's taste,  with  a  three  or  four  inch 
fringe,  for  the  fourth  class.  To  my  judg- 
ment, sir,  this  is  the  brightest  idea  that 
has  struck  the  cabinet  since  I  have  lud  . 
the  honor  of  being  a  member.  "        ;  J 

"Gad  bo!  it  appears  very  reasonable 
and  desirable,  in  icy  view,"  said  the  prince. 
"I  wanted  to  hit  upon  some  scheme  to  ad- 
vance the  respectability  of  myself  wad  my 
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tori,  *nd  T  do  reaHy  think  this  is  the 
my  beat  idea  in  the  world.  Well  issue 
i.  decree  npon  jtee  eabjeet,  without  an 
lonrt  delay,  mad  the  *hole  comrt  shall 
ig^jBwr  in:  livery  iaa.  soon  as  the  arrange- 
*^4^  he  brought  to  per^  But 

fcjfc  Jenkinaon,  were  you  serious  in  ta£»> 
tig  about  such  plots  and  infcmal  ma- 

* 

cUm^  «md  treasons/ and  so  forth,  with 
which  job  seemed  so  charged  when,  yon 
trrifed?  If  you  were  serious,  you  must 
fat  me  in  a  way  to  escape  these,  and  to 
prevent  future  ones." 

Jenkinson  was  a  sort  of  equivocal  coiir- 
tier.  The  flatteries  which  policy  extort* 
ed  from  hira,  came  from  him  as  though  be 
was  not  hearty  in  the  cause.  He  was  not 
so  wedded  to  power  and  royal  patronage 
as  Stewart  and  the  rest  of  his  colleagues ; 
for  he  was  growing  old,  and  a  long  life 
spent  in  the  enjoyment  of  these  ostenta- 
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tious  blessings,  had  given  him  a  kind  of 
surfeit  of  them,  which  ttade  him  very  wil* 
linff  at  any  time  to  relinquish  them.  More 
than  oace  he  had  ventured  a  gentle  re* 
monstrance  to  his  royal  master  upon  the 
sabject  of  that  extravagance  of  system,  * 
which  had  involved  the  country  in  so  many 
difficulties,  and  himself  in  as  many  pre* 
judiceg  with  regard  to  the  public  opinion. 
He  had  asserted  it  in  the  ear  of  the  printer 
that  there  was  a  danger  in  ^carrying  to  too 
great  an  extent  his  contempt  for  those 
who  constituted  the  community  of  the 
country ;  who  were,  of  course,  the  sinews 
of  its  physical  strength,  and  the  sources, 
not  only  of  the  dignity,  bnt  of  the  existence 
itself,  of  the  kingly  power.  He  was,  con- 
sequently, a  person  of  a  different  descrip- 
tion to  Stewart  in  many  features,  and ;  was 
more  likely  to  elicit  opinions,  stamped 
with  a  much  greater  degree  of  truth  and 
independence,  than  those  which  came 
from  his  colleagues. 


:• 
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Jenkiriidn  Bowfed  hii  head  and  return- 
ed; in  &  tbhfe  off  diffidence—"  The  people, 
Sir,  &rfe  iediifeed  to  (he  lowest  eiiremitjr 
of  suffering.    It  has  beeh  usually  under- 
stood,  ihkl  the  degree  of  patriotism  in 
fflfe  ftum&rt  bdsom,  must  be  in  the  exafct 
^portioti  of  the  Make  which  {he  indivi- 
titiA  has  in  the  country.    Now  this  must 
titUer  be  a  stake  of  property  or  of  feeling 
I!  ft  io6  clear  that  a  War,  extended  in  its 
spibefe,   protracted  in  its  duration,   and 
exceeding  in  its  expence,  any  war  re- 
corded in  the  pages  of  our  history,  must 
have  dreadfully  desolated  individual  pro- 
perty.     Tens  of  thousands  have    been 
deprived  of   all  fheir  property  by  the 
opjVresteive   height  of  taxation,  (for,  al- 
fliotfgh  this  is  a  point  we  must  not  public- 
ly Concede,  we  cannot  but  admit  its  truth 
amongst  ourselves,)  and  as  many  more, 
wh6  were  in  possession  of  ample  property, 
hite  fotirct  their  incomes  so  circumscribed 

VOL.    II.  B 
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and  impoverished  from  the  same  cause, 
as  to  be  scarcely  able  to  meet  the  pressure 
of  circumstances.  It  appears,  therefore, 
that  the  stake  of  property  is  reduced  to 
little  more  than  a  shadow,  lingering  be- 
hind the  substance  which  has  passed 
away.  With  regard  to  the  stake  of  feel- 
ing, it  seems  to  me  that  the  generality 
of  distress  must  have  had  the  effect  of 
rendering  the  bosoms  of  the  great  majo- 
rity of  the  people  callous  to  those  sensi- 
bilities which  are  necessary  to  constitute, 
this  stake.  Now,  Sir,  when  things  are 
in  such  a  situation,  and  the  .property  and 
feelings  of  society  have  been  thus  ravaged 
and  rent.;  when  the  minds  of  men  are 
discontented,  and  all  the  passions  of  .their 
nature  ripe  for  combustion  ;  it  requires  a 
combination  of  skilful  efforts  to  prevent 
the  volcano  from  bursting  forth  and  pour- 
ing its  destructive  lava  around.  The 
only  way  to  prevent  a  recurrence  of  these 
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dangers  is  to  shew  a  disposition  of  the 
most  unequivocal  nature,  and  too  plain 
to  be  misunderstood  or  misinterpreted,  to 
promote  the  public  good,  by  lessening  the 
weight  of  public  evil." 

"  You  are  always  moralizing  of  late, 
Jenkinson,"  exclaimed  the  prince  ;  "  so 
that  when  one  asks  you  for  an  opinion, 
one  is  generally  favoured  with  a  sermon. 
However,  I  must -say  there  is  some  point 
in  your  argument.  I  have  received  a 
lesson  on  the  subject  which  is  not  likely 
very  won  to  escape  my  recollection. .  The 
livery  must  be  first  attended,  to,  and  then 
the  public  good.  We  will  confer  more 
largely  upon  those  subjects  to-morrow : 
in  the  mean  time,  let  me  tell  you,  I  have* 
every  disposition  to  do  the  thing  that  is 
proper,  if  1  perceive  among  the  people 
themselves,  a  disposition  to  display  a 
proper  regard  for  my  feelings  and  inte- 
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rests,  and  not  any  longer  to  insult  me 
with  those  unmannerly  slanders  which 
they  hare  of  late  so  plentifully  heaped 
upon  me." 

"The  change  must  begin  with  your 
royal  highness,"  replied  Jenkinson. — 
*'  The  people  will  be  ready  to  recant  their 
ill  opinion  the  moment  that  they  see  that 
you  set  a  value  on  their  sentiments.  You 
cannot  remain  a  king  without  their  con- 
currence,- but  they  may  remain  a  people. 
withoat  jour's.  '  The  times  are  out  of 
joint,'  and  it  must  be  our  endeavour,  in 
conjunction  with  your  royal  highness,  like 
skilfal  surgeons,  to  replace  the  dislocation, 
and  to  administer  those  remedies  which, 
by  destroying  every  impulse  to  intlany 
nation,  wift  prevent  any  fatal  eflecta." 

*'  That's  alt  wry  good-very  good  in- 
deed, Jenkinson,"  answered  the, prince. 


V. 
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"  But  as  the  bones  have  been  so  long  out, 
they  may  as  well  remain  so  until  morn- 
ing, and  then  we  will  determine  what 
may  be  done  tQwatfa,  setting  them.  For 
the  present  I  am  particularly  engaged, 
Ypq  know,  Stewart,  I  have  got  to  learn 
tip  part  of  Beverly,  in  The  Gamester,  arid 
mmt  be  perfect/' 

• 

,  8b  saying,  Prince  Gregory  dismissed 
hk  courtiers,  and,  repairing  to  his  study* 
set  about  the  task  of  qualifying  himself 
for  the  character  of  the  ruined  Gamester. 
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CHAPTER  VIII 


A  recurrence  to  old  friends. — Sir  Charles  Placid 
struck  of  a  Heap  by  a  charge  of  Teresa.— Hr 
recovers  himself,  and  successfully  parries  it. — 
Modern  and  fashionable  chit-chat.— An  arrange- 
ment for  a  masquerade. — The  cause  of  the  mas- 
querade, and  the  sphere  of  its  exhibition. — 
•  Prince  Gregory's  appetite  for  pleasure.—  His 
new  scheme  of  wandering  incog,  with  Sir  Charles 
**d snethtr.—  His  command  reaches- Sir  Charles 
in  a  distressing  moment  —  Struggles  between 
love  and  ambition. — The  victory  of  the  latter, 
and  the  scraps  into  which  it  plunged  the  ba- 
ronet. 

"BLESS  me!  my  dear  Sir  Charles,'' 
•aid  Lady  Evergreen,  when  Sir  Charles 
Placid  called  to  pay  his  devoirs  to  his 
dear  Teresa,  a  day  or  two  after  the  noc- 
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toraal  ramble — "  what  a  splendid  affair 
Lady  Rattle  had  the  other  evening.  Te- 
resa and  I  were  there.  Oh,  it  was  the 
most  delightful  squeeze  imaginable  !  And 
lam  sure  the  town  itself  could  not  have 
produced  a  more  fashionable  assembly. 
Where  was  you,  Sir  Charles  ?" 

iC  Aye,  where  was  you,  you  uncivilized 
lavage  ?"  cried  the  blushing  Teresa, — : 
•f  Ah,  Sir  Charles,  you  are  not  such  as 
you  used  to  be.  %  remember  the  time 
when  you  would  have  been  down  upon 
your  knees  for  a  whole  afternoon  begging, 
of  me  to  allow  you  the  supreme  felicity 
to  escort  me  to  such  a  fete.  But  now,  I 
never  once  set  eyes  upon^ou  from  the 
time  I  heard  of  it  till  it  has  been  given, 
and  forgot/' 

» 

"  Really,    my  dear  Teresa/'   replied 
Sir  Charles,  [' it  was  no-  intentional  Reg* 
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leet  of  mine.  I  swear  by  the  sun  and 
moon  and  all  the  stars,  that  my  heart  was 
with  you  at  the  fete.     Indeed,  'tis  true  IV 

"  Then  where  was  that  monstrous  body 
of  your's,"  exclaimed  Teresa  :  "I  see  you. 
are  manufacturing  an  excuse;  but  don't 
make  any  attempt  to  justify  yourself,  for 
indeed  it  ia  of  no  use  in  the  world.  I 
won't  listen  to  you.  I  won't  be  deceived 
by  you.  You  can  say  nothing  in  the 
■world  to  do  yourself  any  good.  Did  not 
I  see  you  there,  now  f  You  know  I  did, 
go  don't  attempt  to  deny  it."  ; 

Poor  Sir  Charles  was  thunderstruck' at- 
this  direct  assertion  that  he  was  present 
at  the ISte.  It  is-  true  he  had  been-  fre- 
quently accustomed  to  the  raillery  of 
Miss  Evergreen,  and  felt  much  inclined 
to  laugh  it  off,  as  he  had  been  in  the  habit 
at  doing-en  other-  occasions  ;  but  the  mo- 
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merit  he  had  formed  such  a  resolution,, 
the'  remembrance  that  he  was  indeed 
prattit,'    stepped     in    and   immediate- 
ly disarmed  him.      He  looked  seriously 
ift  kef  face,  to  endeayour  to  read  there 
flkitthev  the  charge  waa  made   against, 
him  in  good  earnest  or  not ;  but  the  effort, 
instead  of  giving  him  any  clue  to  her 
aeatiiftebtBi  only  increased  his  own  con- 
farioit  of  countenance,  and  excited  in  him. 
an  apprehension  that  he  might  betray  hi* 
own.    "  Me !  me  there,  my  dear  Teresa  !'* 
stammered  he,  at  last.     "  Lord  blesa  me, 
how  ridiculous  !     Why  how  in  the  world 
could'  such  an   absurd  idea  cross  your 
>  brain?     Now  1  know,  my  dear  girl,  you 
are  only    quizzing  me.      You  can't  be 
serious !" 

PUing  her  eyes  upon  Sir  Charles,  as* 
tfough  determined  to-  read  his  soul,  Miss 
Evergreen  replied1,  laying  a  more  than 

a  3 
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common  emphasis  upon  every  word  as  she 
ipoke  it,  "  Now,  my  good  Sir  Charles, 
tell  me  honestly,  without  a  blush  or  a 
stammer,  or  any  equivocation  whatever, 
did  not  I  see  you  there  myself,  gallant- 
ing Lady  Windem  up  and  down  the 
rooms  ?" 

Had  Teresa  omitted  the  last  part  of  her 
interrogatory,  she  had  certainly  fixed  Sir 
Charles  in  a  dilemma,  from  which  all  his 
practical  knowledge  of  fashionable  assu- 
rance would  have  been  insufficient  to 
have  rescued  him.  Bat  the  moment  she 
began  to  talk  about  his  gallanting  a  lady, 
hit  eyes  recovered  their  lustre,  his  cheeks 
their  accustomed  colour,  his  heart  its 
usual  rate  of  palpitation,  his  brain  its 
clearness,  and  his  tongue  its  utterance. 
It  was  a  repriefe  to  a  man  on  the  point 
of  execution :  — a  rope  to  a  drowning 
■ariner— -it  matched  him  from  the  majuV 
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drat  gripe  of  the  bloc  devils,  just  as  they 
were  on  the  point  of  making  a  meal  of 
Ui  mental  economy.  Laying  his  hand 
ipon  his  heart,  with  all  the  confidence  of 
•discovered  and  secure  guilt,  Sir  Gharlee 
npKed, "  Iwill  answer  yon  as  yon  desire; 
and  then  I  hope  I  shall  be  acquitted,  in 
Jour  opinion,  of  this  serious  charge.— 
Upon  my  word  and  Jienor,  yon  did' not." 


!    . 


i  "  Very  well,  then  ?  so  far  so  good;" 
replied  Miss*  Evergreen,  "  I  abandon  that 
part  of  the  charge ;  but  you  have  not  yet 
replied  to  the  other  part.  Since  you^tiil 
not  attend  any  other  lady  thefle,  pray, 
Sir  Charles,  how  came  you  to  take  it 
into  your  head  to  shut  yourself  up  in 
jour  lodgings,  on  purpose  that  jfou  should 
not  have  the  trouble  of  acting  as  my 
escort  to  this  most  magnificent  fete  ?" 

?Upon  my  honor,  my  dear  Teresa," 
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returned  Sir  Charles,  "  I  did  not  ahut 
myself  up  in  my  lodgings  to  avoid  that 
which  would  have  been  the  greatest  plea- 
sure to  me  in  life  :  and  I  do  assure  you, 
I  should  not  have  failed  to  attend  you , 
had  not  ray  presence  been  specially  com- 
manded at  the  Pavilion,  upon  an  affair 
of  the  utmost  importance.  Why,  would 
you  believe  it,  my  dear  Teresa?  for 
half-a-dozen  hours  I  was  tite-a-tite  with 
Prince  Gregory,  and  slept  at  the  Pavilion 
that  night  ?  Yes,  yes !  many  a  great 
one  would  have  envied  me  the  honor,  hail 
^bey. known  it." 

As  soon  as  Sir  Charles  began  to  talk  o£ 
his  engagement  at  the  Pavilion,  Lady 
Evergreen  and  Teresa,  as  it  were  mevto-r 
nically  drew  their  chairs  nearer  to  him 
on  each  side:  such  is  the  magnetic  infiu* 
ence  of  greatness,  which  not  only  possesses 
in  itself  the  power  of  a^ractioj},  l^ijt  im~ 


i 

A   Mt 

nnrte  a  eimilar- 
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ports  a  similar  power  to  the  objects  which 
come  in  collision  with  it.  Lady  Ever- 
green first  found  her  tongue.  "  And  so, 
Sir  Charles,  and  you  have  been  at  the 
Pavilion,  have  yon  ?  I  hope  you  have 
not  paid  a  visit  any  where  else  since. 
Well,  this  is  so  kind  of  you  to  come  to 
tell  us  the  news!  Well,  now  do  you 
know  I  told  Teresa  that  I  was  sure  mat- 
ters of  state  importance  had  compelled 
you  to  neglect  her  ?  Dear  me  !  well,  and 
If  have  beard  such  strange  stories!  Why, 
there's  going  to  be  a  play  acted  at  the 
Pavilion  !  I  dare  say  it  will  be  very 
gjand  ;  and  I  suppose  you  are  to  perform 
one  of  the  principal  characters?  Audi 
ihnre  is  to  be  a  splendid  masquerade— 
Teresa  and  I  have  got  tickets.— Come, 
tell  us  the  news!" 

*Aye,  tfll  us  all  feeum,  SfeChufca/' 
«*Mk1feiMu  i  ?VWiw* .|r&.JftoimaMi.'o| 
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the  company  there?  How  are  they  dresi* 
ed  ?  What  are  the  dashing  colours  ?  Are 
long  stays  or  short  ones  most  worn  ?  How 
was  the  hair  dressed  r  Come  now,  1  know 
you  used  to  go  to  the  milliners  in  Bond- 
street,  and  I  dare  say  you  picked  up 
knowledge  enough  to  be  able  to  describe 
all  these  things  pretty  well." 

"  Why,  as  to  the  names  of  the  com- 
pany, my  dear  Teresa,"  resumed  Sir 
Charles,  "  I  can  easily  tell  you  of  all  I 
■aw  ;  for  they  were  only  the  prince  him- 
self and  General  Tunbelly.  And  so,  ha- 
ving negatived  the  first  of  the  series,  the 
vest  must  of  course  be  rejected,  item  con. 
Why,  my  dear  girl,  I  tell  you  I  went  upon 
state  business,  and  of  course  not  to  look 
at  stays,  shapes,  colours,  &c." 

Poor  Teresa  tamed  away  quite  disap. 
pointed  at  the  ignorance  of  Sir  CUaxlei 
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upon  such  important  subjects.  But  Lady 
Evergreen,  on  the  contrary,  all  agog  for 
any  thing  in  the  shape  of  news,  perse- 
vered in  her  attack  with  the  utmost  cool- 
ness and  determination.  "  To  be  sure, 
it  was  state  business,"  said  she,  "and  it 
ia  not  fit  that  giddy  young  girls  like  you 
should  be  put  in  possession  of  secrets  of 
inch  great  importance.  But  a  woman 
of  my  age  and  discretion  may  be  safely  ■ 
busted.  Pray  don't  you  think  so,  my 
dear  Sir  Charles  ?" 

"  Certainly,  my  lady,"  replied  the  ba- 
ronet, "  and  I  would  immediately  give 
you  a  proof  that  I  think  so,  but  that  it  is 
out  of  my  power ;.  for  I  really  know  no  se- 
crets to  impart  to  you." 

■  **  Indeed !"  quoth  her  ladyship,  in  a 
*fte  which  sufficiently  spoke  her  disap- 
KtaMKit    «  Then  you  natij  tare  met 
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been  settling  who  is  to  have  the  throne 
of  France  ?  Or  whether  there  is  to  be  a 
new  war  ?  Or  whether  any  new  taxes  are 
to  be  imposed?  Why  what  a  monstrous 
bore  you  are,  Sir  Charles,  to  go  into  such 
high  company  and  not  to  pick  up  any 
news !  Why  if  1  had  been  in  your  shoes, 
I  would  have  carried  away  gossip,  enough 
to  have  supplied  the  whole  town  for  six 
months  to  come.  Oh !  how  I  should  have 
shone  at  all  my  parties  after !" 

"  Then,  my  lady,  you  would  have  made 
a  bad  coafidfiptnat  advise*;"  rieUumid  the 
baronet;  "  fsuk.  is,  abjeiuXely  necessity* 
that,  a  courtier  sfataititi  ihMrftjhJA.  facitltie* 
under:  such  .'<ci»n{Uct£  octataMk  as,ntf*sr;tai 
bear  any  thing  wbiek  vighib  milttate)  * 
against  his  own  interests,  or  to  speak  that 
vfhiflh  do*#,  i«tt  ^yrthflB  His  qw»;  v$ew*. 
But  as  toiltbte  WMflftWrcfo.  ioi  mvttb.  M  • 
ksow  jwl*ipgj  afeojuxit. ,  4  syllabfe-wJbra^ 


I  haj*  heard  m  1|m  triplet  of  the  play  > 
tyat  even  »*  that  point,  I  am  persuaded 
jWiMr  fedyship  can  give  me  a  great  deal 
non  m$arnM}tion  than  you  can  receive* 
'firm*  «•;  ;>  I  am  nek  consulted  cm  sack 
tnSiatf  oocaajaoik^ 


v  ^  Wdl#  flir  Charley  that  may  be  very 

.  trafyt  replied  Lady  Evergreen,  ■««  and  I 

■_  lm+vp  olyecikm  tebeva  little  oomnw^ 

njfctiae;  thai  k  te  «y,  at  fas  at  my  own 

information  extends.    Ill  tell  yon  all  f 

kqow  abont  it.    A  whole  range  of  apart- 

*   meats  is  t*>  be  thrown  into  one.    The 

£    stage  is  to  be  the  handsomest  you  can 

I    imagine*      Designers  and  workmen    of 

I   ewy  description  are  sent  for  from  town. 

\  The  best  seehe-painters  in  the  kingdom. 

1  \  we  engaged  to  finish  some  prodigiously 

fine  scenery  by  Monday  next.    There  is 

to  fee  a  complete  range  of  boxes  for  the 

B&bHify }  a  pit  for  the  Gommoperd ;  and 


:rvants  out  of 
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a  gallery  for  tradesmen,  servants  out 
livery,  and  so  forth.  As  to  the  orchestra, 
it  will  be  such  as  to  amaze  us  all.  I  have 
not  heard  the  name  of  the  play;  that  is 
at  present  only  known  to  a  few  select 
favourites;  but  it  was  wbispered  to  me 
by  Lady  Chatter,  that  Romeo  and  Juliet 
was  resolved  on.  If  so  I  am  sure  we 
shall  have  a  grand  treat;  for  his  royal 
highness  himself  will  perform  the  part  of. 
Romeo  to  the  Countess  Conway's,  Ju- 
liet." 

An  immoderate  burst  of  laughter  from 
the  tickled  baronet  interrupted  her  lady: 
ship  at  this  instant,  followed,  as  soon  as 
he  could  recover  himself,  by  an  exclama- 
tion, which,  in  her  ladyship's  opinion, 
had  no  kind  of  relevancy  to  the  subject. 
"  Well  now,,  my  dear  Lady  Evergreen, 
that  is  an  excellent  joke !  You  have  the 
most  astonishing  flow  of  spirits  L  ever. 
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knew.  •  Prince  Gregory's  Romeo !  Lady 
Conway's  Juliet !  ha!  ha!  ha!" 

*  Yes !  Prince  Gregory's  Romeo  and 
tady  Conway fs  Juliet/'  echoed  her  lady-. 
Htfp,  in  a  tone  which  spoke  as  much  sur- 
prise as  anger.    "  And  pray,  Sir  Charles, 
wtfet  was  there  in  that  to  make  yon  laugh  ? 
As  to  the  prince,   was  not  he  always 
fcekbned  the  most  handsome  and  accom~ 
pHbed  gentleman  in  the  world  ?    And  if 
he  is  a  little  older  than  Romeo  fras  sup- 
posed  to  be,  why  a  little  enamel  and  a. 
trifling  waste  of  trouble  and  time  would 
give  his  royal  highness  an  air  and  appear- 
ance sufficiently  juvenile.      And    Lady 
Conway's  Juliet  too;  why  bless  me,  Sir 
Qmrles,  you  are  growing  very  ungallant ! 
Her  ladyship  is  not  a  bit  elder  than   I 
a»;  $nd  as  to  size,  if  there  be  any  diffe- 
rence at  aH,  1  have  the  advantage.    In- 
deed, I  have  been  often  told  that  I  am 


44  THE   PAVILION ;   OR, 

two  or   three   inches  larger   round    tl 
waist  than  her  ladyship." 

Sir  Charles  found  that  he  had  touched 
upon  the  wrong  chord  ;hc  hastened  ther 
fore  to  repair  the  mischief  he  had  don 
with  all  possible  expedition  "  Nay,  yo 
ladyship  is  quite  severe  upon  me:  I  pr 
test  you  would  make  an  inimitable  J' 
liet,  and  emperors  would  be  proud  of  tl 
•  honor  of  being  your  Romeo,  But,  dear 
me,  the  Countess  Conway  can  have  no  pre- 
tensions to  an  equality  with  you." 

•  Well,  positively,  Sir  Charles,"  cried 
Lady  Evergreen,  "  you  are  such  an  arrant 
flatterer. — Well,  well,  you  have  a  taste, 
and  of  course  have  a  right  to  form  an 
opinion  of  your  own.  The  masquerade,  I 
understand  too,  will  be  quite  superb. 
And  as  I  am  informed  it  will  take  place  the 
day  after  to-morrow,  there  is  no  great  deal 
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Ptittfc  «o  wtitte  m  pV^ittHod-Vtnl  will 
Ml  flf  Attr  pftkt?,-  Sir  Cntrtti;  and  what 
jronpe  of  character  fidydtrtttink  tfillsuit 
us  best  ?  As  there  wtft  fce  Mt&ti  ladies 
svlio  have  arranged  to-be with  us1,  1  ha"d 
an  idea  that  we  might  pers8nate'  the  Site 
ks  and  the  Graces.*1 

Teresa  looked  at  Sir  Charles  and*  smiled, 
for  she  naturally  supposed  that  he"  would 
be  ready  with  some  pointed  remark  upon 
the  conceit  of  her  mother.  The  baronet. 
However,  deceived1,  arid  perhaps  disap- 
pointed the  young  lady ;  for,  wffhoutahy 
change  of  countenance,  which  would 
create  a  suspicion  that  be  spoke  differently 
from  what  he  thought,  Sir  Charles  ei- 
tkimed,  "Bravo!  admirable!  I  never" 
heard  of  a  more  charming  scheme  !  If 
yo»  can  but  match  them  in  number,  I  ahi 
Rire  some  of  your  party  will  eclipse  the 
originals  themselves  1" 
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"  Well,  I  am  glad  you  approve  of  my 
intention,  Sir  Charles/1  cried  her  ladyship, 
"  for  you  have  really  a  most  exquisite 
taste  in  these  things,  Bless  me,  why  ttit 
four  o'clock !  and  precisely  .at  that  hour 
we  were  to  have  been  at  Lady  Rattle  V- 
Dear  me,  we  shall  be  quite  late !  My  dear 
Sir  Charles,  shall  we  set  you  down  on  the . 
road  ?  We  can  talk  the  matter  over  as  we 
go  along.* 

Sir  Charles  acceded  to  (he  wish  of  her 
ladyship,  and  in  a  short  time  afterwards, 
the  carriage  having  stood  at  the  door  suffi- 
ciently long  for  the  purpose  of  ostentation, 
the  baronet  handed  her  ladyship  intihoe 
vehicle,  and  the  whole  trio  were  soon  on 
the  road,  beguiling  the  way  with  a  dis- 
cussion, in  which  each  of  the  party  wai 
most  familiarly  at  home. 

The  masquerade  to  which  Lady  Ever- 
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en  had  alluded,  was  planned  by  Lady 
irlotie,  the  daughter  of  Prince  Ore- 
y,  a*  a  means  of  amusing  her  father, 
jpg  the  interval  which  must  neces^a- 
be  taken  up  with  the  study  of  the  dif- 
ait  parts,,  which  were  to  be  performed 
the  amateur  theatricals.  Although  the 
I  of  a  play  mightily  tickled  the  fancy 
the  prince  at  the  moment  when  the  Hu- 
ssion was  new  upon  his  mind,  the  no* 
ty  of  the  idea  was  no  sooner  worn  off, 
n  .his  -daughter  perceived  that  the  re- 
site  attention  to  the  study  of  the  part 
had  undertaken,  occupied  but  a  very 
ill  portion  of  his  time,  and  left  him  too 
ch  leisure  for  thought ;  which  she  parti- 
arly  wished  him  to  avoid,  until  the  tern- 
•  of  his  disposition  should  be  somewhat 
re  consonant  to  her  views  and  wishes, 
filling  up  his  whole  time,  she  could  only 
pe  to  find  a  remedy  for  those  frequent 
t  of  melancholy  abstraction,  into  which 
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he  had  latterly  so  much  fallen ;  and  as  Hie 
masquerade  was  a  favorite  amusement  of 
todr  father,  it  naturally  enough  suggested 
itself  to  her,  that  the  bustle  and  prepara- 
tio  nrtecessary  for  such  a  motley  exhibition, 
■would  have  a  manifest  tendency  to  pro- 
fliote  the  object  she  had  iri  view. 

The  idea  was  no  sobner  started  to  the 
prince,  than  he  was  in  complete  raptures. 
All  his  principal  advisers,  who  were  oh  the 
spot,  were  immediately  Consulted  as  to  the 
character  in  Which  it  would  be  most  fitting 
for  his  royal  highness  to  appear  on  the  oc- 
casion. "  For1  my  own  part,"  quoth  the 
prince,  "  I  think  were  I  to  play  over  again 
in  jest  the  part  which  I  so  lately  performed 
ifl  eaffie'st,  Arid,  aft  fiasterh  monarch  in 
disguise*,  winder  amongst  the  comp'dny, 
and  Hy  traps  to*  catch  Opinion^,  it  rtfigit 
produce  rtltfcn  i66-re  pkasurg  ffltfh  lid  Usi 


■nr 


Stewart  afatfngjy  opposed  the  idem  5 
"/fe/Vaatdithecoaitier^to  your*oytf 
Jjjgjhneai  toiast,  in' Art  cue,  diiip  earns 
yaparif  af  .til those  exterior  splendors  of 
gicb  which'  display  your  great  character 
jtto>iewry  ine,  great  numbers  night  in 
ittifh,  and  some  wilfaBy,  mistake  your 
petwn,  and  deal  with  yon  in  a  manner 
which  could  neither  be  sanctioned  by  pra~ 
tflfltoce  <or  decorum/' 


*  • 


*fTroe,  Stewart/*  replied  the  prince; 
*'  but  in  that  case  I  should  have  my  proper 
attendants;  my  principal  vizier,  and  my 
chief  of  eunuchs :  the  office  of  both  of 
whom  it  would  be  to  step  in  between  in 
adt  and  me,  and  to  give  to  any  unpro- 
tected atrocity  of  conduct  the  instant  pu- 
nishment which  it  might  deserve.     What 
do  you  say  to  that,  Stewart  ?" 


€fi 


But  another     objection.,    your  rbyal 
vox.  11.  c 
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highness,"  answered  the   courtier,    "  i^ 

that  such  a  character  would  prevent  yoiu— ; 
royal  highness  appearing  with  that  mag^S 
nificence  which  is  the  soul  of  a  masque^ 
rade.  Suppose,  Sir,  you  were  to  tak-^= 
the  character  of  the  Oriental  monarcU 
and  sink  the  disguise  altogether  ?  Thrr 
seems  to  me  a  much  more  feasible  plan.'"™" 

"  Suppose  mc  no  supposes,"  cried  tb»* 
prince  angrily ;  ''  you  want  to  stretc^ 
your  tyranny  over  me,  even  to  the  minur^ 
test  of  my  amusements.  I  tell  you  I  wi  J 
be  disguised,  and  then  I  shall  hear  wb&v* 
I  can  never  pick  up  in  my  real  character 
a  few  salutary  truths.  Dispose  of  your- 
selves as  you  please,  and  leave  me  to  nijl 
own  discretion,  or  fastidiousness  if  ycs-n 
so  call  it." 

The  courtier  made  no  farther  reply  o*3 
the  subject.    The  brief  check  which  b^ 
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l  %sd  Deceived  fit-ten  hit  illustrious  master 
iompletely  overthrew  the  equipoise  of  Us 
jyfajtjk  .  He  dwindled  like  a  flower  be- 
mth  *n  unwholesome  atmosphere,  hung 
&t,hfityd>  scarcely  spoke  a  word  during 
Ac  remainder  of  his  stay,  and  very  spee^ 
jSkj  took  bis  leave  and  bis  departure. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  preparations  for 
tbb  masquerade  monopolized  the  whole 
.  ijjne  and  attention  of  Lady.  Charlotte, 
who  had  undertaken  in  person  to  super- 
intend the  arrangements.    The  suite  of 
apartments  which  were  intended  for  the 
performance  of  the  play  were,  in  the  first 
instance,  to  be  appropriated  to  this  enter* 
tainment,  which  was  to  be  arranged  on  a 
scale  of  splendor  becoming  the  illustrious 
character  under  whose  immediate  patro- 
nage it  was  to  be  given.     Numberless 
tickets  were  issued  to  every  person  of  dis- 

c  2 
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tinction  in  the  town  ;  and  as  the  hour  drew 
near,  the  anxiety  of  the  prince  manifested 
itself  in  a  thousand  extravagances  of  man- 
ner and  conversation,  which  sufficiently 
-shewed  the  influence  pleasure  possessed 
over  his  illustrious  mind. 

The  light  mind,  which  is  by  nature  in- 
disposed to  the  reception  of  serious  re- 
flections, is  very  easily  won  from  that 
kind  of  contemplation  which  is  productive 
"of  care  and  despondency.  The  prince 
was  entirely  engrossed  with  the  masque- 
rade; and  Stewart,  who  felt  It  to  be  his 
interest  to  use  all  his  exertions  and  his  in- 
genuity to  divert  his  master  from  that  at- 
tention to  public  affairs,  which  might  pro- 
bably have  been  productive  of  a  diminu- 
tion of  confidence  or  favor  towards  him- 
self, was  always  close  at  his  elbow,  sug- 
gesting some  new  caprice  which  should 
tend  completely  to  fix  the  prince, 
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.   Sir  Charles Placid  was  again  sent  for  > 

fcr*  so?  Welt,  had  he  acquitted  himself  <hi< 

liag*  his  late  expedition  with  &w  royal 

kigkneas?  that  the  pfriitee  determined  he 

should'  become  the  Giafai1  of  the  fantastic 

scene,  at d  hexon&fcantiy  at  his  befek  to 

participate?  with  j  him  in  tlie  minor  driven* 

tare*  of  this  second'  exploit    The  Met* 

itfur  of*  the  night  was  a  young  fcobletriati 

•fthe  court,  whom  bibToyal  highness  had 

I*  some' time  past,  for  senrices  which  the 

father  of  the  youth  bad  rendered  him, 

wished  to  distinguish  witfr  more  than  ord* 

tnary  marks  of  his  regard. 

The  command  of  the  prince  reached 
Sir  Charles  Placid  about  an  hour  after  the 
butonet  had  left  Lady  Evergreen  and  her 
daughter^  with  whom  he  had  just  formed 
an  engagement  to  shine  at  the  masque- 
rade, at  the  head  of  the  groupe  of  Muses, 
in  the  character  of  Apollo.    Sucfyacha* 
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racier  as  this  was  chosen  merely  with  a 
view  to  effect,  it  being  considered  that 
the  appearance  of  the  Muses  without  an 
Apollo  would  be  that  of  a  troop  without  a 
commander.  As  to  music  or  poetry,  Sir 
Charles  knew  about  as  much  of  both  as  of 
the  arrangement  of  the  starry  tiara  on  the 
forehead  of  Night;  and,  sooth  to  say,  he 
did  not  know  a  planet  from  a  star.  He 
had,  indeed,  agreed  to  be  the  bearer  of  a 
lyre,  since  without  such  a  symbol,  he 
would  have  been  as  like  any  body  else  at 
Apollo :  but  had  he  been  required  to  give 
a  specimen  of  his  abilities,  and  to  have 
pleased  some  Midas  of  the  company,  by 
contesting  the  palm  of  music  with  some 
representative  of  Pan,  in  all  probability 
be  would  have  come  off  with  much  less 
eclat  than  did  the  original,  by  whose  ap- 
pearance be  sought  to  model  his  own. 

Lady  Evergreen  and  Teresa  bad  both 
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declared,  that  the  success  of  their  scheme 
of  amusement  was  so  entirely  dependent 
upon  Sir  Charles,  that  if  he  did  not  con- 
sent to  become  the  Apollo  of  tlie  night, 
they  must,  perforce,  abandon  their  design 
altogether.  If  the  baronet  had,  therefore, 
been  indisposed  to  their  request,  they  had 
thus  manned  to  hamper  him  iu  a  dilemma, 
from  which  he  could  not  extricate  himself; 
but  being,  in  fact,  well  disposed  to  it,  he 
was  without  even  an  appearance  of  diffi- 
culty won  to  participate  in  their  plans. 

It  may  easily  be  conceived  under  these 
circumstances,  that  the  command  of  the 
prince,  although  it  was  extremely  flattering 
to  his  pride,  and  cheering  to  his  hopes  of 
ambition,  was  not  exactly  in  unison  with 
his  inclination  at  the  moment.  In  fact, 
the  first  impulse  of  his  mind  urged  him  to 
refuse  a  compliance.  Since  Lady  Ever- 
green and  Teresa  had  thought  so  much 
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and  ta] ked  so  much  about  Iiis  neglect  of 
(hem,  on  the  occasion  of  Lady  Rattle's 
party,  and  had  required  his  attendance  at 
the  masquerade  as  a  sort  of  recompence 
fur  the  former  neglect,  he  was  utterly  at 
a  loss  to  conceive  in  what  view  of  crimina- 
lity they  would  regard  a  second  offence  : 
probably  it  might  lead  to  the  utter  defeat 
of  those  dear  hopes  which  he  had  now  che- 
rished for  some  time,  and  which  were 
very  neatly  as  dear  to  him  as  his  projects 
of  ambition, — the  hopes  of  grafting  this, 
lovely  young  Evergreen  on  the  family- 
stock,  of  the  Placids. . 

The  intemperance  of  passion,  how-  ■ 
ever,  was,  after  a  very  short  struggle,  sus — 
pended  by  the  cooler  and  better  dictates* 
of  prudence.  It  might  be  a  seriods  mat — 
ter  to  offend  the  prince.  Teresa  might  be* 
pacified  by  a  communication  of  the  whole-* 
truth  -  but  his  royal  highness,  it  was  raore«e 
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than  probable,  would  noL  condescend  to 
hear  an  explanation  of  any  motive  which 
clashed  with  his  own,  or  any  project  which 
had  a  tendency  to  interfere  with  arrange- 
ments of  hiB  own.  Of  the  two  evils  before 
him,  Sir  CtiRrles  was  of  opinion  that  the 
evil  of  running-  a  slight  risk  of  olfending 
Teresa  was  the  least ;  and  policy  soon  got 
the  better  of  love,  and  determined  the  ha» 
ronet  not  to  let  the  whim  of  a  girl,  though 
he  did  love  her,  stand  in  the  way  of  his- 
promotion'. 

As  soon  as  he  had  formed  this  resolu- 
tion, Sir  Charles  posted  away  once  more 
to  Lady  Evergreen,  not  only  to  state  the 
impossibility  of  his  attendance  in  the  cha- 
ftcttsr,  bat  to  suggest  the  substitution  of  a 
feietrti;  whose  name  hadjusi  suggested  it- 
tell  10  his  recollection,  and  who  was,  in. 
<6tt  aspects,  better  qualified  to  support 
M  rep^eiwntative  of  the  musicel  god,  than 
c3 
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himself;  since  he  was  a  complete  con- 
noisseur of  that  bewitching  art,  and  was 
universally  esteemed  an  exquisite  per- 
former on  one  or  two  stringed  instruments, 
and  as  beautiful  a  tenor  voice  as  any  pro- 
fessional singer  of  the  day.     t 

Sir  Charles  trusted  much  more  for  the 
excuse  to  Lady  Evergreen  and  Teresa,  to 
the  nomination  of  such  an  effective  substi- 
tute, than  to  the  apology  he  went  to  make; 
He  found  Lady  Evergreen  and  her  fait 
daughter  at  home,  and  not  a  little  surprised 
and  pleased  were  they  to  hare  so  early  a 
repetition  of  the  baronet's  visit.  They 
bad  returned  from  Lady  Rattle's  sooner 
than  (bey  had  anticipated,  her  ladyship 
being  from  heme ;  and  the  disappoint- 
ment they  had  thus  experienced,  both  of 
them  concluded,  but  more  particularly- 
poor  Teresa,  would  be  amply  recompensed 
to  them  by, the  quick,  return  of  the  fafe- 
ronet. 
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This  incipient  feeling  of  pleasure,  how- 
ever, was  too  quickly  destined  to  be  dissi- 
pated; for  Sir  Charles,  probably  consider^ 
ingthat  the  sooner  an  evil  is  met,  the 
sooner  it  will  be  passed,  came  directly  to 
the  subject  of  his  fetura.— "  Would  you 
believe  it,  my  dear  §Teresa,  and  you,  my 
dear  Lady  Evergreen,  I  am  suddenly  pre- 
vented from  attending  you  to  the  iqatqiie- 
m4e?    It  is  matt  unfortunate,  indeed  k" 

Teresa  turned  pale  with  anger  and  dis- 
appointment, but  said  not  a  word.  Lady 
Evergreen,  however,  was  not  disposed  to 
bear  the  disappointment  so  coolly  and  si- 
lently.—" Unfortunate  !"  echoed  her  la- 
dyship ;  '*  it  is  designed — premeditated ! 
It  is  all  a  trick  to  insult  us !— I  have  seen 
it  for  some  time,  Sir  Charles  Placid ! — I 
*  have  seen  that  you  wished  to  relax  in  your 
attentions !  Pray  do  not  baulk  your  wishes ! 
I  am  sure  we  can  soon  find  a  gentleman 
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who  will  be  less  remiss  than  you  are. — 
And  as  to  my  poor  Teresa,  she  has  beauty, 
youth,  and  is  come  of  an  excellent  family, 
and  will  not  want  followers!" 

"  Pray,  my  dear  lady  Evergreen,  he 
reasonable  with  me,"  replied  Sir  Charles, 
who  was  most  terribly  agitated  at  tins  over- 
whelming style  of  reply.  "  I  don't  mean 
that  you  should  go  alone;  I  have  found 
another  Apollo." 

*'  Oh,  Sir  Charles,  you  are  vastly  polite,, 
-vastly  polite  indeed!"'  interrupted  Lady 
Evergreen,  swelling  with  passion  :  "  bat, 
my  good  baronet,  we  shall  beat  no  loss 
to  find  an  Apollo  of  our  own,  without  be- 
ing under  the  necessity  of  adopting  your 
recommendation,  *  When  you  pay  court 
to  another  lady,  I  hope  you  will  first  of  all 
make  up  your  own  mind  to  act  honourably ; 
for,  I  do  assure  you,  you  have  wandered 
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out  of  that  way  now  very  egregiously.  — 
Another  Apollo !  In  good  truth,  Sir 
Charles,  we  ought  to  be  very  much  in- 
debted to  you  for  your  offer,  so  generously 
made,  to  cater  for  our  taste.  Come 
along,  Teresa.^  ^  .  ^    ,. 

.  So  wyiqg,  Lady  Evergreen  took  -  her 

daughter:  by  ttahaud,  who  stood  pale  with 

ditappoifltifcent   and    mortification;   and, 

dropping  i  very  distant  curtsey   to  Sir 

Charles,  led  her  out  of  the  room. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Mr  Charles  in  r  A6mni.-7^  perplexity  of  kb 
r  jbiyAft -^  jwrfrffft  ide*estric*tUktmi,&^ 
^mlih  satisfaction  to  Mm*?,  if  not  to  aup  otter 

pcrson.—  The  baronet's  visit  to  the  Pavilion.— 
The  interview-  —  Terror  awakened,  but  prevented 
from  betraying  itself  by  a  sudden  and  fortunate 
incident.  The  rehearsal,  and  the  incidents  to 
which  it  gave  birth. — The  imminence  of  peril,  and 
the  narrow  escape*  v 

'  SlR  Charles  was  so  completely  over- 
whelmed by  the  abruptness  and  determi- 
nation of  Lady  Evergreen's  manner,  that 
he  was  deprived  of  every  power,  either  of 
speech  or  action,  to  prevent  her  leaving 
the  room ;  and,  for  two  or  three  minutes 


A  MOTH  Iff  BRlftHTOff.  03 


after  he  was  left  alone,  be  stood  like  one 
bereft  of  aU  sense  or  motion,  and  without 
the  power  of  collecting;  a  single  idea 
which  might  tight  him  out  of  the  laby- 
rinth into  which  he  was  plunged.  He 
had  calculated  npon  a  little  disturbance % 
but,  at  the  same  time,  had  concluded  in 
his  own  mind  that  its  duration  would  be 
only  momentary,  and  that  he  hadyritipn 
1^  own  reach  the  power  of  bringing  about 
immediate  reconciliation.  He  had  ex* 
pected  a  few  loud  reproaches  from  Teresa; 
and  accordingly  provided  himself  with  a 
considerable  store  of  pretexts  and  ex- 
cuses, which  would  have  been  amply  suf- 
ficient, as  he  conceived,  to  reduce  her  im- 
mediately to  a  silent  acquiescence  in  his 
new  intentions.  But  to  be  reproached  by 
her  only  with  a  look  and  a  tear,  and  then 
to  be  left  by  himself  to  tell  his  excuses  to 
the  empty  air,  it  was  much  more  than  his 
philosophy  could  endure,  and  almost  more 
than  his  manliness  could  stand  up  against. 


* 


;  As  soota  as  he •  began  to  recover  a  littCer 
froni  the  ^  torpor  of  the  moment,  he  threw 
himself  into  art  elbow  chair/  which  *tood 

• 

by  the  tarblfe,  and  gave  a  loose  to  hi*  feel* 
ings  in  tat'lotlg  traita  of  invectives fagfcttisS 
the  prince  and  himself :  against  the;  prince; 
because  he  'allowed  himself  to  bfc  subject? 
to  such  continual  fastidiousnesses  Of  dfepo*- 
fchion,  and  had  lately  takert  it  into  hit1  ik 
Ifcsfttfotts  head  to  select  him  ftom  tfinongst 
a  crowded  court  of  aspiring  youths,  to  act 
as  the  constant  instrument  in  carrying 
them  into  execution. -*- Against  himself, 
because  he  submitted  so  tamely  to  the  ca- 
prices of  a  prince,  whom  yet  he  dared 
Hot  to  disobey.  He  consoled  himself, 
however,  with  the*  idea,  that  if  this  were 
a  fault,  he  might  easily  shuffle  the  respon- 
sibility of  it  off  his  own  shoulders,  and 
throw  it  upon  those  of  nature  and  of  educa- 
tion which  had  combined  together  to 
make  him  such* 
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Tfee  question^  however,  at -this. npo- 
me&jcWMMot  how  he  became  6tfcbjf..fcjK 
iHf  what  Kroner  he  jfcight'  effacthis  escapq 
froto  ihe  awkward  dilemma,  into,  which 

• 

llk&fectiveness,  or  hiskashties*,.  or  what* 
tverebe  it  might  be;  had  brought  him*— 
Tfe»  ladies  by  their  precipitate  retreat* 
htk  QWttpfetely  debarred  hiii  ifitom  tevery 
idkftatage  of  oral  mteteonEse, •  or  did  he 
W&a  sufiUJently  high  opinion  of  himself 
to  believe  that  he  could  toon  have  extri^ 
eafted  himself  with  considerable  eclat*-** 
At  this  moment  his  eye  glanced  upon  an 
inkstand  and  some  papier  which  lay  before 
htmL  Providence  placed  them  there> 
thought  the  enraptured  baronet,  and  di- 
rected my  eyes  towards  them ;  arid, «  by 
the  blessing  of  Providence,  I  will  imme- 
diately avail  myself  of  them  *  for,  surely, 
if  I. have  intellect  enough  to  get  out  of:  a 
scrape  by  word  of  month;  1  have  also 
enough. to  do  it  with  th^riursistatice  of  pen, 
ink,  and  paper.       *&? 
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The  argument  .was  conclusive :  in  an 
instant  the  baroBet  was  in  a  writing  attiv 
tude,  but  unfortunately  an  immense  diffi- 
culty arose  as  to  the  mode  of  commencing^ 
bis  epistle.  Should  he  address  ft  to  Ladj 
Evergreen  or  Teresa  ?  It  was  in  Teresa?'* 
feelings  towardt him  that  he  felt  most  H|te^ 
tested;  but  it  was  Lady  Erergree*  itito 
had  made  the  attack  upon  him.  It  aright^ 
perhaps,  be  better  Ur  address  both.  f*Ami 
so  I  will,"  said  the  baronet  to  himself, 
taking  up  the  pen,  and  immediately  be- 
ginning a  most  laboured  billet-doux  to 
the  fair  Teresa.  Three  or  four  times  he 
commenced  and  re-commenced,  and  as 
often  drew  his  pen  through  the  lines,  ox, 
tore  the  paper,  and  threw  it  into  the  fire. 
'This  did  not  display  sufficient  spirit — that 
was  deficient  in  affection ;  this  was  giving 
too  laboured  an  explanation  and  apology— 
that  was  treating  it  too  light,  or  not  saying 
sufficient  to  make  himself  intelligible* 


N  A  MOKTH  Iff  BlfOHTOH.  67 

* 

Repeated  failures  produced  tkt  irritabi- 
lity of  temper;  and  the  moment  bis  equa- 
nimity was  overthrown,  there  was  a  com- 
ffetealagnation  of  intellectual  exertion.— 
In  imor  hb  tried  every  art  to  cool  himself 
aril  *ta  brings  himself  into  that  mood  in 
which  he  might  please  himself  by  inditing 
totnetfcing  to  the  purpose.  A  happy 
tfotght  at  lairt  struck  his  brain,  which 
fcigfat,  m  all  probability,  produce  the 
dfecf  of  suspending  the  anger  of  the  la- 
dies towards  him,  and,  at  the  same  time, 
give  him  twenty-four  hours  more  to  frame 
his  excuses/9 

He  would  merely  pen  a  note,  promt* 
sing  to  do  that  in  future  which  he  could 
not  do  now.  There  was  no  difficulty  irf 
th€  accomplishment  of  this ;  and,  in  two 
or  three  minutes,  the  following  billet  was 
produced,  duly  signed  and  sealed,  and 
deposited  orf  the  table : — 
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"  My  dearest  Teresa, 

"  Suspend  your  anger,  and  be  at  Hie 
masquerade  in  the  character  you  pro- 
posed. Amongst  all  the  Muses,  my  heart 
will  direct  me  to  the  flower  of  the  nine  ; 
and  if  I  fail  (o  convince  you  of  the  stea- 
diness of  my  love,  and  of  the  impossibility 
of  my  keeping  my  engagement  with  you, 
— if  I  do  not  make  you  concur  in  opinion 
with  me,  that  I  have  acted  with  a  view  to 
both  our  interests,  never  again  call  mi 
jour 

....  ....    .=.;>.  r    Chorees  Pu«»"  ■ ., 

The  baronet  was  very  well  pleased 
with  the  laconic  epistle  which  he  had,  af- 
ter so  much  labour,  produced ;  and  calling 
to  mind  the  old  adage  that  brevity  .is.  the 
Soul  of  wit,  determined  in  his  own  favour, 
that  wit  was  the  soul  of  his  brevity.  Her 
was  now  in  a  moment  restored  to  the' 
most  perfect  good  humour  with-  hiniaelf- 
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Udent  'thjft  ifcnV'ribU 'ttfcsH*  TJflroducthte 

of  the  fullest  success ;   and  thus  that  lib 

ambition  and  his  love  would  be  complete- 

*  ^^fatifred;wf(hoW  Ttihtiing  foul  of  each 

*  ■   4  '  "  '      k  ' 

'  A^y  posted  'Sir  Charles  direct  fifojji 
ilfa  -house  of  lady '  Evergreen  to  the  Pa- 
tflibh.  J  He  no  longer  felt  me  slightest 
feluctance  to  yield  implicit  obedience?  to 
the  commands  t)f  the  prince,  Whatever 
might  be  their  purport ;  for  &s  yet  he  wail 
in  profound  ignorance  to  what  they  tend- 
ed. He  was  however,  fully  satisfied  from 
the  temper  6f  mind  to  which  the  noctut- 
ftal  ramble  of  his  royal  highness  had  de- 
duced him,  that  he  could  not  again  bfc 
disposed  to  enter  into  any  project,'  which 
would  place  them  in  a  situation  where 
they  should  have  to  encounter  any  more 
dangers;   aqd  as  he  persuaded  himself 
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that  danger  was  out  of  the  way.  he  cared 
not  a  rush  what  was  the  nature  of  the  ser- 
vice. 

The  prince  was  alone  when  Sir  Charles 
was  introduced;  not  that  his  royal  high- 
ness was  much  alone,  but  Tunbelly  had 
but  just  left  him  to  fetch  a  bottle  of  prime 
Noyeau,  which  might  act  as  an  impulse 
to  good  humour  as  well  as  good  spirits. 
"  Ah,  baronet/'  said  his  royal  highness, 
-holding  out  his  hand,  "  then  danger  and 
the  night  air  have  not  killed  you  yet  ? 

"  Oh  no,  and  please  your  royal  high- 
ness," replied  the  pliant  baronet,  "  lam 
proof  against  those  enemies  of  the  con- 
stitution, especially  when  1  am  in  com- 
pany with  my  prince." 

"  Well,  well— you  are  a  good  loyal 
fellow,"  replied  the  prince;   ''  I  think  to 
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make  you  the  companion  of  all  my  ex- 
ploits. But  yon  must  be  secret  Can 
you  hold  your  tongue,  Sir  Charles  ?" 

.  **  My  eyes  and  ears  are  shut  up  under 
as  secure  a  lock  as  one  of  Bramah's  pa- 
tent; and  your  royal  highness  shall  keep 
the  key  of  it.  Fot  ten  times  two  hun- 
dred guineas,  I  defy  any  other  person  to 
find  the  way  to  open  it ;  so  that  I  hope 
your  royal  highness  will  never,  from  this 
moment,  entertain  the  shadow  of  a  doubt 
as  to  the  nature  and  extent  of  my  unal- 
terable discretion." 

u  You  said  that  very  well,  Sir  Charles — 
very  well  indeed!"  answered  prince  Gre- 
gory. '  «  But  now  tell  me  what  do  you 
think  of  a  scheme  so  full  of  danger  and 
difficulty,  that  the  perils  and  toils  of  the 
last  are  mere  child's  play  to  it  ?  And  it 
must  be  undertaken  immediately,  and  will 
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require  the  exercise  of  all  your  judgment, 
prudence,  and  courage,  I  assure  you,  ba- 
ronet !" 

As  he  said  this,  the  prince  regarded 
Sir  Charles  with  a  look  of  intense  curio- 
sity; for  he  had  determined  to  prove  hira 
deeply  in  order  to  fathom  his  courage, 
which  appeared  to  him  to  be  very  shal- 
low; and  it  waa  extremely  well  for  the 
baronet,  that  at  this  critical  juncture  the 
entrance  of  Tunbelly,  with  a  couple  of 
bottles  of  cordials,  diverted  his  royal  high- 
ness from  that  close  inspection  of  the 
phiz  of  Sir  Charles,  which  he  meditated; 
for  his  countenance:  was. -at  that  instant 
tinged  with  all  the  different  shades  of 
disappointment,  anguish,  and  despair. . 

A  malignant  star  seemed  to  hotter  orer 

Sir  Charles  on  this- eventful  day,  poisoning 
With  its  baleful  iitilneft  ces  all  the  properties 
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of  his  better  fortune.  It  was  a  day  of 
most  manifest  ill  luck ;  and  Sir  Charles 
found  himself  put  to  it  most  closely  to 
stand  up  against  all  the  phalanx  of  trou- 
bles which  seemed  to  be  arrayed  against 
him.  After  bringing  his  mind,  as  he  had 
done,,  to  the  comfortable  conclusion  that 
bis  royal  master  was  as  sick  of  danger  as 
be  himself  was,  and  that  consequently  the 
aew  service  for  which  he  was  required, 
was  one  which  would  not  be  marked  with 
any  peculiar  unpleasantness,  to  be  told  in 
a  moment  of  dangers  and  difficulties,  to 
which  those  which  had  already  almost  de- 
prived him  of  his  senses  were  mere  sha- 
dows, cut  him  to  the  quick,  and  made 
even  his  ambition  stagger.  Although,  as 
before  was  stated,  he  had  entertained  no 
idea  of  the  precise  service  on  which  he 
was  to  be  employed,  it  had  been  intimated 
to  him,  that  it  was  something  connected 
wiih  the  masquerade,  at  which  his   pre- 

VOL,  II.  d 
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sence  would  be  required ;  and  it  was  upon 
the  strength  of  this  communication  that 
he  had  written  the  note  to  Teresa,  in 
which  he  had  pledged  himsfelf  to  meet  her 
at  that  motley  representation,  and  on  the 
strength  of  which,  he  calculated  upon  that 
reconciliation  which  he  felt  to  be  neces- 
sary  to  his  own  future  peace  of  mind. 

Ttie  prince's  discourse  however,  it  was 
evident,  could  have  no  reference  to  nww- 
querade  scenes;  the  perils  and  difficulties 
of  which  were  nothing  more  than  the 
spawn  of  fancy ;  so  that  he  was  likely  not 
only  to  have  some  terrible  circumstances 
to  encounter,  which  had  never  once  crossed 
his  imagination,  but  to  run  the  risk  of 
finding  no  opportunity  of  whispering  his 
vows  in  the  ears  of  his  Teresa,  which 
might  be  the  greatest  of  all  possible  mis- 
chiefs he  could  meet  with ;  for  he  had  no 
question  that  Lady  Evergreen  would  ag- 
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gravate  the  fkolts  which  she  attributed  to 
him,  and  blazon  them  abroad,  unless  he 
made  his  peace. 

With  these  terrible  impressions  upon 
hs  mind,  it  may  be  naturally  enough 
supposed  that  his  coantenance  did  not  dia- 
phy  that  calmness  which  would  invite 
investigation.  Quite  the  contrary :  a  very 
mperficial  glance  would  have  been  suffi- 
cient to  assure  even  the  prince,  who  was 
by  no  means  a  close  observer  of  human  na- 
ture, that  he  was  not  very  vigorous  at 
heart;  but  that  the  hint  he  had  just  re- 
ceived of  perils  and  dangers  which  he 
might  have  to  encounter,  had  struck  to  the 
core  of  his  courage,  and  given  him  a 
shake  of  a  most  tremendous  description, 
which  he  would  not  easily  recover. 

Tunbelly  and  the  Noyeau,  therefore, 
were  the  best  friends  which  Sir  Charles 

c  2 
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could  have  met  with  in  this  crisis;  for 
doubtless  had  the  prince,  discovered the 
agitation  portrayed  in  his  countenance,  he 
would  have  considered  him  hereafter  as 
much  less  unworthy  of  his  confidence  and 
friendship,  than  he  even  thought  or .  pro- 
fessed to  think.     But  before  his,  royal f 
highness  had  recovered  his  attention  frojn 
the  General,  who  exclaimed  upon  ^^terujg, 
"-Gad  so,  your,  royal,  highness !  here  .^re 
two .  bottles  of  the  prime  pink « liquojr  J*' 
The  perturbed  phiz  of  Sir  Charles  had 
regained  a  comparative  degree  of  com- 
posure, and  shewed  no  other  symptoms  of 
agitation  than  such  as  might  be  reason- 
ably attributed  to  the  sudden  influence  of 
surprise. 

"  Well,  well,"  said  the  prince  "  fill  the 
baronet  a  glass,  for  I  have  just  given  him 
a  terrible  dose,  which  requires  a  powerful 
and  immediate  antidote,  or  I  fear  he  will 
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v  toeter  utter  another  wbrd/*  Then  address- 
img  himself  to  Sir  Charles,  he  continued, 

• u  Ah,  my  good  baronet,  I  was  only  jesting 

•  with  you— I  did  it  to  try  the  depth  of  yon? 

.  courage !  Bat,  bless  my  soul !  How  very 
jttle  you  look !" 


The  speech,  much  more  than  the  No* 
Jfeau,  dissipated  the  terror  of  Sir  Charles, 
»nd  he  wa.  himself  again  in  a  moment. 
"  Pale !  pale !  your  royal  highness !"  he 
echoed.  "  Oh  dear  no — not  particularly 
paleji  Only  the  effects  of  raking.  Why 
should  I  look  pale,  great  sir  ?  I  never 
felt  more  energy  nor  composure  than  at 
this  moment.  To  whatever  service  your 
royal  highness  designs  me,  I  stand  com- 
mitted both  by  my  duty  and  ray  inclina- 
tion. You  have  only  to  name  it,  my 
prince ;  and  were  it  to  fetch  a  tiger's 
skin  from  an  Indian  jungle,  I  am  ready 
to  do  it" 
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"  And  Hercules  himself  would  not  have 
donfc  more/'  said  the  prince ;  u  but,  as  I 
don't  want  a  tyger's  skin  from  an  Indian 
jungle,  and  as  I  have  no  wish  to  make 
waste  of  your  superfluous  courage,  but  to 
keep  it  in  reserve,  in  case  there  should  he 
some  day  a  necessity  for  it,  all  I  at  present 
want  of  you,  is  to  personate  Giafar  at  the 
masquerade,  while  I  represent  the  Caliph 
in  disguise.** 

•  This  explanation  was  a  complete  resto- 
rative to  Sir  Charles,  who,  from  the  most 
miserable  devil  in  the  world,  was  in  a  mo- 
ment transformed  to  one  of  the  happiest 
of  men.  u  We  will  rehearse,0  said  the 
prince : — u  we  can't  be  too  perfect  in  our 
parts.  Fetch  the  dresses,  Tunbclly,  and 
fetch  Mesrour."  The  General  obeyed, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  the  dresses  were  in- 
troduced ;  and,  by  the  time  the  prince  and 
Sir  Charles  were  equipped  in  their  dif- 


A   MONTH   IN  BRIGHTON.  79 

ierent  costumes,  the  young  gentleman 
who  was  to  personate  the  chief  of  the 
eunuchs,arrived,  and  was  introduced  to  Sir 
Charles  as  Lord  Baron. 

But  where  Was  the  rehearsal  to  be  ?  A 
tittle  difficulty  arose  on  this  subject.  It 
was  useless  to  parade  the  room  before 
Tunbelly ;  for  the  most  they  could  make 
of  him  was,  a  good  mark  upon  which  Mes- 
rour  might  try  the  texture  of  his  bull's 
pi&sle.  It  was  determined,  therefore,  to 
sally  through  the  grounds  which  surround- 
ed the  Pavilion,  just  by  way  of  an  excur- 
sion. 

The  project  was  immediately  followed 
by  the  execution ;  and  forth  went  the 
mock  Caliph,  supported  on  each  side  by 
Giafar  and  Mesrour.  It  was  about  the 
time  of  the  day  when  the  sun  was  just 
dipping  behind  the  rim  of  the  horizon ; 
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and  a  brief  walk,  if  interrupted  by  no  un- 
pleasant occurrence,  would  give  them  an 
appetite  for  dinner. 

Now,  whether  it  may  be  called  a  kind- 
ness of  fortune  or  a  cruelty,  it  may  be 
somewhat  difficult  to  define  ;  but,  after  the 
trio  had  nearly  completed  the  round,  with 
no  better  success  than  as  though  they  had 
paraded  the  room  before  Tunbelly,  that 
is,  without  meeting  with  an  adventure  of 
any  sort,  kind,  or  description  whatever, 
propitious  or  unpropitious  fate  (let  the 
reader  determine  which)  crossed  the  way 
of  the  wanderers  with  a  foreign  buffalo, 
which  the  prince  had  recently  gained  as  a 
present  from  a  gentleman  just  arrived 
from  South  America.  It  was  a  barbarous 
beast;  wild  and  independent  as. when  an 
inhabitant  of  his  native  woods ;  and  not 
being  an  English-born  subject/but  an  alien 
both  by  birth  and  education,  he  was  total- 
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ly  ignorant  of  the  advantages  of  a  limited 
monarchy,  and  the  respect  due  to  a  Bri- 
tish prince. 

At  the  first  appearance  of  the  strangeiV 
our  perambulators  felt  no  dread ;  for  the 
prince  doubtless  supposed  he  had  been 
long' enough  a  breather  of  English  air,  to 
be  loyal  and  subordinate.  But  in  a  very 
few  moments  the  buffalo  gave  evident 
proofs  that*  he  had  imbibed  some  of  those 
Yulgar  animosities  to  the  prince,  which 
were  at  this  moment  so  prevalent  through 
the  country ;  for,  advancing  in  a  mena- 
cing attitude  as  though  he  was  sovereign 
of  the  grounds,  instead  of  Prince  Gregory, 
he  disputed  the  passage  of  the  Caliph  and 
his  companions,  seeming  to  say,  as  Canute 
did  to  the  waters  of  the  ocean,  though  with 
much  more  effect,  because  he  spoke  to  en- 
lightened beings,  "  Hitherto  shall  ye  come! 

and  no  further." 

d  3 
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It  was  evident,  from  the  positive  man- 
ner of  the  beast,  that  any  attempt  atae- 
gociation  would  be  utterly  useless;  the 
Caliph,  therefore,  immediately  arranged 
the  order  for  retreat.  He  accordingly 
directed  his  companions  to  alter  their  po* 
aitions ;  and,  placing  Mesrour  in  the  finra^ 
himself  in  the  centre,  and  poor  Gcofar  to 
bring  up  the  rear,  he  directed  a  move- 
ment to  be  made  in  quick  time  from  the 
enemy,  by  rather  a  circuitous  route, 
which,  leaving  the  buffalo  behind  them, 
would  lead  them  in  the  space  of  a  few  mi- 
nutes to  the  Pavilion. 

All  this  was  done  strictly  according  to 
the  rules  of  tactics;  and  General  Mo- 
reau's  famous  retreat  was  not  more  ably 
arranged.  like  all  skilful  commanders, 
the  Caliph  placed  himself  in  a  hollow 
square, — at  least  as  perfect  a  square  as  he 
could  form.    Mesrour,  who  was  a  raw 
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recruit,  and  had  never  been  in  service  be- 
fore, was  placed  most  remote  from  danger, 
while  the  post  of  honor  was  assigned  to 
Gia&r,  who  was  stationed  between  the 
Caliph  and  the  buffalo,  to  preserve  th# 
former,  and  to  repel  the  attacks  of  the 
seditious  beast. 

,  Now  this  situation,  which,  in  the  opi- 
nion of  many,  would  have  been  consider- 
'  ed  a  post  of  the  highest  distinction,  was 
to  poor  Giafar  one  of  uncommon  annoy- 
ance, since  it  exposed  him  to  dangers  on 
which  he  had  not  calculated,  and  which 
be  would  have  given  his  ears  to  avoid. 
The  buffalo,  however,  without  study- 
ing the  feelings  of  Giafar  at  all,  or  pur- 
suing  any  methodical  system  of  attack, 
marched  forward,  quickening  his  pace 
as  his  adversaries  (for  as  such  he  treated 
them)  expedited  theirs,  and  keeping  the 
vizier  in  a  constant  state  of  apprehension. 
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This  suspense,  however,  was  only  of  a 
few  minutes'  duration  ;  it  was  very  speedi- 
ly changed  into  a  most  terrible  certainty; 
for,  with  a  roar  which  shook  the  whole  of 
the  trio  to  the  soul,  he  gradually  came  to 
a  gallop,  tossing  his  head  about  in  a 
menacing  manner,  and  threatening  them 
all  with  the  worst  consequences. 

Giafar  had  no  leisure  to  think  of  pray- 
ing, for  fear  had  utterly  suspended  al! 
his  mental  faculties  :  the  Caliph  was  en- 
gaged in  cursing  that  jilt  fortune,  who 
thought  she  had  done  enough  for  him  in 
endowing  him  with  the  rank  and  name  of 
a  prince,  without  patronizing  any  of  his 
further  matters,  or  attending  to  his  pro. 
gress  through  life ;  while  Mesrour,  who 
was  not  a  whit  more  bold  than  his  com- 
panions, and  had  never  before  been  in 
danger,  put  up  a  sort  of  defensory  prayer 
to  Heaven,  and  resigned  himself  to  fate. 
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• r  The  trio  •  moved  on  at  a  rttpid  fate ; 
l*ttt  unfortunately,  as  Giafar  made  a  sud- 
den turn  to  alarm  the  buffalo,  his  foot 
•trade  against  a  stone/  and  he  fell,  leav- 
lay  the  Caliph^  exposed  to  the  foil  fury  of 
fee  beast,  who  appeared  to  be  doubly 
etasperated  against  the  party  the  momerit 
ibey  began  '  to  run  from  him,  ■  Giafar 
loured  with  all  his  might,  and  Mesrour 
seconded  him  most  bravely;  but  the 
Gdipb;  too  dignified  to  make  a  noise, 
Remained  perfectly  silent,  while  the  big 
drops  of  fear  ran  down  his  face,  and  the 
palpitations  of  his  heart  increased  in  a  pro- 
digious degree.  The  noise  was  fortunately 
heard  by  a  soldier  who  was  accidentally 
coming  out  of  the  gate  of  the  Pavilion ; 
and  he  immediately  spread  the  alarm, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  a  body  of  troops 
were  seen  in  full  march  towards  the  scene 
of  action* 
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The  buffalo,  in  the  mean  time,  Bcorn- 
ing  to  insult  a  fallen  foe,  stepped  over 
Giafar,  who  held  his  breath :  recollecting 
the  fable  of  the  man  and  the  bear,  in  the 
hope  that  the  animal,  supposing  him  dead, 
might  pass  over  him  without  taking  the 
trouble  to  inBict  any  wound  on  his  car- 
case The  scheme  answered  his  purpose, 
and  the  poor  vizier  had  soon  the  happiness, 
in  lifting  up  his  eyes,  to  perceive  that  the 
buffalo  had  passed  him  without  causing 
bim  any  corporeal  injury. 

The  Caliph  moved  with  accelerated 
speed,  but  the  buffalo  appeared  likely  to 
be  the  master  of  the  race,  and  the  royal 
nun  was  in  the  most  imminent  danger  of 
being  perforated  by  the  horns  of  the  en- 
raged animal,  when  the  glitter  of  the 
bayonets,  which  were  by  this  time  within 
a  few  yards  of  the  place,  attracted  hi* 
attention  from  the  Caliph,  and  thus  gave 
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the  latter  an  opportunity  of  forming  a 
more  secure  square  than  the  one  he  had 
formed  originally. 

The  buffalo  was  soon  compelled  to 
retreat  before  his  multiplied  enemies  ; 
(■infer  was  rescued  from  his  situation  of 
dinger,  more  dead  than  alive;  and  the 
trio  brought  back  to  the  Pavilion  in 
triumph. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Vtc  liquet  of  the  adventure ;  that  is,  the  return  of 
the  wanderers,  and  the  effect  produced  on  Tun- 
belly  by  thr  odd  appearance  of  (iiajar  —A  net* 
persecution  for  Sir  Charles,  who  is  persuaded 
into  a  belief  that  he  is  seriously  ill.  Tunbellg 
puts  him  to  bed.  The  doctor,  lawyer  and  parson. 
•~Medical  doses  fcr  a  hale  man.  Sir  Charles 
becomes  suspicious  and  restive  -  Frighten*  away 
the  doctor  and-  lawyer,  and  kicks  the  parson'* 
breech — He  becomes  reasonable  at  the  sight  of  the 
prince,  who  persuades  him  that  he  u  well,  rescue* 
him  from  confinement,  and  over  a  good  dinner, 
reconcile*  him  to  mil  his  professional  attendants. 

It  was  not  without  a  great  deal  of  diffi-  * 
culty  that  Tunbelly  could  restrain  himself 
from  an  immoderate  fit  of  laughter,  on  per- 
ceiving' the  mock  Caliph  and  his  two  cop> 
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paiiions  whfen  they  returned  to  the  Pavil- 
ion, under  the  escort  of  a  party  of  soldiers. 
But  if  the  Very  appearance  of  them  ex* 
cited  such  a  powerful  inclination  to  mirth, 
the  lamentations  of  poor  Giafer,  who  com- 
bined that  he  had  received  some  internal 
Abac,  which,  for  ought  he  knew,  might 
ti&k  to  him  through  life,  completely 
fcfcthrew  the  General's  philosophy,  and 
let  him  off  into  a  complete  roar  of  laughter. 

■  m 

■  The  prince,  although  at  first  inclined 
to  he  angry  at  the  ill-timed  humour  of 
Tunbelly,  could  not  prevent  a  consider- 
able relaxation  of  the  features  of  his  own 
toantenance,  as  he  glanced  the  long  faces 
both  of  his  Giafar  and  Mesrour ;  for  the 
latter,  although  be  had  met  with  no  mis- 
hap  which  could  afford  him  the  slightest 
pretext  for  asserting  that  he  was  injured, 
*as  in  as  doleful  dumps  as  his  less-for- 
tunate companion,  and  betrayed  evident 
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symptoms  in  his  agitated  phiz,  of  disco; 
tent  the  most  gloomy,  and  a  most  dete 
mined  surfeit  of  the  danger  he  had  taste 

"  Now,"  said  the  prince,  after  tryil 
for  a  few  moments  to  compose  himself  in 
something  like  a  solidity  of  dispositioi 
"by  all  my  hopes  of  happiness,  I  thir. 
the  devil  is  always  at  the  heels  of  thi 
and  me,  Sir  Charles,  driving  us  perpeti 
ally  into  some  cursed  scrape  or  other, 
planned  a  most  excellent  expedition  i 
search  of  truth.  Could  there  be  a  moJ 
laudable  motive?  Yet  the  fiend  droi 
me  into  company  where  I  met  with  ni 
thing  but  insults,  was  compelled  toass* 
ciate  with  .drunken  fishermen  ;  and  hi 
of  all  wa*  seized  for  a  revenue  officer,  m 
put  in  danger  of  my  life  by  a  set  of  m 
•fian  smugglers.  And  now.  when  1  somgj 
nothing  more  ihaji.a  walk  round  my  o* 
grounds*  just  by  way  of  astonishing 
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keeper,  or  any  other  person  I  might  chance 
tp  meet  in  my  road,  a  traitor  of  a  buffalo 
mutt  make  head  against  the  Lord's  anoint- 
ed, and  force  me  to  a  most  shameful  and 
precipitate  retreat,  at  the  imminent  risk 
of  momentary  destruction." 

"  Why  indeed,  to  say  truth,  your  royal 
highness/'  sighed  Sir  Charles,  wiping 
away  the  perspiration  with  which  appre- 
hension had  moistened  his  forehead,  "  nei- 
ther man  nor  beast  seems  to  entertain  a 
Jwoper  respect  for  your  royal  highness's 
rank.  And  as  to  me,  I  appear  to  be 
tingled  out  particularly  for  misfortune  to 
ipk  at;  and  it  is  Gods  mercy  if  1  ever 
recover  from  this  last  affair.  Does  not 
your  royal  highness  see  a  great  alteration 
*  my  countenance  ?  I  find  no  blood  up- 
on my  clothes,  but  I  feel  as  though  I  had 
lost  an  amazing  quantity.  My  nerves  are 
shaken  to  pieces  V9 
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"Give  him  some  Noyeau,"  cried  tl 
prince;  "  that  is  my  sovereign  remedy  fi 
all  disorders,  external  and  internal.  Gi' 
him  some  Noyeau,  and  put  him  to  be 
And  prithee,  Tunbelly,  send  for  alawy< 
directly,  and  let  him  make  his  will ;  fo 
by  all  the  saints  in  the  calendar,  Hippc 
crates  and  Galen  are  two  arrant  liars, 
the  broken-hearted  baronet  does  not  breal 
fast  with  his  fathers  to-morrow  morning. 

Poor  Sir  Charles,  whose  disposition  wa 
naturally  hypochondriacal,  was  so  serious 
alarmed  at  these,  as  be  conceived  them  t 
be,  serious  apprehensions  of -the  princi 
that  in  imagination  he  felt  himself  afflict 
ed  at  this  moment  with  more  diseases  thft 
can  be  found  in  the  London  Pharrhac* 
posia ;  and  it  was  with  the  utmost  difficuf 
that  he  could  be  kept  from  fainting  und< 
the  excess  of  his  terrors. 
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<€  Put  him  to  bed,"  whispered  the  prince 
to  Tunbelly,  "  and  do  as  I  tell  you.  We 
trill  keep  up  the  farce  a  little  while;  it 
ymift  be  a  just  punishment  upon  him  for 
lis  excessive  cowardice ;  for,  by  heaven ! 
lie  is  the  most  spiritless  fellow  I  ever  met 
ivith !"  As  it  required  very  little  trouble  to 
persuade  Sir  Charles  that  rest  was  abso- 
lutely the  only  means  of  saving  his  life., 
Tunbelly  easily  prevailed  upon  him  to  al- 
low himself  to  be  conducted  to  a  .chamber* 
and  put  to  bed,  where  he  was  left  to  his 
own  reflections,  while  Tunbelly  went  out 
to  give  orders  that  some  warm  possets 
should  be  prepared  for  him. 

When  Sir  Charles  found  himself  alone, 
-with  all  the  composure  he  could  com- 
Ufend,  he  began  to  reflect  upon  his  pre- 
sent situation.  However  sane  his  body 
may  have  been,  his  mind  was  most  com- 
pletely disordered;  and  few  will  be  dis- 
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posed  to  deny  that  a  diseased  mind  will 
very  soon  determine  disease  to  the  body*. 
The  first  impulse  of  the  baronet's  seltary 
thoughts,  was  to  accuse  himself  of  the 
most  egregious  folly  ia  suffering  himself 
to  be  made  the  instrument  of  Prince  Gre- 
gory's fastidiousness.  Had  be  ehtded  the 
first  honor  conferred  upoo  himr  k»  all 
probability  he  had  been  in  his  usual  state 
of  health  and  comfort ;  while  the  conte* 
quences  of  his  courtly  compliance  was  too 
evident  in  his  present  situation  of  extreme 
jeopardy ;  for  such  was  the  state  he  was 
convinced  he  was  in. 

The  image  of  death  then  came  before 
him.  It  was  not  merely  the  parting  with 
life  which  terrified  the  poor  baronet,  but 
the  surrendering  of  all  life's  enjoyments, 
—.the  yielding  up  of  his  hopes  and  projects 
of  ambition — of  all  the  pleasures  of  eat- 
ing and  drinking,  and  convivial  society ; 
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and  fast,  tot  not  least  of  all,  die  aban- 
donment of  the  expectation  of  happiness 
with  Teresa. 

■  i>  ■ 

*  I  wi»  fend  for  her/'  cried  the  ha- 

w*et>  ratting  himself  up  in  bed,  and  then 

kokhig  round  him  with  a  degree  of  blend- 

ti  astonishment  and  consternation  at  the 

extraordinary  effort  he  had  made,  and  the 

success  which  bad  attended  it.      "  I  did 

Hot  think  I  was  so  strong,"  ejaculated  he 

m  a  half-whisper,  as  if  he  was  afraid  the 

*onnd  of  his  own  voice  would  unstring 

his  nerves  ->  "  yet  I  am  snre  I  am  ill. 

^The  prince  and  Tunbelly  both  saw  it, 

^nd  were  both  terribly  alarmed  for  me. 

Oh,  ycfs,  that  d d  buffalo !  I  feel  I  am 

ill ! :  very  ill !  very  ill  indeed !"  And 
then,  imagining  a  weakness  he  did  not 
feel,  the  poor  baronet  fell  backwards  on 
his  pillow,  and  lapsed  into  a  complete 
indolence  of  mind,  which*  many  might 
unseal  a  swoon. 
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Thus  was  Sir  Charles  situated,  when  the 
General  returned,  bringing  with  him 
Doctor  Cathartic,  who  had  previously  re- 
ceived his  lesson  from  the  prince,  and  the 
pressure  of  whose  fingers,  as  he  felt  the 
pulse  of  his  patient,  recalled  the  baronel 
to  his  recollection,  and  induced  him  ta 
fix  a  glance  of  enquiring  terror  upon  the 
countenance  of  the  son  of  Esculapius, 

"  Melancholy  thing,  Sir  Charles!"  ex- 
claimed the  doctor,  assuming  a  look,  in 
which  it  would  have  been  impossible  for 
the  most  acute  observer  of  human  nature 
to  determine  what  expression  predomi- 
nated; "High  state. offerer,  Sir  Charles! 
you  must  be  blooded !  Put  out  your 
tongue — miserably  foul !  You  must.be? 
thoroughly  purged  !  You  are  in  a  state  of: 
extreme  peril,  Sir  Charles !  You  must  he- 
blistered  !  If  you  have  any  worldly  business- 
to  settle.,  send  for  your  solicitor  immedi-- 
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ately !  If  any  spirituals,  send  for  a  cler- 
gyman!" 

«  Oh,  lord!  oh,  lord?   oh,  lord!"  ex- 
claimed  Sir  Charles,  while  such  a  plenti- 
ful flood  of  tears  rolled  down  his  cheeks 
as  almost  made  Tunbelly  and  the  doctor 
repent  they  had  carried  the  joke  so  far. 
They  had  committed  themselves,  however, 
a.nd  were  obliged  to  go  through  with  it. 
*c  Why,  doctor,"   continued  the  baronet, 
after  a  pause  of  a  minute  or  two,  while 
lie  wiped  away  his  tears— u  do  you  know 
«ny  age  ?     I  am  not  five  and  twenty ;  and 
always  complimented  on  having  a  good 
constitution  !     But  what  was  it  good  for, 
doctor,  if  it's  al]  knocked  on  the  head  by 
one  little  mishap  ?     I  am  not  surely  so 
near  death  ?" 

"  Why,  as  to  that,  Sir  Charles/1  ex- 
claimed  the  doctor,  "  1  do  not  take  upon 

VOL.   II.  E 
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myself  to  say  you  are  near  death.  But 
when  we  are  well,  my  dear  baronet,  life 
is  precarious— very  precarious ;  and  when 
we  are  ill,  Sir  Charles,  the  chances  art 
very  much  multiplied  against  us.  I  don't 
say  you  will  die  :  but  I  think — that  is,  t 
have  my  apprehensions — it  is  probable — 
that  is,  not  impossible,  that  this  fever  may 
carry  you  off}  and  it  is  always,  in  my 
opinion  of  my  duty,  my  very  first,  to  give 
timely  notice,  in  order  that  my  patienl 
may  dispatch  his  worldly  matters  com- 
fortably/ ' 

"  Yon  must  do  as  you  please  with  me, 
doctor,"  replied  Sir  Charles,  in  a  weai 
voice,  as  though  subdued  either  by  disease 
of  body  or  mental  emotion ;  "I  am  £ 
most  unfortunate  man,  and  was  just  or 
the  point  of  being  married.  But  if  yot 
let  me  blood,  doctor,  be  moderate  as  W 
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quantity,  for  indeed  I  do  not  feel  much 
superfluous  strength! — No,  I  am  sure  I 
can't  bear  much ! " 

.....  ...»  .  •  _ 

At  this  moment  Mr.  Fi  Fa,  the  lawyer, 
entered,  with  a  roll  of  paper  in  his  hand, 
and  a  pen  and  ink,  to  take  instructions 
for  the  baronet's  will;  but  the  moment 
Sir  Charles  set  his  eyes  upon  him,  with  a 
much  stronger  voice  than  before,  he  vo- 
ciferated^" It's  all  a  lie !  I  will  not  make 
my  will !  Get  out  of  the  room,  sir !  Who 
the  devil  sent  for  you  to  disturb  and  harass 
me?" 


"  This  irritability,  Sir  Charles/'  said 
the  doctor,  "  proceeds  from  a  disordered 
stomach,  which  has  caused  a  diseased 
brain.  You  must  have  a  straight  waist- 
coat, and  a  strong  emetic- ' 

0 

After  staring  a  few  moments  at  the 

£  2 
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doctor,  to  see  if  he  was  in  earnest,  the 
persecuted  baronet  exclaimed  in  an  im- 
ploring1 tone,  t4  My  dear  doctor,  my  sto- 
mach is  in  good  order,  and  my  head  per- 
fectly clear.  I  will  do  any  thing  you  di- 
rect; and  if  it  is  your  pleasure  that  I 
should  have  my  will  made,  let  Mr.  Fi  Fa 
come  here  and  sit  down  by  the  bed-side, 
while  I  dictate/' 

TTie  doctor  beckoned  Mr.  Fi  Fa,  who 
Immediately,  after  half-a-dozen  hows, 
took  his  seat,  but  not  without  showing 
some  signs  of  apprehension,  close  by  the 
head  of  Sir  Charles.  "  The  usual  form, 
Sir  Charles,  I  presume  ?  I'll  write  the 
preamble  before  I  annoy  you  with  any 
questions.  There,  Sir  Charles ;  apd  now 
if  yoii  will  be  kind  enough  to  specify  the, 
items,  I  am  ready." 

"  But  first  of  all  let  me  hear  what  y<m 
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teve  written/'  quoth  Sir  Charles ;  €t  I 
should  like  to  be  acquainted  with  the  con- 
tents of  your  preamble.  Oh,  lord !  oh, 
lord ! — that  I  should  come  to  this !" 

The  exclamation  startled  the  lawyer  a 
bit;  but,  on  perceiving  that  it  was  fol- 
lowed by  no  violence  of  action,  Mr.  Fi  Fa 
recovered  his  serenity,  and  began  to  read 
as  follows :—  I,  Charles  Placid,  commonly 
called  Sir  Charles  Placid,  of  Brighton,  &c. 
ftc.  being,  at  the  date  of  these  presents, 
of  sound  mind,  &c.  &c.  and  then,  Sir 
Charles,  comes  the  usual  imprimis,  I  give 
J»y  body  to  the  worms " 

Sir  Charles>  who  had  listened  with  the 
utmost  patience  hitherto,  could  no  longer 
Restrain  the  impetuosity  of  his  feelings; 
but,  jumping  up  in  the  bed,  roared  out,-— 
fc  The  Doctor  and  you  are  two  mercenary 
Pascals,  and  are  only  making  a  job  of  me.! 
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But  I'll  shew  you  T  am  not  bo  near  dying 
as  you  think  for  I  D— m  me,  the  Doctoi 
shall  swallow  his  own  emetic,  and  you 
your  ink  !"  The  expression  was 'followed 
by  a  promptitude  and  vigour  of  action,  for 
which  neither  the  doctor  nor  the  lawyei 
were  prepared.  In  a  moment  Sir  Charles 
was  out  of  bed  ;  and  had  he  not  met  with 
some  impediment  to  his  course  in  the  shape 
of  Tunbelly,  who  crossed  his  way,  the 
two  pillars  of  their  separate  professions 
had,  probably,   shared  very    undigniBed 


"  Stop  a  moment,  dear  baronet,"  cried 
Tunbelly ;  "  why  what  a  prodigious  fury 
you  are  in  !  Pray  compose  yourself,  my 
dear  fellow,  or  you  will  increase  fbur  dis- 
order beyond  all  bounds." 

By  this  time,  Doctor  Cathartic  and  Mr. 
Fi  Fa  had  made  good  their  retreat ;  and, 
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whether  it  was  the  absence  of  his  qnemiee, 
or  the  Remonstrance  of  Tuubelly,  which 
priced  the  sudden  change,  Sir  Charles 
suffered  himself  to  be  persuaded  into  mo* 
deration,  and.  was  just  about  to  j*  turn 
quietly  to  bed,  when ,  the  appearance  ©t 
Parson  Rubrick,  with  an  immense  folio 
Prayer-Book  under  hi*  arm,  (for  he  had 
been  sent  for  to  administer  spiritual  conso- 
lation,  and  received    his  cue  from  the 
yriuce,)  once  more  proved  fetal  to  the 
baronet's  philosophy. 

Sir  Charles  immediately  extricated  him- 
self  from  Tunbdly,  who  had  laid  hold  of 
bis  arm  to  assist  him  into  bed,  and  march- 
ing rapidly  towards  the  door  where  the 
minister  of  consolation  stood  paralyzed 
with  the  singular  action  of  the  baronet, 
Accosted  thte  reverend  gentleman  in  an 
imperative  tone  of  voice,  with — u  And 
pray  who  the  devil  sent  for  you,  Doctor 
Sanctity  ?" 
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"Alas!  poor  Sir  Charles!  His  facul- 
ties are  impaired,  and  he  is  gone  beyond 
the  reach  of  consolation  !"  said  Kubrick, 
clasping  his  hands  as  he  turned  round  to 
leave  the  room,  and  seeming  to  whisper  a 
prayer  for  Sir  Charles. 

The  angry  baronet,  irritated  almost  to 
real  madness  at  the  expression  of  Rubrick, 
as  the  latter  turned  to  leave  him,  most  ir- 
reverently lifted  up  his  foot,  and  applied 
it  to  the  breech  of  the  minister;  who,  more 
than  ever  convinced  of  the  disease  of  the 
baronet,  and  fearful  lest  consequences  of 
a  still  more  serious  complexion  should 
ensue,  utteredaloud  exclamation  of  terror, 
and  made  the  best  of  his  way  down  stairs. 

The  cry  of  Rubrick  reached  the  ears  of 
Prince  Gregory  himself;  who,  with  a  phiz 
prepared  with  sorrow,  was  at  that  moment 
coming  to  the  apartment  which  was  the 
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scene  of  these  multiplied  outrages,  in  or- 
der to  sympathize  with  Sir  Charles';  *nd* 
immediately  afterwards,  before '  his  royal 
highness  could  satisfy  himself  of  its  cause, 
he  encountered  the  insulted  minister,  dot 
of  breath  with  anger  and  fear. 

"What  now,  Kubrick?"  asked  the 
prince,  laying  hold  upon  the  frightened 
parson  by  the  arm,  to  check  his  career, — 
C(  what  the  devil  has  occurred  to  throw  you 
into  such  a  panic,  and  to  send  you  back 
again  in  this  precious  hurry  ?  Why,  I 
had  calculated  upon  surprising  you,  and 
the  baronet  in  the  midst  of  some  pious  ex- 
clamation, or  some  other  holy  service,  as 
you  were  fitting  him  for  death  !"■ 

"May  heaven  prolong  the  days  of  your 
royal  highness,"  stammered  Kubrick, 
looking  behind  him  at  every  word  to  see  if 
Sir  Charles  was  following  him ;  "  but,  as 

e  3 
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a  loyal  subject,  let  me  entreat  of  yotn 
royal  highness  not  to  go  near  the  baronet's 
room..  For  thelove  of  heaven,  my  prince 
have  more  regard  for  your  own  persona, 
safety;  for  the  baronet  will  surely  serv« 
you  as  he  has  served  me." 

"  What  should  I  be  afraid  of  i"  inter- 
rupted the  prince,  "  I  know  his  affectior 
and  loyalty  too  well  to  suspect  him  o» 
any  ill  design.  The  very  appearance  o> 
myself  will  be  a  restorative  to  him." 

**  Heaven  send  it  may  1"  returned  the 
clergyman  ;  "  for  I  left  him  as  mad  as  a 
inarch  hare-stark,  staring,  raving  mad— 
foaming  at  the  mouth  like  a  dog  in  the 
height  of  the  hydrophobia  t* 

"  Mad !"  echoed  the  prince  "  What 
poor  Sir  Charles  mad?  No,  no  Kubrick: 
I  dont  believe  he  held  his  wits,  by  so  very 
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slight  a  tenure  as  you  would  persuade  me. 
1  could  as  soon  believe  yon  to  be  mad  !** 

"  I  pray  your  highness  to  walk  to  his 
chamber  and  convince  yourself!"  an- 
swered Rnbrick,  bowing  with  all  the  hu- 
mility of  a  man  who  looked  forward  to  a 
bishopric!  And  as  he  said  this  he  en* 
deavoored  to  slink  away  from  the  prince, 
bat  was  rivetted  to  the  floor  with  appre- 
hension, when  his  royal  highness  bade 
him  accompany  him,  adding:  "If  he  be 
mad,  I  may  want  your  aid:  if  ntft,  I  shall 
require  your  apology  l" 

The  reverend  gentleman  at  this  mo- 
ment, would  have  given  all  he  possessed 
to  get  out  of  this  scrape  :  the  image  of 
Sir  Charles  pursuing  him  with  a  weapon 
of  destruction  haunted  bis  imagination, 
and  so  much  alarmed  him,  that  he  antici- 
pated death  from   evdry  step  he  heard 
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There  was,  however,  no  possibility  of  re«— 
trading;  he  therefore  bowed  obedience^ 
for  he  had  not  power   to  speak,  and  fol — 
lowed  the  prince  to  the  room. 

However  incredulous  the  prince  might 
have  been  when  Rubrick  asserted  that  Sir 
Charles  was  stark  mad,  the  first  glance  he 
threw  upon  the  baronet,  as  he  opened  the 
door,  staggered  his  confidence,  and  made 
him  hesitate  whether  to  advance  or  retreat. 
Sir  Charles  was  standing  with  one  foot  on 
the  bed,  "and  the  other  on  the  floor,  with 
a  poker  in  his  right  hand.  He  had  no- 
thing on  his  person  but  his  shirt  and  a 
night  -  cap ;  and  his  face,  which  was 
turned  towards  the  door  as  his  royal  high-' 
ness  opened  it,  was  marked  with  all  the 
strongest  symptoms  of  the  most  ungo- 
vernable fury,  his  eyes  flashing  intolerable 
indignation. 
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Tanbelly  wa»  standing  close  by  the 
baronet,  and  was  holding  him  by  the  anr, 
*t  the  same  time  by  the  imploring  expres- 
sion *  of  his  countenance,  was  evidently 
attempting  to  soothe  him  into  composure. 
*  It  is  the  prince  who  condescends  to  visit 
jou,  my  dear  Sir  Charles/V  said  the  Ge- 
neral, as  soon  as  he  saw  Prince  Gregory, 
*ho  had  stepped  forward  a  pace,  while 
Kubrick  kept  behind,  occassionally  peep- 
ing over  his  shoulder. 

The  baronet's  rage  immediately  sub- 
sided ;  and  without  the  slightest  resistance, 
lie  suffered  Tunbelly  to  disarm  him  of  the 
J^oker,  while  he  himself  turning  round, 
advanced  towards  his  royal  master,  and 
Blowing*  lowly,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  in- 
fcireated  his  royal  highness  to  inform  him 
Whether  he  had  any  appearance  of  a  mad- 
***an,  or  whether  there  was  any  thing  in 

t*is  countenance  which  betokened  deajth. 
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"  My  dear  Sir  Charles,"  exclaimed  the 
prince,  stretching  out  his  hand  to  him, 
"  I  expected  to  have  found  you  in  the 
arms  of  death;  hut  I  must  congratulate 
you  on  your  improved  appearance.  Ac- 
cording to  my  judgment,  baronet,  you 
are  as  perfectly  in  possession  of  both  men- 
tal and  bodily  sanity  as  I  am. — Where  is 
the  madness  you  spoke  of?"  added  lii* 
royal  highness,  addressing  himself  to  the=-- 
trembling  Rubrick. 

*'  What!    do  you  think  me  mad,  oKL=i 

Sanctity  1  cried  Sir  Charles.  "  Well,  trutte^ri 

to  say,  my  prince,  he  has  some,  reBfwn—^^j 

<••*-!   for  1  treated-  bis  reverence  moBtim 

lOttsly  1  was  mad  at  that  qaoueg'U , ,  1 
was  urged  beyond  myself;  but  now  that  I 
hare  regained,  possession  of  my  sober,  s 
see,  I  most  sincerely  beg  his  pardoo  fos 
the  insult  I  offered  him,  and  plead  my  in- 
sanity as  the  only  effectual  ajjology." 
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"  And  Rubrick  shall  forgive  your,  baro- 
net,,r  said  Prince  Gregory—"  his  religion 
teaches  forgiveness.  But  tell  me,  Sir 
Claries,  what  did  Cathartic  give  yon, 
which  worked  this  qnick  and  most  marvel- 
lous change  ?" 

"Thank  God,  your  royal  highness,  he 
gavfc  me  nothing !"  cried  Sir  Charles. cc  He 
Merely  prescribed  blood  Jetting, ,  purging, 
blistering,  an  emetic,  and  was  going  on  to 
propose  a  few  other  such  delightful  opera- 
tions, when  I  felt  a  sadden  and  irresisti- 
ble impulse  to  break  his  head,  as  well  as  to 
Annihilate  that  limb  of  the  law  Mr.  Fi  Fa  ; 
but  they  precipitately  retreated,  and  re* 
lieved  me  from  themselves  as  well  as  their 
suggestions." 

The  picture  which  presented  itself  to 
the  mind  of  Prince  Gregory  at  this  mo- 
ment was  of  such  a  ludicrous  composition, 


i 
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that  Ilia  royal  highness  found  it  impossi- 
ble to  preserve  the  gravity  of  his  counte- 
nance. After  a  brief  but  hearty  laugh, 
the  prince  returned,  "  Gad  so !  it  would" 
have  given  me  some  sport  could  1  have 
seen  the  doctor  and  the  lawyer  running 
for  their  lives.  But  come,  baronet,  dress 
yourself,  and  go  down  stairs  with  me.  I 
see  no  occasion  for  confinement.  You 
appear  to  be  as  well  as  I  am.  Come,  X 
will  send  for  the  professional  men  to  dine 
with  us,  and  the  circumstance  shall  serve 
for  an  after-dinner  jest." 

The  prince  had  scarcely  got  to  the  end 

before  Sir  Charles  had  flung  his  night-cap 
across  the  room,  and  was  capering  about 
the  chamber  with  all  the  rapture  of  a  man 
just  reprieved  from  death,  at  the  moment 
when  the  executioner  was  about  to  per- 
form his  melancholy  duty  Every  idea  of 
etiquette  or  decorum  was  banished:  in 
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the  excess  of  his  pleasure,  he  even  lost 
sight  of  the  presence  of  the  prince;  and, 
as  he  huddled  on  his  clothes,  hummed 
such  a  variety  of  tunes,  so  unmusically, 
yet  with  such  a  concise  grotesquenQss  of 
countenance,  that  the  prince  could  not  for 
tis  life  restrain  his  inclination  to  incessant 
merriment. 

-•  It  required  a  very  short  time  for  Sir 
Charles  to  equip  himself;  and,  with  more 
Veal  pleasure  than  he  had  ever  felt  in  his 
life,  he  accompanied  the  prince  down 
stairs ;  so  true  is  it,  that  the  feeling  of 
Capture  derives  its  most  perfect  acuteness 
4rom  pain,  as  the  light  tints  in  a  painting 
Vise  in  bteauty  in  proportion  to  the  dark- 
less of  the  shades  which  constitute  the  con- 
trast. The  recollection  of  his  Teresa, 
^nd  the  prospect  of  futurity,  were  no 
longer  irksome  to  his  view ;  for  there  was 

Ho  bitterness  in  the  cup  which  imagine 
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tion  filled  for  Iris  taste.  Death  no  longer 
danced  before  his  eyes,  and  his  bosom  was 
no  longer  the  seat  of  honor  and  despair. 

As  he  had  promised,  Prince  Gregory 
commanded  the  attendance  of  Cathartic, 
Ft  Fa,  and  Rubrick,  at  dinner;  and,  al- 
though the  doctor  especially  made  all  the 
excuses  in  his  power,  with  a  view  to  elude 
the  unpleasantness  of  meeting  with  a  man 
upon  whom  he  had  conspired  with  others 
to  play  such  a  hard  joke,  he  found  it  im* 
possible  to  avoid  the  baronet,  and  wfti 
therefore  compelled  to  submit  with  the 
best  grace.  ■ 

The  moment  Cathartic  made  his  ap 
pearance,  Prince  Gregory,  as  if  deter 
mined  to  retaliate  upon  the  man  of  medi 
cine  for  the  trick  he  had  assisted  to  pas 
off  upon  Sir  Charles,  began  to  quiz  hill 
most    unmercifully.  —  "  Well,    doctor. 
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qaoth  his  royal  highness;  "  you  seem  to 
>|  hft?e  been  quite  in  error  as  to  the  nature 
of  the  baronet's  disorder !  You  are  not 
H*ed  to  be  so  unfortunate  in  your  judg- 
ment ;  nor  can  I  now  freely  acquit  you  in 
'  my  own  mind  of  an  intention  of  punishing 
Sir  Charles  for  some  offence  or  other. — 
jPray  did  the  baronet  ever  injure  you  in  any 
way?  Is  there  some  old,  unreconciled 
grudge  between' you  ?" 


The  poor  doctor,  aw^fe  that  he  had 
ieen  onlv  the  instrument  of  his  master's 
Whim,  felt  himself  placed  in  a  most  awk- 
ward predicament.  Sir  Charles  was  eye- 
ing him  with  a  look  of  suspicion  and  an- 
ger, which  Cathartic  felt  to  be  justifiable  ; 
5?et  was  he  so  situated  that  he  dared  not  to 
say  a  syllable  which  could  act  as  a  clue  to 
the  unravelment  of  the  plot  which  had 
\>een  formed  and  executed  against  the  ba- 
txmet.      His  visage  expressed  a  variety  of 
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contending  feelings,  and  it  was  some  time 
before  he  could  even  compose  them  suffi- 
ciently to  enable  him  to  stammer,  "  Pfy 
no,  your  royal  highness ;  I  was  indeed 
out  in  my  judgment." 

Sir  Charles  was  on  the  point  of  mafciug 
a  severe  reply,  when  the  prince,  who  had 
kept  his  eye  upon  him,  in  order  that  he 
might  prevent  the  conversation  from  laps- 
ing into  a  quarrel,  stopped  him  short  by 
exclaiming,  "  Poor  Sir  Charles,  I  under- 
stand, is  inclined  to  think  some  amongst 
us  have  plotted  against  him,  and  so  put 
this  trick  upon  him  merely  for  our  own 
amusement.   Is  it  so,  or  not,  Sir  Charles.'" 

A  sudden  ray  of  light  at  this  moment 
darted  across  the  mind  of  the  baronet, 
and  convinced  him  that  it  was  so,  and  lie 
was  very  much  disposed  to  let  his  tongue 
speak  the  sentiments  of  his  bosom  ;  but 
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Dch  a  step  was  obviously  most  impolitic; 
ad  prudence  immediately  suggested  to 
m  that  any  attempt  to  expose  or  resent 
e  jokes  of  the  prince,  however  hardly 
ey  might  even  bear  upon  himself,  would 
ectually  bar  the  <door  against  the  future 
ogress    of   his    ambition.      Mortified, 
urefore,  as  he  felt,  at  being  made  the 
pe  of  such  a  trick,  he  resolved  to  conceal 
i    feelings.      He  therefore    contented 
nself  with  asserting,  that  in  the  midst  of 
paroxysms,  he  might  have  uttered  such 
iriid  suspicion,  but  that  it  ought  to  be 
:eived  rather  as  a  proof  that  be  was 
nsiently  .under  .the  power  of  insanity, 
n  as  an  assertion,  which  his  cooler  rea- 
i  would  justify. 

Cathartic  was  much  relieved  by  this  <re« 
of  the  baronet,  which  appeared'  to  ease 
shoulders  of  a  heavy  responsibility  of 

picion.    He  determined,  since  the  ba- 
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ronet  bad  thus  extricated  him,  when  he 
bad  no  chance  of  extricating  himself,  to 
dismiss  all  those  unpleasant  sensations 
which  annoyed  .him  previous  to  this  expla- 
nation, and  to  endeavour,  by  seeking 
every  opportunity  to  compliment  Sir 
Charles,  to  carry  off  any  relic  of  hosti- 
lity towards  him  which,  by  possibility. 
might  yet  linger  in  the  breast  of  the  ba- 
ronet. "  I  think,"  quoth  the  doctor, 
addressing  himself  to  Sir  Charles,  "I 
think  it  would  require  more  ingenuity 
than  has  fallen  to  my  lot  to  impose  sucb  a 
trick  upon  the  baronet,  who,  accordmgto 
Spurzheim's  principle,  which  I  hold  to  be 
correct,  is  a  man  of  uncommon  penetra- 
tion and  unmatched  sagacity." 

The  compliment  found  its  way  to  the 
heart  of  Sir  Charles,  who,  advancing  <° 
Cathartic,  and  taking  him  by  the  hand, 
replied,  "  My  dear  doctor,  1  hate  flattery- 
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t  think  very  meanly  of  myself,  and  yet  I 
cant  bring  myself  to  believe  that  so  learn- 
eda  gentleman  as  yourself,  and  one  of such 
iiigh  attainments  and  character,  would 
condescend  to  play  the  flatterer,  especially 
I    4o  a  poor  baronet  like  me." 

■  • 

*  Flatterer,  Sir  Charies  \u  echoed  the 
doctor:  "  I  hold  flattery  to  be  '  the  worst 
U  crimes ;'  and  when  I  am  guilty  of  it 
let  me  be  punished  for  the  double  crime 
of  flattery  and  hypocrisy.  No,  no,  Sir 
Charles ;  I  am  accustomed  to  deal  can- 
didly with  my  friends  and  my  patients; 
and  I  would  as  soon  tell  one  of  the  latter, 
when  dying,  that  he  is  convalescent,  as  to 
assert  your  ability,  if  I  considered  you 
possessed  none!" 

-  if  Bravo  \"  cried  the  prince.—"  After 
that,  Sir  Charles  can  no  longer  doubt.  — 
Gome,  1  am  glad  to  see  you.friends;  and 
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here  comes  Fi  Fa.  Now,  Sir  Charle 
you  must  indeed  take  him  by  the  han-« 
and  let  all  unpleasant  recollections  be  ba 
nished  from  your  memory,  I  am  sure  E 
Fa  had  not  the  slightest  wish  to  offen 
you.  He  merely  came  in  his  professions 
capacity,  under  the  impression  that  yoi 
were  in  danger." 

"  Your  royal  highness  has  anticipate* 
all  I  intended  to  say/'  cried  the  plian 
lawyer;  "  and  indeed  I  have  a  very  pre* 
found  respect  for  Sir  Charles,  and  wouI< 
go  any  lengths  to  serve  so  amiable  a  gen. 
Ueman*"        ,  '.  f,^^  •  - 

This  concession  fff^.  ample,  and  con 
pletely  obliterated  all  malignity  from  th* 
disposition  of  the  baronet.  The  whel* 
party  now  sat  down  to  a  sumptuous  din- 
ner ;  and  the  circumstances  which,  ba 
an  hour  or  two  before,*  had  worn  suchs 
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•erious  appearance,  and  had  rouzed  all  the 
*Hger  and  spirit  in  \he  disposition  of  Sir 
Charles,  now  served  for  a  jest  to  give  a 
new  relish  to  the  wine  which  was  poured 
out  in  ample  libations,  and  which  soon 
operated  so  powerfully  upon  Sir  Charles, 
as  even  to  make  him  forget  that  he  had 
passed  through  any  perils  of  body  or  mind 
whatever. 


vol.  II. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Sir  Charles's  new  resolutions.—  The  brevity  of  the  «»' 
existence. — Apigeon.—A  description  of  thepf^' 
cess  of  plucking  one ;  in  the  course  of  which,  to**" 
little  insight  is  ghen  the  reader  into  a  favour  £1' 
propensity  of  the  baronet. — The  prince's  geneW£' 
good  fortune  at  play.—  The  distinction  betwe"^ 
fortune  and  fraud. — Preparations  for  the  il/^"" 
querade. —  The  Masquerade  itself. —  The  mouit  £'' 
bank. — Hit  lecture  upon  digestion. — The  Hou*~3S' 
— Sir  Charles  pursues  one,  hunts  her  through  £  * 
rooms,  prevails  on  her  to  unmask,  and  is  sever&'X 
disappointed.—  A  few  more  of  the  incidents  of  &"' 
Masquerade,  audits  termination. 

Tl-IAT  Sir  Charles  should  feel  6oir»e- 
■what  awkward  and  out  of  humour  af**r 
the  circumstance  of  the  trick  which  -'ie 


•AMOrfTH   IN   BRIGHTON.  l£S: 

>as  convinced  had  been  put  upon  him*  is 
Dot  at  all  surprising".  To  say  the  least  of 
its  effect  Upon  his  feelings,  it  weakened 
"Chat  loyal  attachment  to  the  person  of  the 
prince,  which  he  had  before  experienced1; 
for,  notwithstanding  the  intoxicating  fume* 
*f  the  wine  had  lessened  the  offence  in  his 
^estimation,  while  the  vapour  shed  its  influ- 
ence round  his  brain,  when  sobriety  re- 
turned on  the  wing  of  the  morning,  hitf 
reason  informed  him  that  the  usage  he  had 
received  was,  in  truth,  most  scurvy. 

A  considerable  disrelish  for  the  pro* 
jected  amusements  of  the  evening  was  thd 
tiatural  consequence  of  this  feeling.  Si- 
tuated as  he  was,  however,  at  the  mo* 
merit,  he  had  no  alternative  but  to  yield 
obedience  to  the  commands  of  the  prince 
and  he  was  obliged  to  content  himself  with 
a  vow,  made  mentally,  that,  let  the  cons** 
quences  tQ  his  ambition  be  what  they 
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table  proved  instantaneously  fatal  te  the 
determination  which  the  baronet  had  come 
to  with  himself,  before  he  quitted  his  pil- 
low to  join  the  thoughtless  party  in  the 
breakfast-room. 

€C  Well,  baronet/*  said  the  prince,  as 
Sir  Charles  entered  the  room,  **  how  fares 
it  with  you  this  morning*?  You  look 
as  though  you  had  been  drinking  largely 
from  the  Hygean  fountain,  instead  of 
from  my  wine.  The  colour  of  your 
cheeks  might  vie  with  the  complexion  of 
the  healthy  rustic,  upon  whose  phiz  the 
dawn  of  the  morning  has  profusely  scat- 
tered some  of  its  earliest  lints/9 

u  Ah,  your  royal  highness/*  answered 
the  baronet,  "  then  I  do  look  abominably 
indeed !  Well,  truth  to  say,  when  I  view- 
ed myself  in  the  glass  this  morning,  I 
thought  there  was  a  hideous  redness  upon 
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*»y  $ heeks,  which  was  monstrously  unbe- 
coming, 1  declare  it  absolutely  discon- 
certs me,  to  be  told  I  have  the  vulgarly 
Jiealthy  appearance  of  a  low  bred  plough- 
boy." 

cc  Never  let  it  discompose  you>  Sir 
Charles/'  said  Tunbelly.— "  If  1  chose  to 
be  so  easily  put  injlo  ill-humour  with  my- 
self, my  unwieldy  bulk  would  afford  me 
ample  and  incessant  pretexts.  But  these 
are  mattersunworthyof  the  serious  notice 
of  men  of  intellect  and  judgment;  and, 
for  my  part,  I  would  as  soon  be  told  I  was 
ruddy  as  a  rustic,  as  that  I  was  pallid  as  a 
man  of  fashion." 

:  *  A  truce  with  this  conversation/'  cried 
the  prince,  "  and  let  us  turn  our  thought* 
to  the  subject  of  the  masquerade.  A*  for 
my  Lord  Baron,  my  quondam  Mesrour, 
J  suppose  he  has  had  a  surfeit ;  for  I  have 


**erer  set  eyes  upon  him  from  the  moment 

^vc  effected  our  escape  from  the  fury  of  the 

Buffalo.     In  that  case,    Tnnbelly,   yom 

**»«st  perform  his  part,  or  find  a  proper 

Substitute  to  teJte  it" 

"  I'll  pledge  myself  for  his  appearance 
*ji  due  time,"  returned  the  General.^- 
\*  His  ambition  is  too  hungry  to  be  thus 
Easily  surfeited.  By  the  way,  Sir  Charles, 
$f  you  want  a  pigeon  to  pluck,  he's  your 
*nan  He  has  as  much  money  as  Crcesus  ; 
^Lnd  it  is  guarded  by  as  little  wit  as  ever  fell 
^o  the  lot  of  an  half-created  Simon.  He'll 
^>leed  freely,  I'll  warrant  him,  or  never 
*nore  call  me  a  judge  of  men  " 

Sir  Charles  was   well  known   in    the 
fashionable  circles  as  a  gamester  by  pro- 
fession.    At  the  principal  houses  of  play, 
his  face  was  as  familiar  to  the  waiters  as 
that  of  the  Great  Mogul  on  the  envelope 
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of  a  pack  of  cards.  It  was  also  a  pecu- 
liar trait  in  his  character,  that  although  he 
staked  deeply,  and  never  shrunk  from  an 
invitation  to  play,  but  was  incessantly  en- 
gaged in  some  game  of  hazard  or  other, 
he  was  never  known  to  lose;  bat  uni- 
formly came  off  considerably  in  pocket, 
without  any  person  being  able  to  fix  upon 
him  the  direct  charge  of  playing  unfairly. 
The  moment  a  young  man  of  fashion  made 
his  entrt into  life,  it  was  the  first  business 
of  Sir  Charles  to1  make  himself  perfectly 
acquainted  with  the  tangible  property  of 
the  inexperienced  youth.  Having  satis- 
fied himself  in  this  particular,  his  next  bu- 
siness was  to  allure  him  to  the  gaming1' 
table,  where  a  number  of  voracious  hawks 
were  always  assembled,  prepared  to 
pounce  upon  the  unsuspecting  victim,  who 
was  brought  in  to  be  sacrificed  upon  the 
reeking  and  unhallowed  altar  of  avarice. 
This  first  step  was  generally  one  of  ex- 
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treme  caution  -,  the  preliminary  measure 
was  directed  to  infatuate,  not  to  alarm  t 
it  "wad  necessary  to  rivet  the  fetters  round 
the  captive  reason  of  him  who  was  within: 
thefr  clutches,  before  they  suffered  him  tcf 
fee)  that  he  was  not  in  possession  of  his 

accustomed  liberty. 

■  -.»"■ 

Uhamiable  as  this  sketch  may  appear,  if 
justification  might  be  offered  for  sueh  con* 
duct,  something  like  a  shadow  of  defence 
might  be  set  up  for  Sir  Charles,  who,  be- 
fore he  had  reached  years  of  discretion, 
had  been  ensnared  by  a  band  of  these  des- 
peradoes; and,  having  been  plundered 
of  the  greater  part  of  hitf  property,  before 
he  was  scarcely  awake  to  his  real  situa* 
tion,  was  prompted  by  revenge  to  rush 
Into  the  same  vice,  with  a  view  to  turn 
against  society  those  weapon*  With  which 
he  himself  had  originally  bfceft  •  so  severe- 
ly wounded.     His  determination  in  this 

f3 
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respect  was  not  tlie  effect  of  reason,  but  of 
desperation.  Impoverished  and  broken- 
hearted, he  had  no  other  means  of  reco- 
vering that  immense  stake  which  he  had 
flnce  hazarded  and  lost ;  and,  having;  once 
bound  himself  in  a  chain  of  close  con- 
nexion with  that  lawless  crew,  which  had 
already  compassed  and  achieved  his  ruin, 
in  a  pecuniary  view,  the  calm  voice  of 
morality  was  soon  stilled,  and  he  became 
a  proficient  in  vice. 

The  very  idea  of  a  pigeon  (which  was 
the  slang  term  for  every  youth  of  fashion 
and  fortune  who  was  encircled  within  their 
trammels  was  a  stimulating  cordial  to  the 
ear  of  the  baronet ;  and  no  sooner  did 
Tunbelly  announce  Lord  Baron  under 
this  most  agreeable  appellation,  than  Sir 
Charles,  in  imagination,  was  already  fat- 
tening  upon  the  ruins  of  his  property. 
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But,  if  the  sound  excited  an  unusual  aiv 
4or  of  feeling  in  Sir  Charles,  it  was  not 
lost  upon  the  ear  of  the  prince  himself. 
Report,  which,  amongst  a  crude  and  in* 
digestible  mass  of  falsehoods,  sometimes 
mingles  a  little  salutary  truth,  as  a  sort  of 
sauce  piquant  to  its  ordinary  dish,  had 
attributed  to  his  royal  highness  a  secret 
love  of  this  most  destructive  propensity 
It  had  even  been  said,  that  he  had  scouts 
continually  upon  the  watch,  to  allure  pi- 
geons of  more  than  ordinary  weight  and 
beauty  to  his  mansion,  in  order  that  he 
»jgbt  indulge  himself  in  fleecing  them. 

However  rash  and  unwarrantably  re- 
port had  treated  his  royal  highness,  on 
this  disgraceful  subject,  it  had  never 
gone  the  length  of  impeaching  his  inter 
grity,  or  attaching  to  him  any  motives 
which  were  in  any  degree  coloured  with 
the  tinge  of  criminality ;  although,  libs 
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Sir  Charles,  he  always  won  —  like  Sir 
Charles,  he  always  won  fairly;  and  it  was 
entirely  to  be  attributed  to  the  smile  of 
fortune,  and  not  to  the  intervention  of  any 
means  which  had  a  direct  or  indirect  ten- 
dency to  place  nnder  contribution  the  un- 
wariness  of  the  individual  with  whom  he 
might  be  pitted  in  contest. 

"  Sir  Charles  !"  said  the  prince,  taking 
hold  of  the  baronet's  arm,  and  drawing 
him  still  closer  to  him,  as  if  to  whisper  io 
bis  ear,—"  My  deaf  Sir  Charles,  I  omk*» 
staftd  yoft  pky !  They  tell'ttte^ 
fortunate  player !" 

There  was  a  something  of  mysterious 
significance  in  the  look  of  the  prince, 
which,  although  it  might  have  passed  a 
common  ear  unnotir.edf,  was  perfectly  iw- 
telligible  to  Sir  Charles,  who  replied-— 
*  Yes,  yon*  royal  highness,  I  am  lucky." 
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''There  is  no  occasion  to  mince  mat* 
tore  before.  Tunbelly,"  returned  the 
pHhee — "Baron  is  rich,  and  you  play 
fortunate  !  I  am  tolerably  lucky  in  the 
long  run.  He  shall  meet  you  here  to* 
toOrrow  night,  and  we'll  engage  him." 

Notwithstanding  the.  recent  resolution 
of  Sir  Charles  to  absent  himself  from  the 
Pavilion  after  the  affiur  of  this  evening 
should  be  terminated,  he  could  not  rnus* 
tar  courage  to  excuse  himself  from  this 
invitation.  In  fact,  it  was  one  of  those 
opportunities  df  making  a  good  thing 
Which  the  baronet  never  suffered  to  let 
dip  through  his  fingers,  and  his  consent, 
therefore,  instead  of  being  wrung  from 
him,  was  most  prompt  and  voluntary. 

At  the  moment  Sir  Charles  had  made 
answer,  Lord  Baron  himself  appeared; 
and,  on  being  rallied  by  the  prince  for 
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his  fears,  which  had  prevented  him  from 
paying  an  earlier  visit  after  the  affair  of 
the  buffalo,  his  lordship  vowed  upon  his 
honor  that  he  was  in  noway  alarmed  at 
the  circumstance  ;  but,  fort-gad  !  businen 
of  the  most  pressing  exigency  precluded 
the  possibility  of  his. returning  the  even- 
ing before  to  pay  his  respects. 

The  prince  then  began  to  narrate  to  hil 
lordship  the  alarming  indisposition  which 
had  seized  Sir  Charles,  together  with  the 
affair  of  the  doctor,  the  lawyer,  and  thci 
clergyman,  to  the  great  discomposure  4(V 
the  baronet,  who  repeatedly  interrupted 
the  tale,  which  his  royal  highness  richly 
embellished  as  he  proceeded,  with  an  in- 
treaty  that  the  prince  would  spare  his 
infirmity,  and  not  thus  expose  him  to  the 
laughter  of  his  lordship  ;  while  the  latter, 
delighted  with  the  narrative,  as  constantly 
Pegged  that  he.  might  be  permitted  to 
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ar  the  wh  ole  of  an  affair,  in  the  com- 
mencement of  which  he  had  been  doomed 
to  Cake  a  prominent,  although  luckily,  a 
harmless  part. 

As  it  was  an  uniform  maxim  with  the 
prince  never  to  let  a  good  joke  be  lost, 
all  the  in  treaties  of  Sir  Charles  were  ut- 
terly ineffectual  to  induce  his  royal  high- 
ness to  desist  until  he  had  finished  the 
picture,  which  he  attempted  to  make  as 
ridiculous  as  possible ;  and  the  poor  ba- 
ronet, who  sat  biting  his  thumb  without 
daring  to  show  any  stronger  symptom  of 
displeasure,  ever  and  anon  laughed  most 
loudly  in  order  to  conceal  his  pwn 
chagrin. 

The  story  was  at  length  finished ;  and 
the  prince,  by  way  of  recompensing  Sir 
Charles  for  the  mortification  he  had  just 
burdened  upon  him,  whispered   to  bis 
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lordship,  loud  enough  to  be  heard  by  the 
baronet,  whose  ears  were  upon  the  alert 
to  catch  any  thing  like  sound,  "  My  dear 
Baron,  Sir  Charles  is  absolutely  the  best 
friend  I  have  in  the  universe  !  I  would 
sooner  part  with  all  my  cabinet  than  witb- 
this  honest  fellow." 

"  Then  is  my  fortune  made  !"  said  the 
baronet  to  himself,  as  he  heard  the  pur* 
port  of  this  artful  communication — "  My 
fortune  is  made,  and  I  have  only  to  ask 
for  a  patent  of  nobility,  and  I  shall  cer- 
tainly obtain  it." 

"  Prince  Gregory  saw  that  his  bail  was 
swallowed :  in  a  moment  the  discontented 
countenance  of  the  baronet  relapsed  into 
its  usual  serenity  and  good-humour  :  there 
was  not  a  cloud  which  the  ray  of  flattery 
bad  not  completely  dissipated ;  aftd4  he 
%as,  at  this  moment,  the  happiest,  and. 
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in  his  own  opinion,  the  cleverest  fellow 
ifl  all  the  prince's  dominions.  So  warmly 
does  praise  commend  one  to  one's  self. 

Without  seeming  to  notice  the  effect 
of  his  remark  upon  the  muscles  of  the 
baronets  countenance,  lest  he  might  in- 
duce a  suspicion  of  its  sincerity,  the  prince 
proposed  that  they  should  go  and  inves- 
tigate the  progress  which  had  been  made 
ia  die  arrangements  for  the  evening's 
amusement.    A  complete  suite  of  elegant 
chambers  were  thrown  into  one,  forming 
a  beautiful  and  immense  saloon,  the  roof 
of  which  was  of  blue  satin,  on  which  were 
beautifully  pourtrayed  the  moon  and  stars ; 
the  floor  had  been  raised,  and  at  each 
end  was  a  grove  formed  of  the  choicest 
shrubs  and  plants  brought  thither  for  that 
purpose.     In  several  small  recesses  were 
to  be  stationed  various  bands  of  music, 
alluring  the  visitors  to  thread  the  mazy 
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dance.  Groupcs  of  coloured  lamps  were 
tastefully  arranged  for  the  purpose  »f 
improving  the  general  effect  of  the  scene. 

The  prepnrations  were  all  completed, 
and  the  tout-ensemble  presented  to  the 
eye  a  work  of  unsurpassed  attraction ; 
which  reflected  the  highest  credit  upon 
the  taste  of  the  illustrious  young  female 
under  whose  especial  direction  the  meta- 
morphosis was  performed.  Sir  Charles 
declared  that  in  such  a  paradise  of  plea- 
sure he  could  live  for  ever;  while  the 
ravished  Lord  Baron  blessed  his  star? 
for  having  given  him  to  enjoy  so  much  of 
the  favor  of  his  prince  as  bad  procured 
for  him  the  glorious  distinction  of  being 
permitted  to  have  a  view  of  such  magni- 
ficence before  any  of  the  pining  spinsters, 
gossipping  dowagers,  or  coxcombical 
courtiers,  who  formed  the  circle  of  his 
acquaintance. 
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The  interval  between  the  view  of  the 
wasquerade  rooms  and  the  time  of  dressing 
for  the  scene  of  mimic  splendor,  was  de- 
voted to  the  pleasures  of  the  table,  and 
the  free  circulation  of  the  exhilarating 
wines  and  liqueurs  very  soon  qualified 
the  prince  and  his  companions  to  enter 
upon  the  characters  in  which  they  profess- 
ed to  figure,  with  a  degree  of  confidence, 
which,  in  their  own  estimations,  was  an 
earnest  of  compete  success,  and  a  pre- 
lude to  the  enjoyments  they  so  eagerly  an- 
ticipated. 

At  an  early  hour,  the  company  began 
to  assemble :  masks  of  every  description 
arrived  in  rapid  succession,  and  groupesof 
the  most  fantastic  characters  soon  lent  to 
the  apartment  a  romantic  cast,  which  was 
calculated  to  please  the  votary  of  plea- 
sure.  When  the  scene  had  become  a 
lHtle  crowded,  the  Caliph,  Giafar,  and 
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Mesrour,  made  their  appearance,  mingling' 
amongst  a  crowd  of  fashionables,  in  ordi 
to  prevent  the  ardent  gaze   of  a    natural 
curiosity  from  detecting  them,  at  their  en- 
trance. 

Sir  Charles  looked  round  the  company 
most  anxiously  in  the  hope  of  discovering 
the  Muses,  but,  alas !  lie  saw  no  individual 
character  which,  in  his  opinion,  assimi- 
lated to  his  Teresa.  He  had  just  with- 
drawn his  glance,  with  a  sigh  of  disap- 
pointment, when  he. was  tapped  upon  the 
ehoulder  by  a  Clown  attached  to  a  moun- 
tebank quack,  who  familiarly  accoated 
him—"  My  master  here  sells  all  kinds  of 
remedies.  He  can  cure  the  disorder  which 
first  afflicted  Adam,  and  all  the  disease! 
which  have  been  introduced  by  medical 
skill  to  this  hour.  Would  yon  like  his  lotion 
for  love  :  wash  your  eyes  with  it  only  twice 
an  hour  for  a  month,  and  she  who  was  the 
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Joreliest  creature  in  creation  before,  accord- 
ing to  your  opinion,  will  look  as  ugly  and 
Itoattractive  as  Milton's  picture  of  Sin.  He 
wH  sell  yon  as  many  tonics,  stomachics, 
pills,  and  draughts,  for  five  shillings,  as 
erne  of  you  regular  members  Colkgii  Chi- 
rurgorum  would  charge  yon  sixteen  or  se- 
nenteen  pounds  for.  Come,  sir,  yon  shall 
lock  a  medicine  chest  for  three  crowns ; 
fcrmed  with  which  you  may  travel  all  cli- 
mates, encounter  plague,  pestilence,  and 
Gamine,  and  never  be  in  danger  of  sudden 
death.     He  is  just  at  this  moment  about 

to  give  a  lecture  on  digestion." 

> 

The  prince,  who  had  overheard  the 
Clown's  description,  replied  in  the  room  of 
Giafar— M  Come,  Visier,  and  you,  Mesrour, 
let  us  hear  the  knave  lecture.  If  he  ful- 
fil all  this  herald  of  bis  has  prophesied,  he 
■rill  merit  reward  and  shall  receive  it 
from  the  hands  of  the  mighty  Haroun ; 
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but  if  he  only  allure  to  disappoint  us,  a 
acquit  himself  awkardly,  by  way  of  p 
nishing  him  for  the  assumption  of  talei 
he  does  not  possess,  he  shall  undergo  tl 
punishment  of  the  bastinado.*' 

As  he  said  this,  the  Caliph  took  hU  a 
tendants  by  the  arm,  and  walked  to  tl 
part  of  the  scene  where  a  mounteban 
quack,  elevated  on  a  stool,  was  distributiii 
sealed  papers  to  a  larger  concourse  ( 
fashionables  who  had  surrounded  hirr 
"  Room!  room !"  cried  the  Clown.  "  Mak 
way,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  for  the  rose  o 
paradise,  the  sun  of  all  true  believers,  U>< 
otto  of  the  East,  the  rainbow  which  cheer 
the  universe,  and  the  representative  of  tin 
Prophet— the  mighty  Caliph  Harouii  Aim 
chid,  his  vizier  the  brave  and  gloriotr 
prince  Giarar,  and  the  prudent  and  faith 
ful  Mesrour,  the  chief  of  the  eunuchs 
Make  way!  make  way  1   that  they  maj 
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have  elbow-room  and  ear-room  to  attend 
to  my  master's  lecture !*' 

Although,  for  the  soul  of  him,  Prince 
Gregory  could  not  avoid  smiling  at  this 
pompons  communication  of  the  Clown,  he 
was  somewhat  vexed  at  the  intense  stare 
which  it  brought  upon  him  from  every  part 
of  the  room.  He  was  fearful  that,  not- 
withstanding his  face  was  effectually  con- 
cealed behind  an  impenetrable  mask,  his 
figure,  which  was  singularly  dignified,  al- 
though of  more  than  ordinary  bulk,  might 
awaken  suspicion  as  to  his  real  character, 
and  thus  lead  to  his  detection  at  the  outset. 

Sir  Charles  suspected  that  a  discovevy 
of  himself  might  take  place.  Not  that 
there  was  in  his  person  or  appearance 
any  thing  remarkable,  which  mighc  act  as 
an  index  to  his  face ;  but  if  Teresa  should 
chance  to  be  present  in  any  other  cha- 
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racter  than  that  which  she  had  originally 
intended  to  assume,  he  thought  the  eye  of 
love  might  possess  a  sagacity  which  would 
be  peculiar  to  itself.  As  he,  however,  had 
no  particular  wish  to  be  concealed,  but  ra- 
ther the  contrary,  since  the  discovery  of 
himself  would  be  necessarily  attended  hy 
a  ^discovery  of  his  intimate  footing  with 
the  prince,  he  was  by  no  means  eager  to 
practise  any  extraordinary  means  to  keep 
himself  private,  or  to  elude  the  search  of 
any  who  might  take  the  trouble  to  mark 
him. 

The  feeling  of  Lord  Baron  wai  some- 
what akin  to  those  of  the  baronet.  He 
was  ambitious  of  public  homage ;  and  be 
considered  that  a  general  knowledge  of 
his  connection-with  Prince  Gregory  would 
attract  to  him  no  inconsiderable  portion. 
The  whole  company  present,  therefore, 
were  welcome  to  become  informed  of  hi* 
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fcfal  character.  TUere  w^9  no  ground, 
l^weyer, ,  for  the*  fears  of  the,  prince,  ,  119* 
5>f  the,  peered  Ju>pes  of  his  comp^jjiions,  for, 
*fter,  a  moipqn^ry  gaze,  the  Jectujre  #f  tfye 
lnquuiebwk  4re.w  off :  the  attention  of,  tfye 
iracious  groupes  from  jthe  trio,  ,wt}{pe  in- 
troduction h^d ,  occasioned  .a  .momentary 
i^spfiusion  of  the  business  of ,  the  jspppe, 
and  fixed  upon  jiipisplf  a .  st^re ,  infii>itpjy 
ipore  general,  more  curious,  andfqpre^pe- 
pe*r*tjng. 

"  L?idi?s  and  Gentlemen/'  quoth  the 
lecturer,  "  digenstion  is  an  essential  ope- 
ration performed  by  the  machinery  of  the 
stqmaeh.  I  am  not  going  to  tell  you  ,pf 
gastric  fluid,  nor  pragmatic  fluid,  nor  chyle 
j&c.  I  will  not  confound  you  with  tech- 
nical tejfms;  for  I  hate  them,  because;  I 
;^m;a  ipan  of  fashion;  %x\d  therefore^  be- 
muse, ladies  and  gentlemen,  ye  are  per- 
sons of  fashion,  ye  also  must  hate  them. 

vol.  n.  & 


Digestion,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  is  no- 
thing more  or  less  than  the  amalgamation 
of  the  food  with  the  system.  Medical 
lecturers  will  pretend  to  tell  us  how  all 
the  various  properties  of  the  stomach  ars 
employed  in  this  operation;  but  it  is  all 
chimerical — it  is  a  mere  speculation. 
They  assume  certain  facts  from  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  various  organs  of  the 
stomach  after  they  have  ceased  to  act,  al- 
though it  is  not  in  nature  that  they  ever- 
should  behold  them  in  operation.  Ladies 
and  gentlemen,  take  a  man  who  never  en- 
tered the  factory  of  a  weaver,  and  intro- 
duce him  (here:  show  him  a  loom  and  a 
shuttle,  and  tell  him  these  are  the  instru- 
ments by  which  the  cloth  is  woven!  Will 
he  be  able,  of  his  own  reason,  without 
the  direction  of  one  who  has  seen  thera 
in  work,  to  tell  you  how  they  are  used, 
and  the  exact  effect  of  their  use  ?  No, 
no,  ladies  and  gentlemen— it  is  all  ab- 
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*urd,  a  mere  pretension !  All  that  we  can 
assume  to  know,  with  any  degree  of  pro- 
priety, is  that  every  property  of  the  sto- 
mach performs  its  specific  operation;  but 
-what  that  is,  who  shall  determine?" 

Just  at  this  part  of  the  lecture,  a  gen- 
eral buz  which  ran  through  the  company 
checked  the  lecturer,  and  drew  the  atten- 
tion of  the  auditors  to  a  groupe  which 
now  entered.  The  lecturer  was  quite  for- 
saken, and  seeing  the  folly  of  contending 
against  superior  attraction,  very  philoso- 
phically stepped  from  his  stool,  and  joined 
the  party  who  were  hastening  to  another 
part  of  the  room.  The  Caliph  and  his 
attendants  were  not  long  in  discovering 
the  cause  of  this  general  move;  which 
was  nothing  less  than  the  arrival  of  the 
muses  with  Apollo  at  their  head,  and  who 
entered  the  room  with  a  grace  which  ir- 
resistibly commanded  not  only  the  atten- 

g2 
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tion,  bat  the  absolute1  approbation  Of  all 
•the  fashionables,  who  eagerly  crowded 
towards  them  to  discover,  if  possible,  what 
were  their  true  characters. 

Sir  Charles  was  probably  the  first  person 
"in  the  room  who  formed  a  shrewd  guess 
'as  to  any  of  this  new  groupe ;  for,  no 
sooner  did  he  see  the  party,  than  his  heart 
determined  that  amongst  them  he  should 
discover  his  Teresa  :  nor  was  it  many  mo- 
ments before  his  eye  singled  out  one  whom 
it  determined  to  be  no  other  than  the  ob- 
ject of  the  baronet's  solicitude.  His  bo- 
'som' way  no  W  agitated  by  the  strongest  ffeel- 
"itiga  of  love ;  yet,  not  altogether  unmixed 
'W'ith  something  like  an  nneasy  sensation, 
la^he  saw 'the  Apollo  of  the  band'  stf  pro- 
'fltse  arid  particular  in  hid  attentions  to  the 
'supposfidfair  object  of  his  affections.  He 
was  also  uneasy,  lest  she"  might  leave  the 
room  before  he  could  find'  an  opportunity 
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to  make  himself  known  to  her,  as  he  was 
compelled  to  attend  his  master. 

Prom  the  latter  fear,  ho we?er>  the  per* 
plexecL  vizier  was  soon  relieved  by.  the 
Caliph  himself,  who  commanded  him  to 
address  the  Muses,  and,  in  the  name  of. 
the  Caliph,  to  bid  them  welcome  to  this 
paradise  of  the  world.  Giafar  was  not 
slew  in  executing  his  mission  :  advancing 
towards  her  who  attracted  him  most*  he 
accosted  her, — "  Sweetest  of  the  patro- 
nesses of  the  lyre,  through  his  unworthyr 
Giafar,  the  Galiph  my  master  hails  you  Vf 
Then,  taking  her  hand,  and  pressing  it  to, 
his  lips,  he  added  in  a  lower  tone, — cc  My 
dearest  Teresa,  you  see  my.  situation; 
compelled  to  render  obedience  to  the  com- 
mands of  my  prince,  pardon  me  for  break- 
ing my  engagement  with  you*  I;  cannot, 
exist  under  your  displeasure"  The 
mask  made  no  reply;  but,  dfteD$ftgin$ 
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her  hand,  re-joined  her  companions,  while 
Apollo,  advancing  towards  the  vizier,  re- 
plied,— "  Noble  Giafar,  we  are  grate- 
ful for  the  countenance  of  your  illustrious 
master,  and  trust  that  we  shall  merit  his 
favors."  Saying  this,  he  led  the  way, 
and,  followed  by  the  nine  females,  tripped 
to  the  end  of  the  room. 


The  poor  vizier  was  so  completely  coi 
founded  by  the  silence  as  well  as  the 
singular  action  of  his  supposed  mistress, 
that  he  did  not  know  a  syllable  of  the  re- 
ply; and  when  he  lifted  up  bit  eyes,  and 
perceived  that  the  groupe  had  left  him, 
he  hesitated  for  a  moment,  uncertain  whe- 
ther to  leave  the  scene  and  give  vent  to 
his  despair  alone,  or  to  remain,  and  by 
mixing  in  the  dissipations  and  amuse- 
ments of  the  evening,  endeavour  to  wear 
away  the  acute  edges  of  the  sorrow  which 
he    experienced,    The    idea,  •  *  however. 


in- 
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suggesting  itself  that  be  might  have  a" 
new  opportunity  of  making  his  peace,  if 
he  remained,  determined  him  at  once  to 
hide  his  real  feelings,  and  to  be  on  the 
alert  for  another  chance  to  obtain  his  par- 
don from  the  lips  of  his  Teresa, 

It  was  not  long  before  fortune  smiled 
upon  the  forlorn  vizier.  The  dance  soon 
afterwards  commenced,  when  the  Caliph, 
selecting  a  genteel  mask  whom  he  had 
for  some  time  followed  with  a  glance  of 
more  than  common  anxiety,  retired  to  a 
remote  corner  of  the  room,  after  whisper- 
ing to  J)  is  two  companions  to  leave  him  for 
a  time  to  his  own  pursuits,  until  he  should 
make  a  signal  to  recal  them,  and  to  amuse 
themselves  according  as  their  inclinations 
might  prompt  them. 

This  gracious  permission  was  a  com- 
plete cordial  to  Giafar,  who  immediately 
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set  out  in  quest  of  the  muses,  some  of 
whom  were  already  figuring  in  the  mazy 
dance,  while  others  were  engaged  in  con- 
versation at  the  bottom  of  the  room.— 
Amongst  the  latter  he  perceived  the  object 
of  his  quest;  and,  accosting  her  instantly, 
and  taking  her  unresisting  hand,  he  re* 
quested  her  to  give  him  a  few  moments' 
audience  in  a  more  retired  spot.  The 
nymph  consented ;  the  mock  vizier  led  her 
away  from  the  groupe,  and  after  a  lavish' 
expression  of  his  ardent  and  unchangeable 
lovtej  uniriasked;  and;  requesting  her  tb-db' 
the  same,  a  request  with  which  she  Com* 
plied]  beheld— terrible  disappointmerit !— - 
the  face  of  a  stranger! 

At  this  mortlent,  while  he  Stood' gazing 
on  the  countenance  of  the  lady,  a  female 
mask  tripped  by,  and,  looking  very  ear- 
nestly in  the  face  of  Sir  Charles',  uttered  a 
sigh;,  and  passed  on;    The  sigh  vWs  not 
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lost  upon,  Sir  Charles,  who  immediately, 
tamed  round,  and  saw  another  figure, 
so  exactly  resembling  that  of  Teresa,  that 
1)6  woyld  have  sworn  to  her  identity.  Ac- 
costing the  lady  whom  he  had  allured 
from  the  crowd,  he  stammered  a  thou- 
sand apologies  for  his  errant  stupidity, 
declared  that  he  had  been  mistaken  in  her 
poj$on ;  for,  although  she  was  beautiful 
as  qn  aqgel,  she  was  not  the  female  for 
whom  he  had  taken  her;  and  intreated 
that  she  would  suffer  him  to  lead  her  back 
to.  the  party  from  which  he  had  so  rashly 
separated  her. 

"  Not  quite  so  fast,  Sir  Charles/'  an- 
swered the  lady;  for  the  baronet  had 
imparted  his  name  at  the  very  sentence  he 
interchanged  with  the  unknown  nymph. — 
"•Not  quite  so  fast !  We  do  not  part  so 
easily!  Yon  and  I  must  be  better  ac- 
quainted.    Nay,  nay,  you  shall  not  go : 

g  3 
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as  you  have  separated  me  from  my  friends, " 
it  is  but  a  just  recompense  that  you  should 
bear  me  company  for  awhile,  and  try  to 
amuse  me  with  your  conversation.  Come, 
come,  I  am  not  unreasonable." 

Poor  Sir  Charles  was  so  much  engaged 
for  some  minutes  in  cursing  his  own  blind- 
ness, that  he  could  neither  find  ideas  nor 
language  to  address  the  nymph,  who  ap- 
peared determined  thus  to  persecute  him. 
After  some  time,  however,  he  replied, — 
"  Indeed,  my  dear  madam-,  I  feel  the  jus- 
tice of  all  you  say ;  but  you  really  must 
excuse  me  for  a  few  minutes,  and  I  will 
return  to  you.  I  have  a  particular  wish 
to  say  a  word  to  a  man  at  the  other  end  of 
the  room.     Pray  excuse  me,  madam.'*' 

"No,  no,  I'll  not  excuse  you.  Sir 
Charles;  but  I'll  go  with  you:  I  need  not 
be  any  restraint  upon  you,  yon  know.'* 
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Saying  this,  the  arch  tormentor  put  her 
^rm  wkhin  his,  and  Sir  Charles,  finding  it 
impossible  to  get  rid  of  a  companion  for 
"Vhom  he  was  indebted  solely  to  his  own 
>vant  of  penetration,  and  fearing  he  might 
lose  the  opportunity  of  again  seeing  the 
inask  which  had  skipped  up  to  him,  while 
le  was  unmasked,  submitted  to  the  condi- 
tion which  the  lady  imposed  upon  him, 
^vrith  as  good  a  grace  as  he  could,  though, 
in  sober  truth,  it  was  a  most  awkward  one, 
^md  suffered  himself  to  be  prevailed  upon 
to  become  her  chaperon  to  the  upper  end 

of  the  suite  of  apartments. 

The  inattention  of  the  baronet  to  his 
fair  companion  was,  however,  of  such  a 
marked  character  as  to  call  for  severe  re- 
prehens  on  frem  her  continually  ;  and  the 
stammering  incoherency  of  his  apologies 
had  a  greater  tendency  to  add  to  the  of- 
fence than  to  expiate  it    His  eyes  were 
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incessantly  wandering;  round  the  room,  as 
if  in  search  of  some  object  which  riveted 
his  whole  soul.  Even  the  Caliph  himself 
was  forgotten:  nothing  was  present  to  the 
baronet  but  the  figure  of  the  mask,  of 
whom  lie  had  obtained  sueh  a  transient 
glance;  and  the  more  he  examined  that 
figure,  ami  called  to  mind  the  singularity 
of  ller  movements,  the  more  was  he  con- 
vinced that  she  could  be  none  other  than 
his  beloved  Teresa  herself. 

All  search  after  her,  however,  be  she 
whom  she  might,  was  ineffectual.  It  was 
clear  that  she  had  left  the  room,  for  a  very 
few  minutes  only  elapsed  before  the  ba- 
ronet had  searched  every  corner,  and  sur- 
veyed every  mask,  with  ah  eye  of  the 
most  correct  scrutiny.  It  was  not  until 
he  bad  perambulated  the  rooms  three  or 
four  times,  that  Sir  Charles  could  persuade 
himself  that  he  had  really  lost  her;  and 
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1rh€if,  at  last,  be  was  compelled  to  make 
the  reluctant  admission,  it  was  accompa- 
nied by  a  pang,  such  as  he  had  scarcely 
known  before;  and  it  was  a  happy  cir- 
toitifit&nce,  that  al  this  moment  the  mask 
tthfeh  he  Wore  served  to  conceal  the  vio- 
feht  agitation  which  held  complete  tyranny 
ater  every  muscle  of  his  countenance. 

The  stranger-nymph,  who,   for  some 
time,  was  his  companion,  finding  it  im- 
possible, by  any  artifice  which  her  inge- 
nuity could  suggest,  to  wean  Sir  Charles 
from  that  iron  dullness  which  had  so  com- 
pletely  taken  possession  of  him,  had  at 
length  extricated  herself  from  his  compa- 
ny, after  roundly  assuring  him  that,  posi- 
tively, whatever  might  be  his  opinion  of 
himself,    he  was  the    most  monstrously 
gloomy  misanthropic  fellow  that  ever  she 
l*ad  the  misery  to  set  her  eyes  on. 
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Left  to  himself,  Hie  baronet  seated 
himself,  and  lapsed  into  a  fit  of  gloom  and 
despondence  which  very  soon  drew  a  crowd 
of  masks  round  him,  all  of  whom  were 
extremely  solicitous  to  become  acquainted 
with  the  nature  of  his  apparent  sadness, 
until  alleru  little  patient  endurance  of 
their  curious  enquiries,  he  escaped  from 
their  persecutions  by  making  the  best  of 
bis  way  to  the  sup  per- rooms,  where  hope 
whispered  to  him  that  he  might  encounter 
the  interesting  mask. 

Hope,  however,  only  led  the  poor  lover 
to  new  disappointment:  she  came  not; 
and  every  mask  at  the  table  seemed  to 
him  so  dull  and  insipid  that  be  could-  not 
prevail  upon  himself  to  seat  himself 
amongst  them  Nothing  which  met  his 
eye  or  his  ear  was  capable  of  infusing  a 
moment's  delight;  the  idea  that  Teresa 
had  watched  him  while  in  the  act  of -pay- 
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ing  his  devoirs  to  (he  strange  female,  and 
Aad  jtist  taken  an  opportunity  to  convince 
Irira  that  she  had  witnessed  him,  by  cross- 
ing his  way  at  the  moment  he  was  un- 
masked,  brought  with  it  such  a  degree  of 
j>ain  which  clung  to  his  heart  wherever 
tie  moved,  and  completely  precluded  him 
from  any  participation  in  the  enjoyments 
of  the  residue  of  the  evening. 

Bat  while  Sir  Charles  was  thus  wan- 
dering up  and  down  the  rooms  in  a  state  of 
t.he  most  cruel  anxiety,  the  prince  himself 
Vvas  engaged  in  a  long  and  interesting 
tite-a  tile  with  a  lovely  young  female, 
"Who  shewed  an  invincible  reluctance  to 
listen  to  his  temler  apostrophes,  until  he 
had  made  known  to  her  his  real  rank, 
and,  by  unmasking  to  her,  convinced  her 
that  she  was  indeed  the  most  enviable  of 
females  since  she  had  won  from  the  plea- 
sures of  the  evening  so  accomplished  a 
prince. 


To  all  the  questions  of  his  royal  bigh- 
less  respecting  the  name  and  connections 
of  bis  fair  unknown,  for  some  time,  she 
declined  to  give  any   satisfactory   reply. 
At  length  the  perseverance  of  the  prince 
overcame  her  scruples,  and  she  confessi 
that  she  was  merely  the  daughter  of  ai 
officer  upon  the  half-pay  :  and  that  hotht 
her  father  and  herself  had  for  some  time* 
been  under  the  special  protection 
belly  himself;  and  had  resided 
of  his  at  no  very  great  distance 
metropolis. 


he 
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While  Prinee  Gregory  felt  a  degree  of 
mortification  in  the  idea  that  he  had  all 
this  time  Wen  merely  dallying  with  a 
mistress  of  Tunbeily,  instead  of  »«• 
lovely  shoot  of  an  ill  trious  stock,  hf 
could  not,  at  the  same  time,  avoid  uf 
miring  the  taste  of  the  General,  and  oo 
gratulaling  himself  upon  the  pleasure 
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%bou)d  feel  in  supplanting  the  old  cour- 
tier; at  he  found  no  great  difficulty  in 
prevailing  upon  her  to  come  to  the  Pa- 
vilion -  on  the  following  morning,  at  an 
Itour  at  which  he  intended  to  send  off 
Tunbelly  on  some  expedition,  which  should 
lcerep  him  out  of  the  way  of  giving  him 
atay  interruption  during  the  whole  of  the 
morning,  or  probably  the  greater  part 
of  the  day,  so  as  to  render  the  tite-fatitt 
perfectly  secure. 

Having  arranged  this  point  to  his  own 
entire  satisfaction,  the  prince  went  in 
quest  of  his  vizier  and  eunuch.  The 
latter  was  near  at  hand ;  and  after  a  long 
search,  the  former  was  found  sitting  in  an 
obscure  part  of  a  deserted  supper-room, 
where,  by  way  of  lightening  his  bosom 
of  some  portion  of  his  grief,  he  was  en- 
gaged in  venting  a  thousand  curses  upott 
the  follies  and  blunders  which  he  had  this 
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night  committed,  and  which  had  led  to 
such  serious  consequences  of  feeling. 

The  voice  of  the  Caliph  rouaed  Giafar 
from  his  pensive  attitude;  and,  making 
a  slight  apology  for  \m  absence  and  the 
gloominess  of  his  appearance,  which  he 
attributed  to  a  slight  indisposition  which 
had  recently  seized  him,  he  once  more 
commenced  his  perambulations  over  the 
mimic  scene.  But  it  was  now  growing 
late,  and,  notwithstanding  the  still  great 
attractions  of  the  spot,  great  numbers  of 
the  principal  characters,  who  had  contri- 
buted most  largely  to  the  general  amuse* 
raent,  had  left  the  party  and  retired;  so 
that  a  comparative  degree  of  dullness 
and  insipidity  predominated,  which  soon 
induced  bis  royal  highness  to  take  his 
leave  of  the  remaining  groupes,  and  to 
.quit  the  scene. 
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Sir  Charles  was  not  a  little  delighted  to 
absent  himself  from  pastimes  which  had 
become  irksome  to  him  from  the  moment 
le  had  convinced  himself  that  his  Teresa 
*a&  no  longer  a  visitor :  and  no  sooner 
tad  he  thrown  off  his  masquerade  dress 
md  resumed  his  proper  habit,  than,  pleati- 
ng a  severe  indisposition  for  his  excuse, 
vhtch  was  accepted  by  his  royal  high* 
less,  the  wearied  baronet  made  the  best 
if  his  way  to  his  own  residence,  to  breathe 
nice  again  the  sober  breeze  of  the  sea- 
teach,  and  to  indulge,  without  reserve 
»r  interruption,  in  his  own  contempla- 
tions* 
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CHAPTER  XI 1. 

An  introductory  remark  or  ties  on  the  nature  and 
extent  of  recreation.— Jenkinson  arrives  in  great 
agitation. —  The  effect  produced  by  his  appear- 
ance,— His  budgtt  of  plots  and  treasons,  which 
destroys  his  matter's  appetite,— Solitary  reflec- 
tions sometimes  salutary.  —  The  best  tmans  of 
defeating  conspiracy. — The  tete-d-lcte  agrted  on 
at  the  masquerade.— Tunbclly's  curiosity.— An 
unexpected  circumstance  leads  to-  its  gratificar 
Hon.— The  consequences  of  the  discovtry. — Tun- 
belly's  generalship. — He  intercepts  the  retreat  oj 
the  fair  out.— A  ludicrous  situation  for  logical 
discussion.— The  escape  of  the  inconstant —and 
the  consolation  offered  by  the  prince. 


THE  precise  point  at  which  recreation 
becomesan  injury,  has  never  been  defined^— 
by  those  philosophers  who    assume  thes 
most  perfect  knowledge  of  the  construe- 
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1km  of  the  animal  and  mental  powers. 
[Hr  perfectly  clear,  however,  that  there 
8  a  bound,  beyond  wbidi  relaxation  de- 
generates into  indblence,  and  leaves  in  the 
ystem  a  habit  of  lassitude  and  unfitness 
or  exertion,  which  gradually  disqualify  it 
or  every  purpose  of  utility.  A  constant 
ransuit -of  sensual  pleasure  is-  of  all  evils 
be  worst  in  its  consequences;  it  not 
nerety  depraves  the  taste,  and  blinds  the 
udgrftent,  but  progressively  undermines 
tnd  destroys  all  those  intellectual  faculties 
ffhich  elevate  mankind. 

Although  it  may  be  unfair,,  and  raost 
probably  is  untrue,  that  the  mind  of  the 
prince  was  reduced  by  excess  of  enjoy- 
ment, it  is  certain  that  his  vigour  of  in* 
tellect  was  much  less -strong  than  -for- 
merly ;  that  his  mental  vision  was  seriously 
injured,  so  as  to  render  him  unqualified 
to  judge  correctly  of  men  and  things; 


■4 
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and  that  probably,  under   the  influence 

of  a  powerful  sympathy,  even  his  corpo 

real  powers  had  suffered  a  most  manifes^fe 
and  most  lamentable  deterioration. 

This  fact  was  particularly  evident  afte^^ 
any  particular  burst  of  pleasure.     On  th«^3 
morning  after  the  masquerade,  his  roya.  3 
highness  was  unable  to  leave  his  bed  untL  -i 
near  the  hour  of  noon ;  his  appetite  wa^= 
gone;  his  look  was  languid;  his  counter  - 
nance  pale ;  his  voice  tremulous  and  ffr  — 
minine  j  and  a  sort  of  convulsive  agitation 
seemed  to  paralyze  his  whole  frame.     AC7— 
ter  a  little  time  the  symptoms  disappeared  » 
and  the  prince  was  able  to  walk  to  the 
breakfast-room. 

The  sovereign  remedy  on  these  occa- 
sions was  a  glass  of  exquisite  cogniac, 
which  gave  a  new  impulse  to  the  drowsy 
faculties  of  life ;  and  however  destructive 
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might  be  its  ultimate  effects,  for  the  mo- 
ment, at  least  produced  an  artificial 
energy.  His  royal  highness  had  just 
taken  off  a  glass  of  this  cordial,  and  had 
thus  prepared  himself  for  breakfast,  when 
Jenkinson  hastily  entered  his  apartment, 
with  no  inconsiderable  terror  in  his  coun- 
tenance and  an  evident  agitation  of  frame. 

"  Thou  art  like  a  screech-owl  \"  ex- 
claimed the  prince,  looking  at  the  courtier 
with  no  common  anxiety — "  and  thy  very 
voice  and  appearance  betoken  something 
ill.  Speak  out  whatever  thou  hast  to 
say,  and  do  not  condemn  me  to  the  pain 
of  suspence." 

"  Your  highness  has  not  a  more  earnest 
nor  faithful  friend  in  your  empire/'  stam- 
mered Jenkinson,  who  was  evidently  dis- 
concerted at  the  mode  of  his  reception — 
"  and  would  to  heaven  that  I  could  always 
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bring- my  prince  such  news  as  would  give 
him  pleasure.     But,  Sir,  I  should  be  a — 
false  friend  did  I  herd  with  those  who,  to— ■ 

please  your  ear,  deceive  your  judgment 

The  purport  of  my  news,  great  sir,  i^ 
this;  we  have  long-  suspected  the  existence; 
of  traitorous  plotsand  conspiracies  againsM 
your  royal  highness,  and  this  very  wecl — ; 
has  been  fated  to  turn  all  our  suspicions 
into  dreadful  certainties.  There  must  b^ 
promptitude  of  measures,  sir — there  must 
be  incessant  vigilance !  We  must  have 
.  spies  aud  emissaries !  We  must  haye 
..agents  in  every  nook  and  comer  of  the  i 
realm!"  /, 


"  Zounds  and  fury  !"  cried  the  prince, 
",  why  you.are  always  tormenting. jne.  with 
your  fears— always  bidding  metakeiwarB- 
iflg.  Had.  you  pot  better  keep  *ne.  ,in.»n 
apartment  liaed  with, iron,  .that,  jfWJDVJ 
beaura  LsJiall  not.be.muvdariQd  i " 
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.  "Your  royal  highness  has  too  much 
confidence,  and  too  little  apprehension !" 
returned  Jenkinson.  <c  I  would  not  need- 
lessly alarm  you :  but  I  have  heard  of  such 
dismal  things  that,  in  my  imagination, 
I  have  worked  up  images  of  the  most  fear- 
ful description*  There  are  wicked  men 
who  are  endeavouring  to  stir  up  the  worst 
passions  of  the  people ;  and  who,  under  the 
specious  pretext  of  seeking  reform,  are 
pursuing  revolutionary  objects !  And  con- 
sider, sir,  to  what  fearful  consequences 
these  efforts  may  lead,  unless  checked  in 
time !  Remember  the  atrocities  which  an 
infuriated  mob  have  before  committed !  and 
do  not  deceive  your  royal  mind  into  a  be- 
lief that  the  rabble  of  your  own  country 
could  be  made  more  reasonable  or  less 
treasonable  than  the  rabble  of  any  otherj 
Be  warned  in  time  V9 

"  What  is  it  you  would  warn  me  of?" 
asked  the  prince,  who  began  to  be  some- 
vou  ii.  u 
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vliat  alarmed  at  the  picture  which  Jenkin- 
son  had  just  sketched.  "  You  speak  in  rid- 
dles. If  you  know  any  thing,  why  do  you 
not  plainly  and  intelligibly  speak  it !  " 

-  **  Why  then,  your  royal  highness,'' 
replied  Jenkinson,  "  we  have  discovered 
that  there  is  a  party  of  knaves  in  the 
land,  who  think  that  your  royal  self,  and 
we  your  royal  highuess's  ministers,  have 
had  our  swing  long  enough  ;  and  they 
have  determined  among  themselves  to  pnt 
an  end  to  our  present  system.  But  in- 
stead of  going  about  to  accomplish  it  by 
mere  power  of  words,  they  have  resolved. 
Upon  more  effectual  weapons ;  and  have, 
therefore,  set  up  a  manufactory  of  pikes 
and  swords,  and  such  like  steel  arguments, 
with  which  they  mean,  there  can  be  no 
doubt,  to  make  a  midnight  attack  upon 
your  royal  palace,  when  your  advisers  are 
all  away  from    your   illustrious    person, 
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when  yomr  rayml  highness  is  fast  asleep, 
and  your  guards  are  few  and  drowsy.  I 
dare  say  the  rascals  are  well  provided  with 
picklocks  or  iron  crows,  or  some  other 
means  of  effecting  an  entrance,  by  vio- 
lence or  stratagem ;  and  then,  Lord  hare 
mercy  on  ns !  Yonr  royal  highness  would 
be  eat  off  before  anybody  could  come  to 
aid  you." 

"  Well,  to  do  you  justice,  Jenkinson, 

yon  have  made  up  such  a  terrible  story* 

that  it    has   stolen    away    my    appetite 

for    breakfast/'     returned    the    prince; 

"  but  pray  tell  me  how  those  diabolical 

designs  are  to  be  frustrated  ?    Shall  I  take 

to  wearing  a  thin  suit  of  steel  armour 

under  my  clothes  ?  Had  I  better  lie  in  bed 

all    day?     Shall  I  have  my  life-guards 

dismounted,  and  a  company  of  them  at 

the  door  and  windows  of  my  apartment  ? 

Or  what  will  it  be  better  for  me  to  do  to 

preserve  myself?" 

h  2 
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"  Rely  on  your  faithful  ministers,  great 
sir!"  answered  Jenkinson,  bowing  down 
to  the  floor.  "  We  have  sagacity  enough 
to  defeat  the  scheme,  since  we  have  found 
H  out     We  will  send  trusty  fellows  to  mix 
with  the  traitors,  who  will  get  acquainted 
■with  all  their  secret  designs,  and  then  com- 
municate them  to  us.     As    to  life-guards 
your  royal  highness,  why  they  have  been 
tempted  by  the  rascals,  who  have  been 
striving  to  seduce  all  your  troops  from 
•their  allegiance!    Aye,  aye!  we'll  watch 
them  pretty  closely  until  parliament  shalL 
meet,  and  then,  sir,  we'll  have  gagging — 
bills  ;  we'll  put  an  end  to  all  such  sedi — 
tious  meetings  ;  we'll  make  the  nation  feel 
that  though  we  let  them  rave  and  rant  for 
a  time,  we  can  always  pull  them  up  at  our 
pleasure.     But  let  this  never  distress  your 
royal  highness.     I  will  be  on  the  alert, 
and  all  my  colleagues  ;  and  depend  upon 
us,  for  our  dexterity  of  management,  and 
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our  vigilance  will  always  be  amply  suffi- 
cient to  detect  the  plots  of  the  scoundrels, 
and  defeat  them." 

€t  I  may  rely  on  you  to  a  certain  extent*" 
said  the  prince ;  "  but  the  safe  way  will  be 
to  take  care  of  myself  after  all.     There- 
fore be  assured  I  won't  stir  a  step  except 
what  I  am,  in  a  measure,  forced  to  take. 
But  have  you  evidence  enough  to  induce 
parliament  to  agree  to  the  violent  propo-  jf: 
sitions  you  design  to  make  ?    You  will  re^ 
quire  pretty  strong  proofs  of  the  existence 
of  all  the  evils  you  have   described,  or 
they  will  be  reluctant  to  acquiesce.  Have 
you  got  any  such,  or  do  you  intend  to  ma- 
nufacture evidence? 

€(  Wherever  there  is  a  gap  which  re- 
quires to  be  filled  up,  your  royal  highness,, 
Yffi  must  certainly  supply  the  deficiency:" 
quoth  Jenkin&on.  "  Our  consciences  are 
not  extremely  tender  on  a  matter  which 
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invokes  the  interests  of  the  country.  Not 
that  we  have  any  doubts  about  the  com- 
pliance of  parliament.  We  are  secure  of 
a  majority  there,  let  us  propose  what  we 
choose.  But  it  is  prudent  to  keep  up  ap- 
pearances with  the  public  ;  and  to  do  this, 
we  will  take  especial  care  to  have  our 
evidence  strong." 

The  conversation  now  took  a  turn  of 
less  interest,  and  Jenkinson  soon  after- 
terwards  withdrew.  The  impression  made 
upon  the  mind  of  his  royal  highness,  bow- 
ever,  by  the  news  he  had  just  heard,  was 
not  of  a  partial  nor  temporary  nature. 
Every  day's  experience  hod  tended  to  cen- 
vince  him  more  and  more  that  there  was 
a  kind  of  subterraneous  fire  running 
through  his  kingdom,  which,  unless  some 
striking  scheme  could  be  executed  to  pre- 
vent the  issue,  .would  ultimately  burst 
and  cause  an  extensive  devastation.    He 
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feh  that  he  did  not  himself  stand  upon  that 
high  ground  of  public  opinioYi,  which  his 
courtiers  had  unfairly  persuaded  him  he 
occupied ;  and  when  he  searched  his  own 
conduct  for  the  cause  of  this  alarming 
truth,  he  could  not  help  acknowledging 
to  himself  that  he  had  too  generally  neg- 
lected those  essential  points  of  duty  which 
a  prince  ought  to  attend  to ;  and  had,  in 
too  many  instances,  preferred  private  en- 
joyment to  the  welfare  of  the  state.  As 
conscience  brought  all  these  charges 
against  him,  in  spite  of  the  various  ar- 
guments which  self-love  and  sophistry 
brought  forward  to  overthrow  them,  reason 
and  truth  were  obliged  to  plead  guilty, 
and  to  confess  that  he  himself  was  the  first 
c&use  of  such  a  defection. 

The  knowledge  of  an  error  is  said  to 
be  the  first  step  towards  its  correction  :-  it 
is  certain  that  without  such  knowledge, 
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no  correction  can  take  place  ;  since  men 
will  not  endeavour  to  improve  that  in 
which  they  aee  no  imperfection.  The 
moment  the  prince,  however  had  satisfied 
himself  that  he  had,  in  a  slight  degree  at 
least,  given  cause  for  public  dissatisfac- 
tion, at  the  same  time  he  felt  the  con- 
viction of  the  necessity  of  some  step  to 
remove  this  cause,  in  order  that  he  might 
thus  do  every  thing  in  his  power  to  coun- 
teract any  effects  which  might  possibly 
result  from  it  His  royal  highness,  pro- 
bably, left  to  the  cqntroul  of  his  own  rea-  " 
son,  might  never  have  slided  from  that 
high  pinnacle  of  popularity  which  he  had 
once  occupied :  but  in  an  evil  moment, 
he  had  surrendered  his  mental  energies  to -■ 
a  Controul  of  the  most  obnoxious  descrip" 
tion,  and  the  consequence  was  his  rapid 
declension  in  the  scale  of  publi*  opinion, 
and  his  ultimate  loss  of  the  fame  be  once 
enjoyed. 
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Now,  perhaps  for  the  first  time*  hi* 
royal  highness  began  to  perceive  that  his  > 
judgment  had  been  ensnared  and  misled;' 
and  that  the  plots  of  which  he  had  just 
heard  were  a  consequence  of  the  error:  of 
policy  into  which  he  had  been  seduced. 
The  best  way  therefore  to  defeat  the  de^ 
signs  of  evil-minded  men,  was  to  make  a 
hold  effort  to  re-establish  himself  on  the 
ground  from  which  he  had  deviated.  The- 
prince  accordingly  determined  to  seize  the  , 
first  opportunity  to  make  a  considerable; 
sacrifice,  of  his  private  property  towards 
the  relief  of  the  people,  and  thus  to  set  an  : 
example  to  the  higher  classes,  which  might ' 
be  followed  by  extensive   and  beneficial 
consequences.     He  resolved,  however,  to 
keep  his  plan  a  profound  secret  until  the 
arrival  of  the  moment  at  which  it  would 
be  expedient  to  carry  it  into  execution;, 
lest  his  ministers,  seeing  the  measure  would . 
give,  the  lie  to  the  statements  to  which : 

h3  :; 
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they  had  tenaciously  adhered  of  the  state 
of  the  country)  might  attempt  to  dissuade 
him  from  it. 

The  determination  to  perform  a  lauda- 
able  action,  in  a  mind  not  entirely  callous 
to  the  common  sensibilities  of  human  na- 
ture, brings  with  it  a  pledge  of  the  moat 
legitimate  description.  So  it  was  in  thia 
instance;  the  moment  the  prince  had 
come  to  this  patriotic  resolution,  his  appe- 
tite returned,  and  his  whole  countenance 
was  so  evidently  affected  with  the  agree- 
able sensations  of  his  heart,  that,  when 
Tunbelly  entered  the  room,  he  was  not  a 
little  astonished  to  see  the  uncommon  ex- 
pression of  his  royal  master's  face ;  to  read 
pleasure  where  he  had  anticipated  a 
gloomy  reserve ;  and  to  discover  a  livery 
energy  of  look  and  voice,  where  he  had 
expected  to  find  a  complete  lassitude  of 
body,  and  a  total  enervation  or  suspension 
of  all  the  intellectual  Acuities. 
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The  appearance  of  Tunbetty  reminded 
the  prince  of  the  engagements he  had 
made  the  nigbt  befort  with  the  officer*! 
daughter  whom  Tunbelly  had  taken  under 
Ins  protection ;  and  he  immediately  began 
tothink  of  some  plan  to  get  the  General 
oat  of  the  way  for  a  few  hour*,  while  ha 
gave  himself  up  to  a  little'  sensual  dalli* 
aiate  with  his  beautiful  young  pretegHi 
A»  his  ingenuity,  however,  was  not  very 
active*  his  royal  highness  commanded 
Tunbelly  '»  absence  until  the  hour  appoint* 
*d  to  introduce  the  young  pigeon  9  accord* 
h»g  to  the  agreement  of  the  day  before^ 
Under  pretence  that  the  toil  of  the  exer- 
tion at  the  masquerade  had  unfitted  him 
for  company,  and  rendered  it  necessary 
that  he  should  give  himself  to  quiet  re* 
pose. 

There  are  many  who  have  been  de- 
ietib«*  m  w  Never  leu  alone,  than  when 
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alone ;"  that  is,  whose  imaginations  body 
forth  to  them  legions  of  unreal  compa- 
nions, of  airy  nothings  who  throng  to  the 
levee  of  fancy,  and  marshal  themselves 
against  solitude.  Generally  speaking, 
Prince  Gregory  was  not  one  of  this  spe- 
cies ;  when  left  by  his  real  bodily  compa- 
nions, he  usually  found  himself  in  the  most 
invincible  solitude  ,  for,  bis  imagination 
was  no  longer  an  active  principle  unless  it 
bad  received  an  impulse  from  some  extra- 
ordinary circumstance  of  the  moment. 
The  instant  Tunbelly  left  him,  he  lapse* 
into  a  complete  lethargy  which  «ontinued 
for  near  two  hours,  until  a  page,  who  had 
received  his  cue  from  his  royal  master, 
introduced  the  fair  damsel  he  had  ex- 
pected. ;' 

As  the  details  of  a  scene  such  as  may 
'  be'  supposed  to  have  taken  place  between 
the  prince  and  his.  inamorata  ■  would  be 
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fomewhat  tedious  as  well  as  J  indecorous, 
it  may  be  well  to  attend  to  the  rules  of 
good-breeding,  and  quit  the  room  during 

the  tite-h-tSte. 

t  ..•■■* 

-  Tunbelly,  who .  was  not .  deficient  id 
curiosity,  and  to  whom  such  a  prohibition 
a?  he  had  just  received  was  absolutely 
Wtlgout  precedent,  began -to  revolve  in 
bis  own  mind,  to  what  cause  his  singular 
exclusion  was  to  be  attributed;  and  he 
was  not  long  in  determining  that  some 
intrigue  was  going  forward  of  which,  it 
Mffts  the:  wish  of  his*  royal  highness  that 
^should  be  kept  in  the  dark  The  Ge- 
neral, however,  was  one  of  those  men 
who  estimate  the  value  of  a  secret  by  the 
difficulty  which  lies  in  the  way  of  obtain- 
ing it ;  and  no  sooner  had  he  satisfied 
hijndelf  .that  something  of  this  kind  Was 
on  foot,  than  he  determined,  if  he  did 
not  break  in  upon;  the  retirement  of  his 
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master,  at  least  to  lie  in  wait  so  as  to 
catch  a  fleeting;  glance  at  the  female  par- 
ty to  the  transaction. 

The  page  alone,  who  introduced  the 
lady,  was  in  the  secret;  bo  that  all  the  en- 
quiries of  the  General  to  confirm  bis 
opinions,  only  tended  to  instil  doubts.  As 
he  was  on  the  alert,  however,  to  catch 
erery  echo,  the  entrance  of  the  female 
was  not  unnoticed  ;  but  as  she  was  dis- 
guised beneath  a  monstrous  cloak,  evi- 
dently intended  to  conceal  ber  figure  af 
well  as  ber  facei  all  the  artifices  of  Tim- 
belly,  whom  she  seemed  most  cauttoMff 
to  shun,  were  insufficient  to  give  himfhe 
least  ground  for  forming  an  opinion  0/ 
her  appearance. 

The  tile&4fat  had  now  been  of  m 
boar's  continuance,  and  the  distressed  Ge- 
neral was  almost  dying  to    satisfy  bis 
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sariotity,  and  had  completely  distracted 
tin  brain  'by  his  toilsome  endeavours  to 
discover  some  plausible  pretext  for  break* 
tag  in  upon  the  privacy  of  the  prince, 
when  fortune  threw  that  chance  in  his  way, 
which  he  had  exhausted  his  ingenuity  to 
find  ont  in  vain.  Lady  Charlotte,  whose 
approach  he  had  been  too  much  engaged 
with  his  own  thoughts  to  notice,  suddenly 
stood  by  his  side ;  and,  accosting  him  in 
a  hasty  tone  of  voice,  demanded  of  htm 
where  was  her  father.  And,  on  his  re- 
plying, her  ladyship  immediately  set  for- 
ward to  introduce  herself  to  htm,  not- 
withstanding the  intimation  jof  the  Gene- 
ral that  he  was  particularly  engaged. 

In  the  predicament  in  which  he  was 
new  placed,  the  General  had  no  time  for 
hesitation ;  and  concluding,  upon  the  spur 
of  the  occasion,  the  prince  would  readily 
pardon  his  officiousness  as  soon  as  he  had 
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heard  bis  daughter  was  in  quest  of  liint^ 
away  posted  the  swelling  General,  con- 
gratulating himself  upon  the  happy  cir- 
cumstance which  had  thus  thrown  into 
his  way  the  opportunity  of  making  himself 
master  of  a  secret,  which  his  royal  high- 
ness had  so  studiously  concealed  from 
him. 

A  very  few  moments  sufficed  to  bring 
Tunbelly  to  the  apartment  of  the  prince; 
and,  as  he  was  not  many  yards  before 
Lady  Charlotte,  notwithstanding  the  pro- 
digious haste  her  made,  he  stood  upon  no 
ceremony,  but  waving  even  the  common 
forms1  of  civilized- society,  without  the 
slightest  signal  or  notification  of  his  in- 
tention,, at  onee  threw  open  the  door  of 
the  apartment,  exclaiming,  as  lie  rushed 
in  n-  "  ]0h,.  your  royal,  highness,  pardon 
me  I  your  daughter, ,  sir,  Lady,  Charlotte 
ishere.!";,  r->nJ,  ..:   .  '■■■<:-••■  %■- 
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At  the  instant  he  uttered  these  words, 
his  eye  glanced  over  the  apartment,  and 
rested  upon  the  mysterious  female,  who 
was  hastily  endeavouring  to  conceal  her- 
self behind  her  cloak,  but  before  she 
could  succeed  in  the  accomplishment  of 
the  design,  the  General  had  seen  sufficient 
of  her  to  excite  at  least  a  powerful  suspi- 
cion in  his  mind  as  to  her  real  name.  A 
sudden  hectic  rushed  into  his  cheek  ;  and, 
forgetful  of  the  situation  in  which  he  was 
placed  at  the  moment,  he  was  on  the 
point  of  advancing  to  satisfy  his  doubts, 
when  the  prince,  suddenly  seizing  him 
by  the  arm,  checked  his  progress,  ex- 
claiming—*' Zounds  and  the  devil !  if  you 
value  my  favor  or  your  own  safety,  pro- 
ceed not  a  single  step  farther !" 

The  command  was  too  imperative  in 
its  nature  not  to  be  obeyed ;.  and  the  tone' 
in  which  it  was  uttered  recalled  Tunbelly 
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to  himself.  Policy,  in  a  moment,  sab- 
dued  alf  the  intemperance  of  his  feelings ; 
and  determined  him  to  pretend  a  degree 
of  ignorance  or  of  carelessness,  which 
might  have  the  effect  of  deceiving-  his 
royal  highness.  Bowing  lowly,  Tunbelly 
replied — "  My  gracious  prince,  I  was  so- 
licitous to  conceal  the  lady  !  The  Lady 
Charlotte  is  now  at  the  door,  and  will 
inevitably  discover  her.'' 

"  You  need  not  trouble  yourself  on 
that  account,"  returned  the  prince,  "  the 
danger  has  entirely  passed  by!"  And 
Tunbelly,  looking  round  the  room,  saw 
that  the  female  had  made  her  escape 
through  a  side-door,  which  afforded  her 
egress  by  quite  an  opposite  road  to  that 
where  the  Lady  Charlotte  was.  Piqued 
at  this  circumstance,  the  countenance  of 
Tunbelly  betrayed  the  agitation  under 
which  he  laboured;  but  there  was  no  time 
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for  the  prince  to  notice  it,  as  his  [daugh- 
ter^ at  that  instant,  entered  the  room. 

The  General  was  well  pleased  to  with- 
draw from  the  apartment;  for,  although 
it  was  probable  his  presence  might  be 
required  immediately,  he  determined  to 
make  a  rapid  exertion  to  overtake  the 
false  fair  one,  and  put  an  end  to  his 
suspicions  at  once. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  prince  himself 
was  in  no  very  agreeable  temper  of  mind. 
The  interruption  itself  was  sufficient  to 
overthrow  all  his  equanimity ;  but  that 
Tunbelly,  of  all  men,  should  have  been 
singled  out  by  fate  to  enter  the  apartment 
at  such  a  juncture,  aggravated  the  mor- 
tification he  endured  in  a  tenfold  degree. 
So  absorbed  was  he  in  reflections  upon 
the  most  adviseable  way  of  extricating 
himself  from  the  dilemma,  (for  lie  wftt 
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persuaded,  from  Tunbelly's  manner,  that 
he  had  recognized  his  faithless  mistress,) 
that  he  paid  no  attention  to  his  (laughter 
while  she  made  known  to  him  the  purport 
of  her  visit,  and  apologized  for  the  rude- 
ness of  which  she  had  been  guilty,  in 
breaking  in  upon  his  privacy  by  such  an 
unceremonious  visit. 


As  her  ladyship  thus  expressed  herself, 
she  eyed  the  perplexed  countenance  of 
her  father  with  more  of  curiosity  than  of 
astonishment  in  the  glance;  for  she 
shrewdly  suspected,  from  the  strangeness 
of  his  manner,  that  she  had  indeed  made 
her  appearance  at  a  most  unwelcome  mo- 
ment; and  the  more  she  noticed  her 
father's  manner,  the  more  she  felt  con- 
vinced that  thisimpression  upon  her  mind 
was  founded  in  fact,  and  that  she  had 
unwittingly  thrown  her  father  into  a  com- 
plete quandary. 
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"No,  no,  Charlotte/'  stammered  the 
trince  — "you  have  not  disturbed  me! 
ih,  no !  I  was  only  a  little  busily  engaged 
a  arranging — that  is,  in  attending  to  some 
Hurticnlar  business — but  it  does  not  mat- 
er— another  time  will  do  .as  well — it  is 
lot  of  the  least  consequence.  I  am  very 
plad  to  see  you,  my  dear  Charlotte,  very 
glad  indeed !  You  look  uncommon  well 
his  morning;  —  matrimony  agrees  with 
pou.  But,  pray,  have  you  any  thing  you 
pish  particularly  to  say  to  me  ?" 

His  royal  highness,  towards  the  latter 
part  of  his  speech,  had  perfectly  recover- 
ed himself,  so  as  to  speak  and  appear,  in 
every  respect,  as  if  nothing  had  occurred 
to  put  him  the  least  out  of  his  way ;  and 
at  the  close  he  took  the  hand  of  his  fair 
daughter,  and,  pressing  it  between  his 
own,  drew  her  towards  him,  kissed  her 
with  every  symptom  of  paternal  affec- 
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lion,  and  complimented  her  ladyship  ov< 
and  over  again  upon  the  improvement  i 
her  general  appearance. 

Lady  Charlotte  returned  her  father 
salute  perhaps  with  a  feeling  of  superio 
sincerity  to  that  which  gave  it  her.  Nc 
that  his  royal  highness  was  defective  ii 
parental  fondness,  since  his  daughter  hai 
surrendered  her  opinions  to  his  guidance 
but  it  is  natural  to  suppose  that,  in  thi 
flurry  and  confusion  of  the  moment,  imme 
diately  after  the  late  unfortunate  inter 
ruption,  the  prince  was  not  in  the  full 
possession  of  those  genuine  feelings  which, 
at  other  times,  regulated  his  behaviour. 

"  Nothing  very  particular,  father,"  re- 
plied Lady  Charlotte ;  "  that  is— yes,  I  have 
too.  Its  a  mere  nonsensical  whim  after 
all.  You  know  my  birth-day  is  just  here; 
and  my  spousy  insisted  upon  my  coming 
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to  ask  you  to  let  us  have  a  grand  fete 
here  on  the  occasion ; — not  a  masquerade  ~ 
for  that  was  a  hideous  thing  last  night,  and 
nobody  could  possibly  enjoy  it.  I  mean  a 
musical  an4  dancing  party ;  where  there 
will  be  something  of  a  more  natural  de- 
scription to  amuse  us.'' 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  chagrin  of 
the  prince  upon  discovering  that  he  had 
been  disturbed  on  such  a  trifling  occasion. 
It  was  necessary,  however,  to  master  this 
feeling :  and,  whatever  he  might  think, 
to  wear  the  face  of  complacency.  Te 
effect  this,  however,  required  a  few  mo- 
ments' pause ;  after  which  he  returned,— 
•'  My  dearest  Charlotte,  nothing  could  pos- 
sibly give  me  greater  pleasure.  I  am  al- 
ways happy  when  it  is  in  my  power  to 
promote  your  felicity.  Command  me  in 
every  way  you  may  think  proper." 


"  Well  now,  that  was  very  kindly  spo- 
ken of  you,  my  dear  father;"  answered 
Lady  Charlotte;  "but,  now  tell  me  how  it 
shall  be  all  arranged.  What  singers  shall 
we  have  ?  Whom  shall  we  send  for  to 
dance?  What  selection  of  vocal  music 
shall  we  have?" 

"  Any  body  you  like.,  and  any  thing 
you  like,  my  dear  Charlotte!"  replied  the 
prince,  rather  hastily ;  for  he  was  scarce- 
ly able  to  conceal  the  ill-humour  which  he 
felt,  at  being  prevented  from  ascertaining 
what  had  become  of  his  fair  companion. 
When,  suddenly  recollecting  himself,  and 
anxious  to  efface  from  the  mind  of  Lady 
Charlotte  any  ■  unfavourable  impressions 
which  might  he  made  by  the  harshness  of 
his  accent,  he  resumed,  in  a  milder  key,— 
"  Another  time,  my  dear  girl;  I  am  at  litis 
moment  busy," 
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Her  ladyship  wanted  no  farther  clae  to 
discover  the  cause  of  his  cod  fusion  on  her 
entrance,  and  of  his  present  nncoothness 
of  manner;  and,  nn willing  to  aggravate 
that  feeling  of  irritation  which  so  uncon- 
sciously she  had  excited,  she  only  remained 
to  add, — "  Well,  my  dear  father,  as  yon 
have  some  very  agreeable  engagements, 
upon  which  I. have  unconsciously  broken, 
I  will  not  detain  yon;  bat,  at  another 
time,  yon  most  assist  me  to  complete  my 
little  arrangements/' 

"IwiD,  my  dear  girl,  I  will;"  quoth 
the  prince,  in  a  moderated  tone,  happy  to 
be  once  more  relieved  from  her  presence, 
and  left  to  himself  to  pursue  his  engage- 
ment, if  he  could  be  fortunate  enough 
once  more  to  find  the  consenting  fair 


In  the   mean  time  Tunbefly,    whose 
doubts  were  nearly  aggravated  into  cer- 
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tainty,  had  no  sooner  left  the  presence  of 
the  prince,  than,  with  more  celerity  of 
movement  than  he  had  displayed  for  the 
last  twenty  years,  he  made  the  best  of  hi* 
way  through  a  suite  of  rooms  to  cut  off  the 
retreat  of  his  mistress,  if  such  she  should 
prove,  and  to  have  the  melancholy  satis- 
faction of  reproaching  her  on  the  instant, 
before  she  could  have  time  to  invent  any 
pretexts,  and  while  her  infidelity  was  fresh 
upon  her  mind. 

In  a  few  minutes  the«General  reached 
the  only  entrance  through  which  she  could 
leave  the  Pavilion,  and,  as  he  could  com- 
mand a  long  avenue  which  led  to  the 
fields,  and  through  which  it  was  scarcely 
possible  that  she  could  have  made  her 
way,  he  seated  himself  upon  a  chair  close 
by  the  door,  well  assured,  that  in  a  second 
or  two,' the  damsel,  be  she  whom  she 
might,  must  pass  by  him.    He  had  kept 
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his  station  but  a  short  time,  before  ttffc 
sound  of  light  and  hasty  footsteps  across 
an  adjoining  apartment  caused  a  palpita- 
tion of  the  heart,  which  almost  prevented 
the  General  from  retaining  his  seat.  He 
had  never  experienced  a  similar  sensation 
before,  except  on  an  occasion  when  he  was 
erdered,  upon  the  heels  of  a  fight,  to 
lead  his  men  within  the  range  of  the 
enemy's  guns,  to  remove  a  battery  into  a 
more  commanding  position ;  and  then  the 
attack  of  the  heart-flattering  was  so  vio- 
lent, that,  out  of  humanity  towards  his 
bodily  infirmity,*an  inferior  officer  took 
upon  himself  the  dangerous  service. 

So  violent  was  the  agitation  at  this  mo- 
ment, that  he  was  constrained  to  catch 
hold  of  the  brass  handle  of  the  door  of  the 
apartment  whence  the  noise  proceeded, 
to  support  himself  on  his  seat;  but  scarce- 
ly had  he  clenched  the  glittering  knob, 

i  2 
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before  the  door  was  violently  wrested  from 
his  grasp,  and  as  if  overthrown  by  the  sud- 
den shock,  he  fell  forward  upon  the  floor; 
his  mistress  with  a  loud  shriek  stumbled 
over  him,  and  fell  prostrate  by  the  side  of 
her  gasping  and  much- injured  protector. 

Both  of  them  retained  sufficient  powers 
of  perception  to  recognize  each  other; 
and  the  first  impulse  of  the  false  fair  one's 
thoughts  was  to  spring  up  from  her  prone 
situation,  and  make  the  best  of  her  way 
out  of  the  sight  of  her  lover,  seeing  that 
in  a  race  she,  who  was  thin  and  light-foot' 
ed  as  a  fairy,  would  have  a  manifest  ad- 
vantage over  him  who  so  much  exceeded 
in  size  the  ordinary  capacity  of  man.  But 
when  she  strived  to  put  her  resolution  in 
practice,  to  her  utter  consternation,  she 
discovered  that,  by  a  skilful  manoeuvre, 
doubtless  the  result  of  his  professional 
practice  and  his  knowledge  of  tactics,  the 
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Wary  General  had  made  fast  one  of  her 
legs  within  his  arms,  so  that  she  was  fairly 
and  inevitably  a  captive. 

« 
This  expedient  therefore  failing,  she 
began  to  turn  over  in  her  brain  some  new 
scheme,  but  nothing  suggested  itself,  in 
this  moment  of  confusion,   but  the  hack- 
nied  method  of  sighs  and  tears,  and  oaths 
and  intreaties,  which  she  accordingly  la- 
vished most  abundantly  as  she.  lay  on  the 
floor ;  for,  truth  to  tell,  as  the  General 
could  not  rise,  owing  to  his  unwieldy  bulk, 
without  giving  liberty  to  the  leg  of  his  in- 
cdnstant;  and,  as  he  was  aware  she  would 
make  good  use  of  her  liberty  if  he  allowed 
her  to  enjoy  it  a  single  moment,  he  found 
it  impossible  for  himself  to  rise  before  the 
matter  had  been  talked  over;  while,  on 
the  other  hand,   she   was  restrained  as 
powerfully  as  though  she  had  been  held 
in  vice,  a  and  could  not  get  up. 
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Under  these  circumstances,  as  neither 
of  them  could  rise,  it  was  necessitated  by 
fate  to  be  a  prostrate  argument ;  although 
it  bad  one  great  disadvantage  ;  for,  in  the 
act  of  becoming  prostrate,  the  General 
had  stricken  his  nose  against  a  chair, 
which  caused  a  temporary  hemorrhage  ; 
and,  although  this  blood-letting  might 
have  reduced  the  violence  of  his  passion, 
it  probably  tended  to  throw  him  into  a  fit 
of  sulky  dudgeon  almost  as  hostile  to 
every  thing  like  calm  discussion.  The 
lady  had  also  bruised  her  forehead,  which, 
for  the  moment,  brought  on  a  partial  irri- 
tation of  feeling ;  but  this  effervescence 
soon  subsided,  when  she  began  to  call  to 
mind  that  the  part  she  had  to  play  required 
tenderness  and  humility. 

"  Beet  of  men  !"  quoth  the  fair  one, 
with  a  stammering  voice,  indicative,  of 
agitation,  feigned  or  real.,  "  what  a  base 
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man  the  prince  is !  Last  night  he  spoke 
to  me  at  the  masquerade,  pretended  to 
know  me,  and,  under  a  pretext  of  telling 
me  something  of  the  utmost  importance, 
prevailed  on  me  to  unmask.  Then  ma- 
king himself  known  to  me,  he  commanded 
me  to  call  this  morning ;  and  when  I  came, 
expecting  to  hear  something  grateful  con- 
cerning you,  he  began  to  talk  in  a  very 
unwarrantable  strain  to  me;  but  fortu- 
nately you  arrived  at  that  moment,  and  I, 
fearing  to  be  seen  by  Lady  Charlotte, 
made  my  escape  through  the  side -door,  in 
the  hope  that  you  would  know,  and,  with* 
out  delay,  follow  me." 

The  General  could  not  immediately  find 
breath  to  reply  to  this  compound  of  false- 
hood and  absurdity.  As  soon  as  he  had 
regained  a  little  breath  however,  he  com- 
menced a  strain  of  bitter  reproaches, 
which  grated  most  terribly  upon  the  ears 
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of  his  prostrate  mistress,  who  had  prol 
bly  anticipated  the  fullest  success  from  the 
story  which  she  had  hastily  prepared  to 
deceive  her  protector ;  and  who,  at  the 
sound  of  his  stern  and  incredulous  tone, 
assumed  first  an  air  of  offended  pride,  won- 
dering he  could  place  no  more  confidence 
in  her  attachment  and  fidelity  ;  but,  find- 
ing this  plan  ineffectual,  she  had  recourse 
to  a  new  volley  of  sighs  and  vowg,  accom- 
panied by  an  ample  libation  of  her  rosy 
cheeks  with  streams  of  salt  tears. 

Notwithstanding  these  powerful  attacks 
upon  his  feelings,  the  General  continued 
incredulous  and  invulnerable  ;  -and  was 
"about  to  commence  a  direct  charge  of 
premeditated  inconstancy  against  her, 
when  he  was  checked  by  a  loud  horse- 
laugh from  the  other  side  of  the  apart- 
ments in  which  the  upper  half  of  his  body 
was  stretched ;  and,  lifting  up  his  head  to 
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ascertain  the  source  whence  the  sound 
proceeded,  he  beheld  his  illustrious  master 
himself,  laughing  with  a  vehemence  which 
threatened  the  worst  consequence,  and 
supporting  himself  against  the  door-post, 
with  his  eyes  rivetted  upon  the  grotesque 
picture  of  the  General  and  his  prostrate 
fair  one  stretched  upon  the  floor,  in  the 
strange  position  which  was  before  de- 
scribed. 

"  This — this— is  a  downright  treasona- 
ble conspiracy  to  kill  me  with  laughing !" 
vociferated  the  prince  as  legibly  as  he 
could,  and  intersecting  every  word  with  a 
loud  laugh.  "Why,  General,  how  the 
devil  came  you  in  this  position  ?     And  this 

lady  too why  it  is  the  same  that  called 

upon  me,  at.  my  request,  upon  private  bu- 
siness this  morning !  Is  it  not  so,  madam  ? 
Have  not  you  been  with  me  this  morning, 

i3 


respecting  some  private  business,  and  of 
very  pressing  importance  ?" 

No  reply  was  returned  for  some  mo- 
ments. The  female  was  too  much  involv- 
ed to  trust  herself  to  make  a  reply;  lest 
by  such  reply  she  should  draw  forth  a  re- 
joinder which  might  falsify  ad  she  had  first 
been  saying.  She  determined,  therefore, 
to  remain  silent,  and  to  suffer  the  prince 
and  Tunbelly  to  discuss  the  matter  without 
her  interference.  Tunbelly  also  lay  si- 
lent, until  he  had  digested  the  plan  of  his 
fsture  proceedings,  and,  having  weighed 
the  advantages  of  making  a  spirited  reply, 
which  would  raise  the  choler  of  his  master, 
against  its  disadvantages,  and  determined 
that  it  would  be  unwise  to  create  an  irri- 
tation, the  repercussion  of  which  must  be 
injurious,  if  not  fatal,  to  his  own  interest, 
he  replied  with  great  humility,  at  thesame 
moment  relieving  the  leg  of  his  karoo- 
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rata,  and  raising  himself  deliberately  from 
his  supine  posture,— <c  This  lady,  your 
royal  highness,  is  under  my  protection; 
we  met  each  other  rather  awkwardly,  and 
this  was  the  consequence.  The  scene 
was,  in  truth,  ridiculous  enough.0 

The  appearance  of  the  two  at  this  in- 
stant was  singular  in  the  extreme;  it  was 
an  admirable  groupe  for  the  pencil  of  a 
Hogarth.  Here  stood  the  prince,  staring 
first  at  the  female  and  then  at  Tunbelly, 
ignorant,  yet  wishing  to  discover  whether 
the  latter  had,  in  truth,  discovered  the  pur* 
port  of  the  visits  of  his  •  inconstant  mis* 
tress,  or  if  he  attributed  the  circumstance 
to  mere  accident.  On  the  other  side  was 
the  damsel  herself,  who  had  recovered  her 
standing,  and  was,  apparently,  "like  a 
grey-hound  in  the  slip,  straining  for  a 
start/'  as  soon  as  she  could  see  an  oppor- 
tunity favourable  to  her  purpose :  the  aa~ 
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tnral  rosy  hue  of  her  complexion  had  re- 
ceived such  a  new  stimulus  from  the  cir- 
cumstances which  had  just  occurred,  that 
instead  of  adopting  the  common  mode  of 
expression,  and  exclaiming  that  it  might 
vie  with  the  rose,  it  would  have  been  more 
correct  to  say,  that  the  rose  itself  could 
not  vie  with  her  cheeks,  so  highly  were 
they  crimsoned.  In  the  middle  appeared 
Tunbelly,  sighing  and  sweating-  under  a 
double  load  of  anxiety  and  of  flesh;  stri- 
ving with  all  his  might  and  main  to  conceal 
the  violently  agitated  feelings  which  were 
rebelling  in  his  bosom,  and,  amidst  all  his 
care  and  discontent,  endeavouring  to  wear 
a  countenance  which  would  speak  a  total 
unconcern. 

A  little  time  elapsed  before  the  prince 
uttered  a  syllable  in  reply  to  theGeneral's 
answer.  At  length,  he  carelessly  made 
answer,—"  Well,  well,  General,  it  was  a 


mere  accident,  and  not  worth  mentioning. 
Bat  apropos,  Tunbelly,  you  hare  an  ex- 
cellent taste !  How  is  it  I  never  set  eyes 
on  this  lady  before  ?  Where  have  yon 
kept  her  locked  np  continually?  What, 
you  was  afraid,  eh,  Tunbelly  ?  Well, 
I  don't  much  wonder  at  your  jealousy  and 
caution ;  for,  by  Heaven,  she  is  nothing 
less  than  a  celestial  being — a  very  angel !" 

**  Much  less,  your  royal  highness,"  an- 
swered Tunbelly,  with  a  sigh;  and,  turn- 
ing towards  her  to  mark  what  kind  of  ex* 
pression  her  countenance  betrayed,  what 
was  his  astonishment,  to  find  that  she  had 
made  use  of  her  freedom,  and  had  slipt 
away  unperceived;  "The  devil !,%  ex- 
claimed the  General,  in  a  transport  of 
rage  and  disappointment,  which  suddenly 
deprived  him  of  his  usual  prudence.,  and 
custom.—"  The  jilt  was  not  contented 
with    being    unfaithful,   but    she    must 
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now  run  away  from  me !    Curse  on  them 
all!" 

The  exclamation  of  the  General  con- 
veyed to  his  royal  highness  a  great  deal 
more  information  than  he  was  desirous  to 
obtain.  It  convinced  him  in  a  moment, 
without  any  further  explanation,  that 
Tunbelly  was  informed  of  his  designs 
upon  his  mistress,  and  his  royal  highness 
felt  no  inconsiderable  perplexity  in  sug- 
gesting to  himself  some  mode  by  which  he 
might  extricate  himself  from  the  dilemma 
into  which  the  warmth  of  his  passions  had 
hurried  him,  when  wine  had  influence  over 
his  brain,  and  reason  had  suspended  its 
rulp.  After  a  short  pause,  however,  the 
prince  resolved  to  put  a  good  face  on  the 
matter,  and  to  carry  it  off  as  an  occurrence 
not  worth  a  moment's  consideration.— 
"  Why,  Tunbelly/'  quoth  he,  "  this  dam- 
sel of  yours  is  absolutely  incomparable.  It 
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was  by  the  merest  accident  in  life  that  I 
found  her  out ;  and  the  moment  I  under- 
stood her  connexion  with  you,  I  knew 
your  attachment  was  so  strong,  that  you 
would  sacrifice  any  pleasure  of  your  own 
to  advance  her  enjoyment.  Am  I  not 
right,  my  dear  Tunbelly,  in  thus  enlarg- 
ing the  extent  of  your  friendship  ?" 

Tunbelly  was  as  much  thunderstruck 
at  the  candor  of  the  confession  as  at  the 
manner  in  which  it  was  made.  The  idea 
of  a  seducer  winning  away  from  him  his 
mistress,  and  then  telling  him  by  his 
own  mouth  of  the  act,  and  passing  it  off 
in  so  light  a  manner,  completely  stag- 
gered the  General's  credulity;  for,  though 
long  acquainted  with  fashionable  society, 
although  for  years  an  inmate  of  the  very 
first  circles  of  the  best  bred  people,  he 
>had  never  encountered  a  circumstance 
which  could  parallel  this.    Since  it  had 
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pleased  his  royal  master,  however,  to 
throw  himself  upon  his  friendship,  the 
course  which  he  had  to  pursue  was  not 
very  difficult,  unless  he  desired  to  add 
to  the  sacrifice  of  his  mistress,  the  still 
greater  one  of  all  his  hopes  and  expecta- 
tions of  fortune,  profit,  and  honour  at 
court. 

f'If  any  thing  I  possess  has  power  (o 
afford  your  royal  highness  happiness," 
replied  the  courtier,  in  a  respectful  tone 
and  with  a  low  bow — "  I  cannot  surely 
possess  it  for  a  better  purpose.  It  is 
true,  habit  had  made  me  partial  to  her ; 
bat  that  is  of  very  little  moment  indeed }" 

"  Very  little,  Tunbetly,"  interrupted 
the  prince  —  "  for  how  many  thousand 
beauties  are  there  who  would  absolutely 
expire  with  rapture  at  the  mere  idea  of 
being  taken  under  the  protection  of  a 
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man  of  such  character  and  property  as 
you  are.  Besides,  constancy  is  a  bore ; 
and  I  should  think,  judging  of  your  feel- 
ings by  my  own,  that  variety  in  love  must 
better  suit  your  taste  than  to  be  always 
wearing  the  same  flower.  I  am  sure  you 
must  coincide  in  opinion  with  me;  al- 
though you  don't  like  to  acknowledge  it." 

"  Why  should  I  not  acknowledge  it, 
my  prince  ?"  said  Tunbelly.  "  Were  it 
not  a  gross  violation  of  good  taste  and 
good  manners,  to  say  I  am  tired  of  what 
has  charms  to  win  yoitf  royal  highness,  I 
would  have  said  so  at  once.  I  once 
thought  her  exquisitely  beautiful,  and 
doated  on  her  to  distraction  ;  but  I  have 
long  ago  lost  all  these  feelings,  and  if  I 
have  any  lurking  attachment  in  my  bosom 
towards  her  at  this  moment,  I  am  well 
persuaded  that  it  is  nothing  more  than 
the  attachment  of  habit,  and  has  nothing 
to  do  with  the  heart/' 
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"  You  are  the  man  of  sou  ml  reason  I 
always  took  you  to  be,"  returned  the 
prince ;  "  but  to  change  the  conversa- 
tion, Is  it  not  near  the  hour  when  we 
may  expect  Baron  and  Sir  Charles?  Yon 
have  not  forgot  the  engagement  of  yester- 
day. I  never  saw  the  baronet  play,  and, 
as  I  have  heard  much  of  bis  method,  I 
confers  1  am  a  little  curious  to  witness  it. 
Are  you  sure  Baron  understood  the  ap- 
pointment as  I  designed  him,  and  did 
not  betray  any  reluctance  or  hesitation  of 
manner  when  he  gave  hie  consent?" 

"  Perfectly  bo,  Sir,"  replied  Tunbelly; 
"  bo  far  from  it,  he  appeared  delighted 
at  the  idea :  for,  as  I  understand,  the  little 
experience  his  lordship  has  had,  he  hat 
been  favoured  with  a  constant  run  of 
luck,  which  has  produced  the  efl'ect  of 
making  his  appetite  for  play  so  amazingly 
keen,  that  I  am  much  mistaken  in  him  if 
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lie  does  not  require  ten  times  as  much 
as  most  men  to  satisfy  it.  Why,  I  un- 
derstand that  he  even  won  eighteen  hun- 
dred, but  a  very  few  evenings  ago,  of 
that  experifcned  player  Paramour.'* 

u  Indeed  !"  cried  the  prince,  "  then 
either  Paramour  intended  it  as  a  bait  to 
catch  his  lordship's  whole  fortune,  or 
Baron,  while  he  anticipated  a  rich  prize, 
was  too  much  for  him.  Do  you  know 
Sir  Charles's  play  ?    Is  he  a  wary  hand  ?M 

"  Uncommonly  so,  and  plays  with  such 
excellent  address,  that,  before  you  had 
been  in  his  company  half  an  hour,  you 
would  swear  that  he  is  the  completest 
green-horn  in  the  universe.  The  know- 
ing ones  don't  half  like  him,  your  royal 
highness;  yet  he  is  such  an  admirable 
ally  that  they  won't  venture  to  let  him 
slip.     But  lest  Lord  Baron  should  forget 
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the  engagement,  I'll  make  it  my  busi- 
ness to  call  upon  him,  under  some  excuse 
or  other,  or  bring-  him  and  the  baronet 
with  me  in  less  than  an  hour." 

The  prince  nodded  consent,  and  Tun- 
belly  posted  away,  not  so  much  with  the 
intention  to  bring  Lord  Baron  and  Sir 
Charles,  as  to  learn  something  of  the 
fate  of  his  inamorata,  and  to  find  out,  as 
far  as  he  could,  whether  indeed  she  was  so 
depraved  as  his  apprehensions  pictured 
her  to  be,that  he  might  forthwith  make  up 
his  mind  as  to  his  future  conduct  to  her; 
for  he  did  not  consider  the  admission  of 
the  prince  in  any  more  serious  light  than 
he  did  the  advice  which  he  received  from 
Mm  subsequent  to  it. 

If  Tunbelly  was  rejoiced  thus  to  termi- 
nate an  interview  which  had  been  more 
irkome  to  him  than  any  former  one  he  had 
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ever  had  with  his  master,  the  prince  himself 
was  not  less  so ;  for  he  had,  during  the 
whole  of  it,  toiled  incessantly  to  conquer 
the  ill  humour  which  prevailed  in  his 
heart ;  and  the  moment  he  was  left  alone, 
he  made  the  best  of  his  way  back  to  his 
apartment,  and  gave  a  temporary  relief 
to  his  feelings  by  venting  unqualified 
curses  on  the  whole  of  the  sex. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Tunbelly's  vain  pursuit  after  tie  female  fugitive  — 
He  finds  Sir  Charles  in  despair — The  cause  of  hit 
affliction  -  Tmibelly  compelled  to  assist  him  out 
of  the  dilemma,  or  to  go  back  to  the  Pavilion 
without  him  -  The  General's  interview  with  Te- 
resa paves  the  way  for  a  reconciliation  betwixt  her 
mdthe  baronet— The  rapture  of  the  latter— The  ' 
ratification  of  the  treaty  of  peace— The  new  inci- 
dent in  the  vicinity  of  the  Pavilion  Sir  Charles 
repays  the  service  Twnbelly  did  for  hint,  and 
noses  a  secret,  but  is  prevented  from  discovering 
it. 


■No  sooner  did  Tunbelly  find  himself  at 
liberty,  than  he  made  the  best  of  his  way 
to  the  house  which  he  had  taken  for  his 
mistress,  and  which  was  some  fifteen  mi- 
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nutes  walk  from  the  Pavilion,  in  the  hope 
and  confidence  that  there  he  should  have 
an  opportunity  of  sifting  to  the  bottom 
the  strange  circumstance  which  had  so 
powerfully    worked   upon   his    feelings. 
The  General,  however,  was  here  doomed 
to  a  severe  disappointment,  for,  alas !  no 
tidings  of  her  had  reached  her  residence, 
nor  had  she  been  seen  by  any  of  the  ser- 
vants since  she  left  home  two  hours  before. 

Completely  out  of  humour  with  his  mis- 
tress, himself,  the  prince,  and  all  the 
world,  Tunbelly  retrod  his  steps,  calling 
%t  every  library  and  public  place,  in  the 
hope  that  relenting  fortune,  tired  of  having 
persecuted  him  so  much  this  morning,  . 
ifciight  consent  at  last  to  throw  her  in  his 
Way.  But,  alas !  he  reckoned  without  his 
*H*t !  Every  enquiry  proved  fruitless  ; 
*»tid,  after  a  tedious  and  vain  pursuit  of 
th*  frail  inconstant,  he  was  compelled  to 
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content  himself  with  suspending  all  fur- 
ther quest  for  the  present,  and  with  repair- 
ing to  the  house  of  Sir  Charles,  to  remind 
the  baronet  of  his  engagement  for  the 
day. 

Sir  Charles  was  in  a  situation  not  a  whit 
more  enviable  than  that  of  Tunbelly. 
After  a  long  and  sleepless  night,  during 
which  his  thoughts  perversely  played  the 
parts  of  most  cruel  tormentors,  just  as  he 
was  about  to  rise,  a  messenger  had  deli- 
vered at  his  house  the  following  laconic, 
yet  comprehensive  epistle  from  her  who 
had  occupied  his  mind,  and  banished 
slumber  from  his  lids,  the  whole  night. 

"  If  Sir  Charles  intended  to  insult  Miss 
Evergreen  by  leaving  a  note  for  her  upon 
the  table,  and  afterwards  paying  his  at- 
tentions at  the  masquerade  to  a  stranger, 
she  wishes  to  inform  him  that  his  scheme 
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utterly  failed  to  produce  the  effect  he  in- 
tended, and  only  tended  to  impress  upon 
her  mind  the  conviction  that  he  was  a  man 
upon  whom  to  waste  a  regard,  would  be 
the  very  excess  of  criminal  weakness." 

As  soon  as  he  had  read  this  note,  the 
poor  baronet  went  off  in  a  complete  pa- 
roxyism,  far  worse  than  that  which  fol- 
lowed die  affair  of  the  buffalo,  swore  at 
fortune,  and  played  the  maniac  with  his 
pillow  to  perfection.  Teresa  bad  never 
appeared  half  so  dear  to  him  before.  He 
could  have  worshipped  her,  have  died  for 
her,  in  the  ardour  of  that  love  which  had 
received  such  a  powerful  stimulus  from 
disappointment. 

Unresolved  how  to  proceed,  anxious 
to  see  the  object  of  his  affections,  yet  ig- 
norant in  what  shape  or  manner  to  intro- 
duce himself,    after  the  apparent  insult 

vox*.     II.  x 
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he  had  offered  to  her ;  at  one  moment  de- 
termining to  pen  an  explanatory  letter, 
and  the  next  rejecting  the  idea  as  having 
a  tendency  only  to  produce  a  partial  and 
unsatisfactory  reault ;  the  baronet  was 
still  tossing  and  tumbling  on  his  bed,  re- 
volving and  re-revolving  his  conduct,  when 
the  arrival  of  the  Genera],  although  it  af- 
forded no  remedy  to  his  ailments,  diverted 
his  attention  from  them  for  the  space  of  a 
few  minutes. 

To  the  General's  enquiry  what  was  the 
matter,  Sir  Charles  returned  an  incohe- 
rent reply,  of  which  the  only  parts  that 
Tuobelly  could  at  all  understand  were 
"  fool  -dilemma—  my  own  stupid  blind- 
ness— sweet  lovely  creature — mast  have 
her — existence  would  be  an  intolerable 
curse  without  her"— and  a  few  other  such 
unconnected  words  and  phrases  which 
»e*nt  much,  but  said  nothing. 


a  MpffTg  iir  uftieimir.  >H> 

TunbeUy,  ljQwevey,  no  awner  fom$ 

that  g  ^pqn^n  wau»  eaawrpe^  in  the  4i$t?GW 
of  th<* b»rpn^  th$n,  putting  oa  waif  #f 
unconcern,  be  answered, "  Why,  my  d$a? 
Sir  Charles,  I  thought  you  were  more  of 
a  philosophy  thjn  tQ  puffer  tbfU  inoon- 
staivt  plague  of  man's  life— wpmaji,  togiys 
you  any  uneasiness.  Had  I  not  beefy 
more  strongly  fortified  a^inst  the  fickle 
peases  of  the  se*#  J  have  at  this  very  inT 
$tant  enough  to  ijnmafl  rjie.    Come,  comt, 

* 

baronet ;  you  must  get  up  apd  go  with  iqef 
Don't  ypu  recollect  th^t  yon  hftve  engaged 
to  pl^y  with  pur  poster  and  Paron  fqr 
some  heavy  stakes  ?" 

"  I  cant  go — I  can't  indeed!"  returned 
Sir  Cbapleg.  "  I  an*  qujte  unhinged ;  and 
wejre  I  to  attempt  tq  play  in  my  present 
st^te  of  m\n4,  I  f  hould  rojake  some  con*-, 
fiwpded  Wmider  which  >veuld  blow  and 
ruin  m  all    lodged,  my  dear  General, 

*2 
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you  must  either  make  an  excuse  for  me, 
and  put  off  the  engagement  for  a  day  or 
two;  or  you  must  consent  to  go  and  make 
my  peace  with  Miss  Evergreen." 

**  Put  off  the  party,  Sir  Charles !  Im- 
possible !"  exclaimed  Tunbelly  "  You 
have  not  a  shadow  of  excuse  to  offer 
which  will  pass  current  among  men  of 
common  sense.  What,  let  a  silly  girl 
■tand  in  the  way  of  a  positive  engagement ! 
Fie,  baronet,  fie !  I  thought  you  a  man  of 
much  more  decision.  Come ;  come  along : 
-the  Prince  and  Lord  Baron  will  be 
waiting  for  you,  and  what  will  you  have 
to  say  for  yourself?" 

"  Positively,  my  dear  General,  I  can- 
not go,  unless  you  make  my  peace  with  my 
dear  Teresa,"  returned  the  obstinate  ba- 
ronet, in  whose  heart  love  had  for  the  first 
time,  subdued  the  feelings  of  ambition, 
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"  K  yon  wfll  step  to  Lady  Evergreen  V 
teamed  Sir  Charles  »  k  it  bat  an  ban- 
died yank,  and  obtain  leave  for  me  to  call 
and  aee  my  angelic  giri,  yea  may  coai- 
auuid  me,  bat  otherwise  I  cannot  con- 
sent," 

The  General  hesitated,  and  began  to 
tun  in  his  own  mind  whether  it  woald  be 
better  to  accede  to  the  proposal  of  Sir 
Charles,   who   seemed    obstinately  bent 
npoa  panning  his  own  fancy;  or  to  qait 
him,  and  report  traly  to  the  prince  the 
reason  of  his  ahieace*    He  soon  detcr- 
nrined  on  the  former,  not  oat   of  any 
frienddiip  for  the  baronet,  who,  for  aagfat 
he  cared,  aright  have  pined  Imateif  to 
death  for  the  giri;  bat  oat  of  respect  to 
his  own  character  as  a  coartier,  which 
he  feared  aught  safer  in  the  estimation  of 
hisaHHtcr,  if  he  retained  to  him  and 
feamd  his  inability  to  bring  Sir 
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He  accordingly  acquiesced  in  the  ba- 
ronet's proposal ;  and,  having  received 
his  cue,  made  the  best  of  his  way  to  Lady 
Evergreen's  residence,  hating  first  ex- 
torted from  him  a  promise  to  make  himself 
ready  to  accompany  him  to  the  Pavilion 
without  delay.  TunbeJly,  although  hii 
mission  was  one  of  a  singular  description, 
felt  no  kind  of  embarrassment,  for  he  had 
been  bo  accuBtomed  to  execute  every  kind 
of  commission  for  his  royal  master,  that 
he  waB  pretty  well  versed  in  all  the  intri- 
cacies, and  was  fully  qualified  in  every 
paint  of  view,  to  unravel  the  Gortfctn 
knot  of  negociation. 

The  name  and  appearance  of  the  Ge- 
neral were  a  sufficient  passport  for  him.  to 
every  circle.  He  was  therefore  admitted 
the  moment  he  appeared  at  the  door  of  my 
Lady  Evergreen ;  and,  having  announced 
the  nature  of  the  message,  was  presently 
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introduced  to  the  fair  Teresa  herself,  to 
whom  he  presented  a  note  from  Sir  Charles, 
which  was  intended  to  open  the  important 
business  of  his  visit. 

Waiting  until  the  young  lady  had  pe- 
rused the  contents  of  the  letter,  the  Ge- 
neral then  commenced  a  studied  picture  of 
the  greatest  sufferings  which  the  baronet 
endured  under  the  impression  that  he  had 
offended  her;  sufferings  which  had  so  com* 
pletely  enervated  his  body  and  discom- 
forted his  mental  organization,  that  he 
was  at  this  moment  confined  to  his  bed  in 
a  state  of  delirium.   This  sketch  answered 
all  the  purposes  for  which  Tunbelly  de- 
signed it,  and  wrought  upon  the  fair  Te- 
resa much  more  than  the  strongest  argu- 
ments he  could  have  adopted;    for  the 
tears  immediately  started  into  her  eyes, 
at  the  idea  of  her  lovers  affliction,  and 
with  a  tenderness  of  tone  which  sufficient- 


\~ 
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ly  spoke  the  affections  she  had  for  the  ba- 
ronet, she  asked  how  long  he  had  been  ill, 
adding  rather  archly,  ,( I-  believe  he  was 
at  the  masquerade  last  night." 

*  At  the  command  of  our  royal  master, 
madam,  he  attended  the  masquerade," 
said  Tunbelly,  "  and  I  understand  the 
mistake  he  made  in  pursuing  a  mask,  which 
be  considered  to  be  yourself,  has  led 
to  the  illness  under  which  he  now  labours. 
Allow  me  to  bear  back  to  him  your  assu- 
rance of  pardon,  which  is  of  consequence 
to  his  future  interests,  as  without  it  he  re- 
fuses to-  accompany  me  to  the  Pavilion, 
to  fulfil  a  very  important  engagement 
which  he  has  made  with  the  prince,  It 
was  with  a  view  to  prevent  him  from  com- 
mitting a  breach  of  this  engagement,  that 
I  have  taken  upon  myself  the  office  of  me- 
diator." 
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Teresa  felt  not  a  little  pleased  to  find 
that  she  was  of  so  much  consequence  in 
the  baronet's  estimation  as  to  outweigh  the 
positive-commands  of  the  prince;  and  this 
idea,  coupled  with  the  description  given 
by  the  General,  determined  her  to  over- 
look the  little  neglects  which  had  given 
cause  for  the  offence,  but  which  were  now 
in  a  great  measure  accounted  for,  by 
the  statements  she  had,  for  the  first  time, 
heard.  :<  You  may  tell  him,  sir/9  said  she, 
€€  since  you  have  taken  upon  yourself  the 
trouble  to  act  as  mediator,  that  I  am  willing 
to  allow  him  to  come  himself  and  solicit 

■ 

my  pardon,  if  he  come  directly !" 

"  But,  my  dearest  madam,  his  engage- 
ment! He  has  an  engagement  which -he 
cannot  possibly  neglect !  Allow,  him  to 
wait  on  you  upon  his  return  !"  exclaimed 
Tunbelly,  who  was  not  without  serious 
apprehensions,  from  the  appearance  of 

*8     K 
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tilings,  that,  instead  of  expediting-  the 
departure  of  Sir  Charles  to  the  Pavilion 
by  his  visit  to  Miss  Evergreen,  he  had  un- 
wittingly lent  himself  to  procrastinate  it. 

Miss  Evergreen,  however,  was  not  to 
fee  diverted  from  her  resolution.  Her 
triumph  would  be  still  incomplete,  if  she 
did  not  mate  Sir  Charles  give  another 
evident  proof  to  the  General,  in  her 
presence,  of  the  power  she  had  acquired 
over  him  ;  and  she  was  determined  to  per- 
severe. "  Sir,"  «aid  she,  "  I  will  not  de- 
tain him  many  moments;  but  1  cannot  ac- 
ceive  back  the  baronet,  unless  he  is  in- 
troduced by  yourself." 

There  was  no  alternative :  it  was  evi- 
dent that  the  young  lady  would  not  go 
from  her  purpose ;  and  although  he  might, 
have  carried  back  a  deceptive  message 
to  the  baronet,  which  might  have,  induced 
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him  to  accompany  him  to  the  Pavilion,  he 
considered  that  Sir  Charles  would  certainly 
hear  of  it  afterwards,  and  the  circum- 
stance would  not  fail  to  stir  up  all  the  little 
courage  he  had  in  his  composition.  Every 
moment  was  precious;  and  Tunbelly 
feared  that  all  superfluous  delay  Would 
tend  to  irritate  the  Prince.  In  this  predi- 
cament, be  hesitated  but  a  few  moments, 
and  then  replied,  c<  My  dear  madam,  you 
are  so  despotic  in  your  power,  and  so  pow- 
erful in  your  despotism,  that  it  is  impossi- 
ble to  resist  your  commands.  I  fly  to 
fetch  the  baronet  r  expect  my  return  al- 
most immediately/' 

Away  went  Tunbelly  with  all  speed 
imaginable  to  Sir  Charles,  while  Teresa 
overjoyed  at  the  nature  and  retfult  of  this 
visit!,  which  had  given  her  a  positive  as- 
surance  of  her  power  over  the  baronet,  has- 
tened to  impart  to  her  mother  all  that 
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had  happened  ;  and  her  ladyship  immedi- 
ately concurred,  with  her  daughter  as 
to  the  propriety  of  determining  at  once 
a  quarrel  which  had  heen  huilt  upon  no 
foundation,  and  of  receiving  back  into  her 
favour  the  lorn  and  broken-hearted  Sir 
Charles.  In  the  eagerness  of  Teresa's 
desire  to  complete  her  triumph,  she  had 
forgotten  the  assertion  of  Tunbelly,  that 
Sir  Charles  was  confined,  to  his  room ;  and 
Tunbelly  himself  never  recollected  how 
far  he  had  committed  himself,  until  he 
had  absolutely  reached  the  residence  of 
the  baronet,  and  knocked  at  the  door, 

"  Well,  General,  what  news !  "  shout- 
ed Sir  Charles,  running  into  the  passage 
to  meet  his  friendly  courier,  who  in  troth 
had  very  little  of  the  appearance  of  a 
Mercury.  "Am  I  to  he  happy  or  mise- 
rable r 


**  Tot  wmj  hare  yoar  choice,  hate 
returned  the  General ;— *  bat  here  1 1 
got  myself  into  a  caned  scrape  !  for,  a 
declaring  joa  were  so  31  as  net  to  be  i 
to  leave  3  oar  mom,  I  hate  pledged 
self  that  in  the  space  of  five  minati 
will  conduct  yoa  a  close  praoner  to 
presence  of  yoar  mistress,  in  order  1 
die  may  sit  in  judgment  apoo  your  ofl 
ces,  and  decree  yoar  punishment" 


The  baronet  was  ready  to  embi 
Tanbelly  for  this  agreeable  newt,  wt 
exceeded  what  he  had  expected.  "  i 
has  she  consented  to  see  me  ?''  cried 
riinffling  on  his  great  coat ;  "  don't  le 
lose  a  moment  my  dear  General ;  1 
all  impatience  to  receive  mi  pardon  fi 
her  own  lips.  Bat,  if  yoa  are  fatigi 
my  dear  fellow,  just  rest  yourself;  : 
rilran  to  Teresa,  and  retara  ia  a  few 
ntcs  V9 
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"  Not  quite  »o  fast,  my  dear  baronet," 
answered  Tunbelly,  putting  his  arm 
within  one  of  Sir  Charles's.  — "  I  shall  ac- 
company you  ;  for,  give  me  leave  to  tell 
you,  that,  unless  I  introduce  you,  you  will 
not  be  admitted  into  the  presence  of  the 
lady  at  all.  This  is  the  specific  condi- 
tion. 1  am  to  be  your  conductor,  and 
you  mast  be  completely  under  my  con- 
trol. Let  us  lose  no  time,  however,  for 
I  have  already  exceeded  the  hour  in  which 
I  pledged  myself  to  my  master  to  take 
you  and  my  Lord  Baron  to  fulfil  your 
engagement.  I  will  allow  you  just  five 
minutes  for  explanation  |" 

The  baronet  was  much  too  happy  in 
the  reflection  4bat  he  was  forgiven  by 
Teresa,  and  w*r  upon  the  point  of  re- 
ceiving from  her  loved  lips  the  corrobo- 
ration of  a  feet  so  nearly  connected  with 
his  happiness,  to  stand  about  any  niceties 


0 
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of  timfc**  Gmng  a,  general  content  to 
whatever  conditions  Ttmbeily  might  feel 
inclined  to  impose  upon  Kim,  he  saffered 
his  guide  to  conduct  him  to  the  residence 
of  Lady  Evergreen :  his  heated  imagina- 
tion, daring  the  whole  of  the  way,  being 
engaged  in  a  thousand  chimerical  schemes 
of  felicity,  and  in  forming  as  many  webs 
of  oaths  and  sighs,  with  which  to  affix 
a  Seal  to  his  forgiveness. 

Teresa  was  waiting  anxiously  the  arri- 
val of  her  lover,  and  the  moment  he  en- 
tered the  room,  she  conld  with  difficulty 
refrain  from  rashing  towards  him  to  wel- 
come his  arrival.  Checking  herself,  how- 
ever, she  made  a  formal  curtsey,  and,  as 
Sir  Charles  advanced  rapidly  to  take  her 
hand,  simply  told  him,  that,  for  a  man 
who  had  been  confined  to  his  bed  about 
half  an  hour  before,  she  certainly  had 
not  calculated  upon  the  pleasure  of  see- 
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iug  him  look  so  full  of  health  and  spirits. 
This  remark  she  accompanied  by  an 
arch  glance  at  Tunbelly,  which  even  con- 
fused the  courtier  for  a  moment. 

"  It  was  the  stratagem  of  love,  dearest 
Teresa,  and  you  must  not  be  too  severe 
upon  it,"  ejaculated  Sir  Charles,  pressing 
her  hand  eagerly  to  his  lips,  and  bending 
on  one  knee  before  her  as  he  went  on: 
"  Angelic  girl,  half  an  hour  ago  I  was  a 
wretch  almost  without  hope,  stretched  on 
my  bed,  groaning  with  mental  agony,  and 
in  the  very  extremity  of  despair  You. 
have  worked  a  miracle;  for,  by  the  spell 
of  a  single  word,  yon  have  banished  sor- 
row and  despair,  lighted  up  ane«  the  fires 
of  hope,  and  have  given  me  new  life 
and  new  energies.  Can  you  condescend 
now  to  confirm  the  pardon  of  your  love?" 

^  You  admit  then  that  you  have  sinnedi'' 
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cried  Teresa,  in  a  tone  of  playfulness ; 
"  because,  if  you  confess  no  sins,  it  is 
absurd  you  know,  Sir  Charles,  to  apply 
to  me  to  grant  you  absolution." 

"  I  do  confess  a  thousand  sins,  angelic 
creature !"  said  Sir  Charles.    "  I  confess 
the  sin  of  negligence,  in  leaving  you  for 
any  consideration  whatsoever :  I  confess 
the  sin  of  blindness,  for  not  seeing  that 
heavenly    countenance  of    your's,  even 
though  concealed  under  a  mask,  and  for 
being  dolt  enough  to  mistake  another  and 
a  stranger  for  my  own  adored  Teresa:  I 
Confess  the  sin  of  levity,  because   I  was 
fool  enough  to  suffer  her  to  impose  upon 
me,  by  way  of  punishment  for  making  her 
unmask,  the  penalty  of  walking  up  the 
suite  of  rooms  with  her  arm  within  mine. 
I  confess  the  sin  of  cowardice,  because  I 
did  not  blow  my  brains  out,  when  I  found 
out  my  mistake :  and^  if  there  be  aay 
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more  'sins  which  I  have  not  mentioned, 
which  you  can  add  to  my  list,  I  confess 
them  all,  save  the  slightest  inconstancy." 

"  And  are  you  entirely  freed  from  that  ?'' 
asked  Teresa,  interrupting  him  :  "  Are 
you  quite  sure,  that  your  heart  has  never 
once  gone  astray,  nor  felt  an  inclination 
to  wander  from  the  professions  of  your 
tongue  ?" 

"  On  the  rack,  my  dearest  Teresa,  I 
would  swear  that  I  never  in  thought,  word, 
or  action,  departed  from  the  strictest  letter 
of  constancy  to  thee !"  replied  Sir  Charles', 
with  an  ardor  of  tone  which  conveyed 
to  the  heart  of  Teresa  a  conviction  of  its 
troth  ;  and  almost  instantly  adding,  with 
a  romantic  air  which  exactly  suited  the 
taste  of  his  fair  one,  "  Forget  thee,  my 
adored  leresal  be  inconstant  to  thee! 
Sooner  let  the  cheering  orb  of  day,  by 
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whose  influence  wis  gain  all  the  fruits  of 
tte  tarth/  become  extinct !  Sooner  let 
fittKMi  and  stars  cease  to  diffuse  their  sil- 
ver radiance  throughout  the  universe, 
than  I  be  accused  of  a  crime  so  foul,  so 
unnatural,  so  anomalous  as  inconstancy 
loherwfto  is  the  dun  of  my  existence, 
the  paradise  of  my  hopes,  the  ultimate 
And  highest  object  of  all  my  most  glowing 
Irishes !" 

i 

Teresa,  who  was  naturally  of  a  very 
romantic  disposition,  could  not  withstand 
this  tremendous  attack  upon  her  weakest 
part.  It  did  not  matter  that  she  had  lately 
read  the  same  exclamations,  verbatim,  in 
one  of  the  newest  works  of  the  day.  It 
did  not  in  the  least  detract  from  the  sin- 
cerity nor  the  talents  of  Sir  Charles,  that 
he  had  stolen  the  form  as  well  as  the  fire 
from  a  printed  source.  The  effect  was 
as  complete  as  the  baronet  could  have 
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wished;  and  the  tender  maid,  unable  any 
longer  to  hold  out,  sank  tenderly  into  the 
arms  of  her  lover,  and  completed  the  work 
of  reconciliation  with  an  affectionate  kiss^ 

At  this  critical  moment,  Tunbelly  cried 
out  that  the  time  he  had  allowed  Sir 
Charles  was  expired,  and  that  he  must 
now  quit  the  delights  of  pardon  and  love 
for  the  engagement  he  had  made  in  ano- 
ther place.  Sir  Charles  would  willingly 
have  forfeited  his  word,  but  Teresa  whis- 
pered to  him  to  come  to  her  the  next 
morning,  and  devote  a  few  hours  to  her 
company,  in  order  that  she  might  have  an 
opportunity  of  hearing  from  his  lips  all  the 
circumstances  which  had  occurred  since 
their  coolness,  and  that  she  in  return 
might  give  him  the  history  of  her  adven- 
tures at  the  masquerade." 

■  The  baronet  pledged  himself  to  attend 
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to  an  engagement  in  which  bis  heart  was 
so  deeply  interested  ;and,  snatching'  a  hasty 
kiss,  surrendered  himself  to  the  pleasure 
ef  the  General ;  who  immediately  led  him 
to  the  residence  of  Lord  Baron,  who  for- 
tunately had  not  yet  set  out  for  the  Pavi- 
lion. His  lordship  was  soon  dressed,  and 
together  the  two  marched  to  fulfil  an  en- 
gagement so  pregnant  with  importance 
to  all 

Sir  Charles,  as  they  proceeded  towards 
the  Pavilion,  betrayed  such  frequent  and 
long  fits  of  absence,  that  both  the  Gene- 
ral and  Lord  Baron  were  perpetually  call* 
ing  him  to  account  for  his  unpoliteness ; 
and  Tunbelly  more  than  once  told  him 
that  he  regretted  acting  as  mediator,  if  the 
effect  of  the  reconciliation  was  to  disqua- 
lify him  for  the  engagement  to  which  be 
was  hastening.  Sir  Charles,  however,  bore 
the  raillery  of  his  companions  with  stoi- 
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cal  indifference;  for  be  was,  at  this  mo- 
ment, as  happy  as  circumstances  could 
make  him ;  and  at  the  very  moment  when 
they  were  most  severe  in  their  jokes  upon 
him,  he  was  occupied  in  determining 
within  himself  to  fix  the  day  for  his  union 
with  Teresa,  of  whose  influence  over  his 
heart  he  had  never  been  fully  aware  until 
within  the  last  few  hours. 

After  a  short  walk  they  reached  the  Pa- 
vion,  the  very  light  of  which  brought  back 
to  Tunbe|ly's  recollection  the  affair  of  his 
mistress,  which  had  been  banished  by  the 
business  in  which  she  had  got  entangled 
since  be  had  been  away.  The  General 
'  now,  In  his  turn,  lapsed  from  gaiety  into 
gravity  j  and  from  a  cheerful  companion 
b« came  suddenly  the  dullest  of  the  whole. 
Sir  Charles  now  rallied  hira  most  unmer- 
cifully upon  this  change,  but  all  without 
effect :  he  seemed  to  be  sank  in  an  un- 
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conquerable  apathy,  when  suddenly,  as 
they  ascended  the  steps  of  the  Pavilion, 
a  female  figure  hastily  passed  round  one 
of  the  wings  of  the  building,  and  Tun- 
belly,  who  had  just  caught  a  glimpse  of  her 
person,  instantly  quitted  his  two  friends, 
and  without  saying  a  word  broke  away  in 
full  pursuit  of  the  stranger. 

"  Ah,  is  that  your  game!"  said  Sir 
Charles,  who  had  not  heard  a  syllftble  of 
the  affair  of  the  morning ;  and  leaving 
Lord  Baron*  without  a  single  word  of  apo- 
logy, away  ran  the  baronet  in  chase  of 
Tnnbelly,  who  had  just  reached  the  angle 
of  the  building,  and  was  looking  after  the 
female*  who  was  walking  rapidly  over  the 
grounds  when  the  baronet  eame  up  with 
him,  "Do  you  want  her?"  asked  gir 
Charles,    « If  «0,  My  the  word,  and  I'll 

be  after  her  in  a  moment.  You  did  rne  a 
service  to-day,  and  ifypu  wish  her 
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back,  rely  on  me,  she  shall  be  by  your 
side  before  you  could  prepare  a  speech  to 
accost  her  with." 

No  sooner  did  Sir  Charles  make  the 
offer,  than  Tunbelly  eagerly  acepted  it; 
and  in  a  moment  the  baronet  was  chasing 
the  fair  damsel  over  the  grounds  with  all 
the  speed  be  could  command;  while  the 
unknown,  finding  herself  pursued,  mend- 
ed her  pace,  and  made  every  attempt  to 
elude  her  pursuer,  who,  in  spite  of  all  her 
efforts,  rapidly  gained  upon  her,  and  very 
shortly  passed  her  path  and  stopped  her. 

"  Pardon  me,  madam,"  said  Sir  Charles, 
who  could  scarcely  find  breath  to  address 
her, — "  Pardon  me,  for  chasing  you  in  this 
very  ungallaut  style.  But  my  friend 
there  is  smitten, — absolutely  smitten,  by 
G — ;  and  really,  you  must  do  me  the  ho- 
nor to  allow  me  to  conduct  you  to  him. 


A   MONTH   IN   BRIGHTON*  155 

I  would  not,  for  worlds,  be  rude ;  but  I 
have  pledged  my  honor  to  take  you  to  him, 
in  return  for  a  service  which  he  has  just 
rendered  me." 

N 

/ 

After  looking  for  an  instant  at  the  ba- 
ronet, with  something  between  a  smile 
of  contempt  and  of  astonishment,  the  un- 
known replied,— €i  Really,  sir,  your  con- 
duct deserves  exposure.  By  what  autho- 
rity do  you  assume  the  right  of  insulting  a 
female  who  is  utterly  unknown  to  you  ? 
Know,  sir,  that  I  can  resent  such  treat- 
ment ;  and  the  General — General  Tun- 
belly,  sir,  shall  call  you  to  a  severe  ac- 
count0 

"  Tunbelly !   General   Tunbelly,    ma- 
dam !"  echoed  Sir  Charles,  laughing  im- 
moderately at  the  oddity  of  the  occur- 
rence.— "  Well,  this  is  absolutely  the  best 
joke  I  ever  knew !    Why,  madam,  we  are 

YOL.  II.  i 
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all  right  at  last !  We  are  all  old  friends! 
Come,  madam,  take  my  arm,  and  allow  me 
to  escort  yon.  You  wilt  be  most  agreea- 
bly deceived,  I  assure  you,  Why  it  is  to 
the  General  himself  I  would  lead  you!" 

There  was  an  instant  change  in  the 
countenance  of  the  female  at  this  news ; 
her  look  was  no  Iong*er  expressive  of  con- 
tempt, but  of  terror.  "  I  cannot  go  to 
him-f  _I  will  not  go !"  screamed  she,  in  an 
agony  which  moved  Sir  Charles  to  the 
very  soul.  "Save  me  from  him!— Oh, 
take  me  any  where  but  to  the  General !  I 
have  deceived  him,  and  I  cannot— no,  I 
cannot  venture  to  meet  him  !" 

The  baronet  was  absolutely  petrified 
with  amazement :  there  was  a  mystary  in 
the  business  which  it  was  beyond  his 
power  to  fathom ;  yet  his-  curiosity  was  so 
strongly  rouzed.  that  he  would  have  given 

t 
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much  to  get  at  the  secret.  At  this  instant, 
however,  Tunbejly  himself,  Who  had  wit-* 
nessed  the  parley  for  some  time  at  a  dis- 
tance, came  up ;  at  sight  of  him  the  tears 
started  into  the  eyes  of  th*  unknown,  and, 
hiding  her  face  in  her  handkerchief,  she 
gave  vent  to  a  strain  of  grief  apparently 
not  loud  but  deep ;  while  Sis  Charles 
stood  wondering  within  himself  what 
might  be  the  cause,  and  what  would  be 
the  issue. 

TunbeDy,  however,  interrupted  the 
reflections  of  Sir  Charles,  by  whispering 
to  him, — "My  dear  baronet,  you  have  ren- 
dered me  a  service,. and  1  thank  you. 
Add  to  the  obligation  by  leaving  us  toge- 
ther :  the  matters  on  which  we  would  dis- 
course are  private ;  but  when  I  see  you 
again,  you  shall  know  all.  Pardon  me 
for  not  being  more  explicit.  I  will  join 
you  in  the  Pavilion." 
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Sir  Charles  was  too  well-bred  a  man, 
*«nd  had  too  high  a  respect  for  private 
feelings  of  this  description,  to  hesitate  a 
moment;  although  he  would  almost  have 
parted  with  his  ears  to  know  what  was 
going  forward.  Bowing,  however,  to  the 
General,  he  instantly  made  the  best  of  his 
way  to  1j$M  Baron,  who  was  standing  at 
the  corner  of  the  house,  waiting  for  him; 
and,  first  informing  him  of  what  had  oc- 
curred, they  both  entered  the  palace,  and 
were  forthwith  introduced  to  the  prince, 
who  for  some  time  had  been  most  anxi- 
ously waiting  for  them. 
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